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PREFACE 


SACRED    SONGS    AND    SOLOS, 


Nos.    1    &    2    Combined. 


►>$<-« 


THIS  Volume,  as  used  by  Mr.  Moody,  contains  all 
the  original  271  "  Sacred  Songs  and  Solos  " 
(No.  1),  together  with  the  new  Hymns  and  Tunes, 
Psalms  and  Paraphrases,  in  "  Sacred  SONGS  AND  Solos" 
(No.  2),  making  in  all  441  Pieces,  numbered  in  consecutive 
order. 

Trusting  that  these  "  SACRED  SONGS,"  both  new 
and  old,  may  prove  acceptable  to  all  who  use  them, 
and  that  a  blessing  may  attend  them  wherever  sung, 
we  send    them  forth   on    their  joyful   mission. 


Note. — Many  of  the  Pieces  in  this  Collection  are  Co-frytight,  and 

cannot  be  republished  without  permission. 

The  Publishers. 


Sacred  Songs  and  Solos 

Nos.  1    &   2   COMBINED. 

CONTAINING       441       PIECES. 

M.'.y  be  had  as  folLivs  : — 

Words    Only. 


1a.  SPECIAL    CHEAP    EDITION.     Sewed 

2a.  Ditto  Printed  Cloth 

In.  Nom'akkii.  i6mo  Edition.     Tinted  Cover: 

2  b.  Ditto  Printed  Cloth 

lc.  Mediim  Type.    Limp  Cloth  . . 

2  c  Ditto  Cloth  Boards 

In.  Small  8vo.  Edition.    Tinted  Covers 

2d.  Ditto  Limp  Cloth 

3d.  Ditto  Cloth   Board  > 

1e.  Extra  Large  Type.     Tinted  Covers 

2  k.  Ditto  Limp  Cloth  . . 

3  k.  Ditto  Cloth  Board- 


s.    d. 


li-. 
2f. 

3  k. 

4  k. 
lc 
2c 
3c 
4c 
In. 
2h. 
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A. 


Old  Notation. 
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Tonic  Sol 
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CHEAP     EDITION 
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Music   and    Words 

Tinted  Covers 
Limp  Cloth 
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Ditto  (lilt  edges 

Tinted  Covers 
Limp  Cloth 
Cloth  Boards 

Ditto  Gilt  < 

Old    NOTATION.        Tinted  Covers 
Ditto  Limp  Cloth  .. 

Ditto  Cloth    I 


For  tin'  convenience  of  those  who  possess  the  lunik  No.   1,  consisting  0/  371  P 
No.  2  (containing  the  Utter  portion,  i~o  Pieces),  is  supplied  separately 
as  follows :— 

Sacred  Songs  and  Solos.   No.  2 

CO  N  T  A  [NING      170     PIECES. 
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SACRED  SONGS  AND  SOLOS. 


No.  1. 
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That  which  ye  have  hold  fast  till  I  come." — Rev.  ii.  25. 


i.  Ho,  my  comrades  !  see  the  sig  -  nal  Wav  -  ing  in  the  sky  ! 
2.  See  the  migh  -  ty  host  ad-vanc-ing,  Sa  -  tan  lead-ing  on  : 
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ap-pear-ing,     Vic    -    to  -  ry        is        nigh! 
us   fall  -  nig,     Cou  -  rage   al  -  most     gone  2 
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Chorus. 
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I     am    com- ing,*'    Je   -    sus    sig-nals     stil 


1   m  '    *r- 


mzzmz 
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Wave    the    an-  swer    back   to   Hea- ven,   "By  Thy  grace    we    will." 
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3.  See  the  glorious  banner  waving  ! 
Hear  the  trumpet  blow  ! 
In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Over  every  foe  ! 


4.  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages, 
But  our  help  is  near  : 
Onward  comes  our  great  Commander, 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer  J 


No.  2.     Ctjc  #atc  3  jar  for  jHU. 


"The  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by  day;  for  there  shall  be  no  night  there."— Rev   x\i.  25. 
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1.   There    is       a   gate  that   stands  a- jar,  And  through  its   por-tals  gleam- ing 
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A       ra-diance  from  the    cross      a  -  far,  The     Saviour's  love    re  -  veal  -  ing 
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Refrain. 
--N I     .   h  J 


Oh,  depth    of  mer  -  cy !    can      it    be    That    gate  was  left     a-  jar    forme? 
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me,  .    .  for       me  ?       .     Was    left       a  -  jar      for        me  ?  .   . 


-W=m\ 


For  me, 
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for  me  ? 


That  gate  ajar  stands  free  for  all 
Who  seek  through  it  salvation  ; 
The  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and  small, 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation. 
Oh,  depth,  &c. 


3.  Press    onward    then,   though  foes  may 
While  mercy's  gate  is  open  ;     (frown, 
Accept  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown, 
Love's  everlasting  token. 
Ob,  depth,  Ac. 


Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 
The  cross  tbat  here  is  given, 

And  bear  the  crown  of  life  aw.i\  . 
And  love  Him  more  in  he.iven. 

Oh,  depth,  kz. 
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God  is  love."— i  John  to.  8. 


I 


zr^=zfrz:^-.4s__fS_  »v 


'•    1/ 


? 


f     I      am    so  glad  that  our      Fa-ther  in  heaven  Tells   of  His   love    in    the 
x*  1  Won-der-ful  things  in  the      Bi  -  ble     I     see;     This    is     the  dear-  est,  tha 
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Book  He     has  given  : 
Je  -  sus  loves    me. 
_  N_  IS_  k       l 
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Chorus. 
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I      am      so     glad      that      Je  -  sus   loves    me, 
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2.  Though  I  forget  Him,  and  wander  away, 
Still  He  doth  love  me  wherever  I  stray  ; 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  do  I  flee, 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
I  am  so  glad,  &c. 


Oh,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing, 
When  in  His  beauty  I  see  the  great  King, 
This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be, 
"Oh,  what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves  me!" 
I  am  so  glad,  &c. 


4.  Jesus  loves  me,  and  I  know  1  love  Him; 
Love  brought  Him  down  my  poor  soul  to 

redeem ; 
Yes,  it  was  love  made  Him  die  on  the  tree : 
Oh,  I  am  certain  that  Jesus  loves  me  ! 
I  am  so  glad,  &c. 

5.  If  one  should  ask  of  me,  how  can  I  tell  ? 
Glory  to  Jesus,  I  know  very  well ! 
God's  Holy  Spirit  with  mine  doth  agree, 
Constantly  witnessing — Jesus  loves  me. 

I  am  so  glad,  &c. 


6.  In  this  assurance  I  find  sweetest  rest, 
Trusting  in  Jesus,  I  know  I  am  blest ; 
Satan,  dismayed,  from  my  soul  now  doth  flee, 
When  I  just  tell  him  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
I  am  so  glad,  &c 
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/;*  moderate  time.        "  ^°  work  to-day  in  My  vineyard."— Matt.  xxi.  28. 
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1.  "Go  work  in  My  vineyard, ''there's  plenty  to  do;  The  har-vest  is  great  and  the 
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lah'rers  are  few;    There's  weeding,  and  fenc-ing,  and    clear-ing  of  roots,  And 
I've     sheep  to    be  tend-ed,  and  lambsto    be  fed;    The 
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plough-ing, and  sow-ing,   and    gath'ring  of  fruits.     There  are      fox 
iost    must  be  gathered,  the     wca  -  ry    ones   led. 


take,  there  are 


^J 


^-m   0  ^ 

k 


*  -0 


N  >    IS 


pipf  =  11  isi 


/)..s. 


x  *      y    y    s    s    s    s       v   ~$    J    "J* 

wolves  to  destroy,  All        a  -  ges  andranksl    can        fill  -  ly  employ 


Chorus; 


9 

Go 


S      S 


0  0SJSJSJ"JS  sss 


§&J    /  /  ['    '    '    r    f_.JE«E*E^Efe 


> 


/    ^ 


work, 


work, 


(■        V 


r  s  s  il:"     :  i  «l:  :  :  :  :  * 

^ r     x       #  J [ ?      •     s     s      r     y      s 

yard,  ^<>  work  in  Mv  i  inej  ard;  th<  n 

S     N      S     ^     N      S    S*      P 
\-0     0      ^     #     J      2      *      • 

Is  ;  i  I  ;j 


work  in  My  vineyard,  so  work  m  My  vineyard,  go  work  in  Mv  vineyard;  there  a 

0   0   0 


s     s 
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plenty  to    do 


Go    work,  work 
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work,  work,  The  harvest  is  great,  and  the  lab'rers  are  few. 
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2.  "Go  work  in  My  vineyard;"  I  claim    thee   as 
Mine, 
With  blood  did  I  buy  thee  and  all  that  is  ihine— 
Thy  time  and  thy  talents,  thy  loftiest  powers, 
Thy  warmest  affections,  thy  sunniest  hours. 
I  willingly  yielded  My  kingdom  for  thee, 
The  song  of  archangels— to  hang  on  the  tree, 
In  pain  and  temptation,  in  anguish  and  shame, 
I  paid  thy  full  ransom  ;  My  purchase  I  claim. 


"  Go  work  in    My  vineyard  ;"  oh,  work  while  'tis 

day! 
The  bright  hours  of  sunshine  are  hastening  away, 
And  night's  gloomy  shadows  are  gathering  fast; 
Then  the  time  for  our  labour  will  ever  be  past. 
Begin  in  the  morning  and  toil  all  the  day  ; 
Thy  strength  I'll  supply,  and  thy  wages  I'll  pay; 
And  blessed,  thrice  blessed,  the  diligent  few, 
Who  finish  the  labour  I've  given  them  to  do. 


No.  5. 
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They  shall  obtain  joy  and  giadness,  and  sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away."— Isaiah  xxxv.  10. 
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Go  hide  it  with  care. 


Go   bu-ry    it  deep-ly 
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s  N  I  .J- 


y   y   y   i 


y-y    y~ 


m 


s 


&=*■ 


W~W    I 

y    y  ' 


W^-W 


When  curtained  by  night ;       Go   tell  it    to     Je  -  sus,  And  all  will  be   right. 
S     N     S    k-s  I  I       K    v    S    1  1  1       .     iV    |S    ^  \ 
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2.    Go  tell  it  to  Jesus, 

He  knoweth  thy  grief; 

Go  tell  it  to  Jesus, 

He'll  send  thee  relief; 

Go  gather  the  sunshine 
He  sheds  on  the  way; 

He'll  lighten  thy  burden- 
Go,  weary  one,  pray. 


3.    Hearts  growing  a-weary 
With  heavier  wo-j 

Now  droop  'mid  the  darkness- 
Go  comfort  them,  go  ! 

Go  bury  thy  sorrow, 
Let  others  be  blest ; 

Go  give  them  the  sunshine, 
Tell  Jesus  the  rest. 
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"In   Thy   presence  is    fulness   of  joy." — Psalm    xvi.   n. 


Miss  Florence 

C.  Armstrong. 

Geo. 

C.  Stebbins. 

fl      h     . 

\     £ 

i 

y    ?  a 

^      % 

, 

r"j 

£4 

# 

mx-zi- 

— *— 

m  '     m**4. 

M 

V    •     F     f        * 

i-j      2  ~ 

m  .    ***[& 

%? 

* 

/      1           i 

i. 

Oh 

to      be      o  - 

ver 

von   - 

der,      In      that  bright  land     of 

won  -  der, 

2. 

Oh 

to      be      o  - 

ver 

yon   - 

der  !    My     long  -  ing  heart  grow; 

fond  -   er 

3- 

Oh 

to      be      o  - 

ver 

von   - 

der !     A  -   las !       I     sigh    and 

pon  -  der — 

4- 

Oh, 

when  shall  I 

be 

dwel  - 

ling  Where   an    -    gel  -  voi  -  ces, 

swel  -  ling 

5- 

Oh, 

when  shall  I 

be 

yon   - 

der?   The    long  -  ing  grow-eth 

-m-     -+-        i          is  _^ 

strong  -  er 

f 

m  .    m     -P- 

m 

T"        T-          m     •      »       *          » 

f>       T 

/sz\  •    *->     A 

L         ;      i 

( W  •    ?    4- 

m 

m  .    w      m 

m 

pj 

m         * 

i        y           , 

V->       P     \ 

^Vr*  A      ' 

1                 IT        | 

P  ?  4- 

-r— 

-y — ?-+— 

-A — 

1 — ! 1 1 

i 

5^ 


t    .     J- 

^ * *- 


*=* 


Where  the  an  -  gel  -  voi  -  ces    min  -  gle,     and  the      an  -  gel  -  harps  do 

Of  look  -  ing      to     the     far  -  oft'     east,  to      see     the    day  -  star 

Why         clings  this  poor,  weak  heart  of     mine  to       an  -  y     earth  -  ly 

In      tri  -  umph-ant    hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jahs,  make  the  vault -ed     hea-  vens 

To  join      in      all     the    prais  -  es       the  re- deem -ed    ones     do 
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To     be      free   from  care  and      so:- row,    And  the  anx -ious,  dread  to  -  mor- row, 

Some           ti  -  dings    of    th'a  -  wa-king, —  Of  the  cloud- less,  pure  day  break-ing  ! 

For  each  earth  -  ly      tie  must    sev  -  er,         And  pass       a  -  way  for      ev  -  er  : 

Where  the  pear  -  ly  gates  are  gleam-ing,    And  the  Morn  -  ing  Star    is    beam-ing  ? 

With      -     in   those  heav'n-ly      pla  -  ces,  Where  the  an  -  gels  veil  their     fa  -  ces, 
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To        rest     in     light   and      sun- shine    In  the  pres-ence  of  the 

My      heart     is    yearn- ing     yearning     For  the  com- ing  of  the 

There*!  no  more   se  -  pa     -    ra  -  tion      In  the  presence  of  the 

Oil,     when  shall     I        be        yon -der      In  the  presence  of  the 

In         awe    ;ind      a  -    do   -     ra  -  tion,     In  the  presence  of  the 
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Oh. to  be    o- ver  yon- der  !  In that  land  of  wonder, 

Oh    to     be   o      -      -      ver  yon-  der,  yon-der  !    In    that  land,       that  land   of  won-  der 
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No.  7. 
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"  But  Daniel  purposed  in  his  heart  that  he  would  not  defile  himself  with  the  portion  of  the  king's 

meat,  nor  with  the  wine  which  he  drank.'' — Daniel  i.  8. 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Bliss. 
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ny  migh  -  ty  men    are     lost, 

ny       gi  -  ants,  great  and    tall, 

the  gos  -  pel  ban  -  ner    high 


Heed -ing  God's  com-mand, 
Dar  -  ing  not       to      stand, 

Stalk  -  ing  thro'  the  land. 
On      to     vie  -  t'ry      grand  ! 


e=* 


=^ 


?=? 


W%- 


=R 


*    * 


m  i  j 


\Q,\f     m 

#         # 

# 

m        0        0        "■ 

v. 

/L  b      i 

m 

m 

m     .      v. 

Im  ™     y 

V            > 

L* 

/       [j        'j        ! 

i                i 

\Sy           r 

*         S        S 

* 

;V 

/ 

r 

| 

•7 

1.  Hon  ■ 

2.  Who 

3.  Head 

4.  Sa   - 
-f-g 

our  them, 
for    God 
-long    to 
tan     and 

the 
had 
the 
his 

faith  -  ful     few! 
been      a      host, 
earth  would  fall, 
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Dare  to  be    a  Daniel  !  dare  to  stand  a  -  lone  !  Dare  to  have  a  purpose  firm!  dare  to  make  it  known 
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Have  you  on  the  Lord  believed?  Still  there's  more  to 
Have  you  felt  the  Saviour  near  ?  Still  there's  more  to 
Have   you  felt  the  Spirit  s  power?  Still  there's  more  to 
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fol  -  low  ; 
fol  -  low ; 
fol  -  low ; 
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Of    His  grace  have 
Does  His  bless  -  ed 
Fall-ing    like    the 
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you  received?  Still  there  s  more  to  lol-low  : 
presence  cheer?  Still  there's  more  to  fol-low  : 
gen-tlc  shower'.' Still  there's  more  to    fol-low: 
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Oh,  the  grace  the  Father  shows! 
Oh,  the  love  that  Je-sus  shows  ! 
Oh,  the  power  the    Spi -rit  shows  ! 
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more  to  fol-low;          Free-ly  He  His  arace  bestows,  Still  there's  more  to  fol-low. 

more  to  fol-low;          Free-ly  He   His  love    oc-tows,  Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low." 

more  to  fol-low;          Free-ly  He   His  power  bestows.  Still  there's  more  to  fol-low. 
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More  and  more,  more  and  more,     Ai- ways  more      to 
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oh,  His  matchless,  boundlesi  love  I  Still  there's  more  to     fol-low. 
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No.  9.    CIjc  ^tocct  **3Sp  anti  By/' 

"Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard,  neither  have  entered  into  the  heart  of  man,  the  things  that  God 
hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  Him." — i  Cok.  ii.  g. 
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i.     There's  a  land   that  is  fair-  er  than  day,     And  by  faith    we  can  see    it      a  - 
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far,    For  the  Father  waits  o-ver  the  way,    To  prepare  us  a  dwelling-place  there. 
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In  the  repent  dim.  gradually  to  the  end. 
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meet    on  that  beau  -  ti-ful  shore 
I 


3^ 

fee 


the  sweet 


bv    and 


S     S 


aLJL 


i       \    \    I        S    S 
j£  A.  a  a.  ALaL 


mt 


¥—^ 


Y—r 


y   y   I 

by  and  by 


y    'y    \       In   the 
bv  and  bv, 


i 


» 


1^ 


by, 


N     S     I 


<        y  I 

We    shall  meet      on    that  beau  -    ti  -  ful    shore. 
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by  and  by. 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beautiful  shore 
The  melodious  songs  of  the  blest ; 
And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more- 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest. 
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3.  To  our  bountiful  Father  above 

We  will  offer  the  tribute  of  praise 
For  the  glorious  gift  of  His  love, 

And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days. 


No.  10. 


"  Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt.  xi.  2S. 
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1.  I         hear  Thy  welcome  voice  That   calls    rne,  Lord,    to    Thee,  For 

2.  Though    com-ing  weak  and  vile,    Thou   dost    my  strength  as- sure;  Thou 
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cleans-ing    in  Thy    pre- cious  blood  That    flowed     on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

dost    my  vile-ness    ful  -    lv  cleanse,  Till       spot  -  less  all      and  pure 
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Com  -  ing    now     to       Thee ! 
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Wash     me,  cleanse  me,    in      the  blood     That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry 
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3.  'Til  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 

To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

4.  "l'is  [etui  who  confirmi 

The  blessed  work  within, 

By  adding  grace  t<>  welcomed  grace, 

When     reigned  the  power  of  sin. 


5.  And  He  the  witness  gives 

To  lo\  al  hearts  and  free, 

That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  bring!  the  plea. 

6.  All  hail,  atoning  blood  ! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace  I 

All  hail,  the  Gift  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness! 


No.  11. 


#nce  for  all. 


"  Justified  freely  by  His  grace,  through  the  redemption  that  is  in  Christ  Jesus."— Romans  iii.  24. 
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Free  from  the  law,  oh,  hap  -  py  con  -  di  -  tion  !  Je  -  sus  hath 
Now  are  we  free — there's  no  con-dem  -  na  -  tion,  Je  -  sus  pro- 
'Chil-  dren      of    God  !"  oh,        glo  -  ri  -  cus     call  -    ing  !    Sure  -  ly    His 
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bled,  and  there   is     re  -  mis  -sion!  Cursed  by  the     law,  and  bruised  by    the 
vides      a       per-fect  sal  -  va  -  tion  ;"Come  un  -to     Me" — oh,  hear  His  sweet 
grace   will  keep  us  from  fall  -  ing  ;  Pass-  ing  from  death    to      life      at  His 
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fall,  Grace  hath  re-deemed  us  once  for 
call,  Come, and  He  saves  us  once  for 
call,         Bless-ed  sal   -    va  -  tion  once  for 
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Once    for     all,      O    sinner,  re  - 
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Cross,  the  bur-den  will      fall,     Christ  hath  redeemed  us     once  for       all. 
,  1       K '•    ^     - ■      i-s  .  IS 


•EE 


>  ■  * 


JL 


*    J 


i¥t\ 


I     V    V 


m 


V     / 


no.  12.  Scatter  Pettis  cf  itiitimm, 

"  God  is  not  unrighteous  to  forget  your  work  and  labour  of  love."— Hebrews  vi. 
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i.        Let     us 

2.  Strange  we 


ga-  ther     up     the  sunbeams, Lv- 
ne  -  ver  prize  the     mu-sic    Till 
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ing       all       a-  round  oui     path 
the  sweet-voiced  bird  has  flown 
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Strange  that 
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keep  the  wheat  and     ro-ses,Cast-ing     out  the  thorns  and    chaff.     Let     us      find    our  sweetest 
we  should  slight  the  violets  Till  the     love-  ly  flowers  are  gone  !  Strange  that  sum-mer  skies  and 
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com-fort    In  the     blessings  of    to  -   day,  With     a         pa-  tient  hand  re  -  moving    AM    the 
sunshine  Ne-ver    seem  one-half  so       fair,      As  when    win-ter's  snow-  v       pinions  Shake  the 
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bri  -  ars  from    the    way. 
white  down    in     the      air. 
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Then     scatter  seeds  of     kindness,  Then    scatter  seeds  of 

Then      scatter    seeds  of      kindness,  Then      scatter  sei 
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Then  scat-tcr  seeds   of     kindness, For  our    i 
Then  scat-ter  seeds  of      kindness,  For  our    i 
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Scatter  ^cefcs  of  fttntmcss— -continued. 


3.  If  we  knew  the  baby  fingers, 

Pressed  against  the  window  pane, 
Would  be  cold  and  stiff  to-morrow — 

Never  trouble  us  again — 
Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  darling 

Catch  the  frown  upon  our  brow  ? — 
Would  the  prints  of  rosy  fingers 

Vex  us  then  as  they  do  now  ? 


Ah  !  those  little  ice-cold  fingers, 

How  they  point  our  memories  back 
To  the  hasty  words  and  actions 

Strewn  along  our  backward  track! 
How  those  little  hands  remind  us, 

As  in  snowy  grace  they  lie, 
Not  to  scatter  thorns — but  roses-  - 

For  our  reaping  by  and  by. 
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1  will  arise,  and  go  to  my  father." — Luke  xv.  18. 
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1.  Come  home  !  come  home  !  You  are  wea-ry    at  heart,    For  the  way  has  been 

2.  Come  home  !  come  home  !  For  we  watch  and  we  wait ;    And  we  stand  at  the 
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dark,     And  so     lone  -  ly   and     wild  : 
gate,  While  the   sha-dows  are    piled  : 
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O       pro  -  di-gal  child  !  Come 
O       pro  -  di-gal  child  !  Come 
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home ;  oh, .  .  come  home  !  ) 
home;  oh,,  .come home!  ) 


Come 
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Come  !  oh  come     home 
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home !  Come,  oh  come  home,  come  home ! 
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come  home  !    come  home  !  Come  !  oh  come  h  >me 


Come  home  !  come  home  ! 
From  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame, 
And  the  tempter  that  smiled  : 

O  prodigal  child  ! 
Come  home  ;  ©h,  crme  home  ! 


Come  home  !  come  home  ! 
There  is  bread  and  to  spare, 
And  a  warm  welcome  there  : 
Then,  to  friends  reconciled, 

O  prodigal  child  ! 
Come  home  ;  oh,  come  home  ! 
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Cell  jHe  tlje  <£lti,  <9ltr  &*»*?. 

"The  love  of  Christ  which  passeth  knowledge." — Ehh.  iii.  19. 

Miss  Hawkey.  '   \Y.  II.  Doane. 
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1.  Tell     me  the  Old,  Old     Sto  -  ry       Of     un-seen  things   a 

2.  Tell     me  the  Sto  -  ry     slow  -  ly,    That    I    may    take      it 
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Je-sus    and  His     glo  -  ry,      Of     Je-susandHis   love, 
won-der  -  ful    re  -  demp-tion,  God's  re  -  me-dy   for      sin. 
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Tell  me  the  Sto-ry 
Tell  me  the  Sto-ry 

1      N   ft  I    I 


4— I— ■&- 


rr\ 


As      to      a      lit 
For      I      for-ge 
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a      lit -tie  child,   For       I    am  weak  and  wea  -    ry,  And 

for-get  so    soon,  The  "  ear-ly  dew"  of  morn  -  ing  Has 
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help-less  and    de  -   filed.  )     TeH  me  the0ld,01d  Sto-ry,      Tell  me  tlu  Old,  Old 
passed  a  -  way    at      noon.  ) 
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Tell    me   the  Old,  Old    Sto    -   ry     Of      Je-  mis    and    His  love. 
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JTcJJ  j*tC  tl)C  <OIt»,  Oil)  Jfcorp—  continued. 


Tell  me  the  Story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones,  and  grave 
Remember  !  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 
Tell  me  that  Story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 


Tell  me  the  same  Old  Storv, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  mv  soul, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story  : 

"  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.'' 
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I  will  declare  what  He  hath  done  for  my  soul. 
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-Psalm  Ixvi.  16. 
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i.  Stand   up  !  stand  up     for  Je  -    sus  !  Ye      sol  -diers   of    the    cross 

2.  Stand   up  !  stand  up     for  Je  -    sus !  The  trum-pet    call     o    -  bey; 
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Lift  high 
D.S,  Till    eve 
Forth    to 
D.S.  Let  cour- 
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the  migh-ty 
age  rise  with 
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ban  -  ner,     It      must     not      suf-fer  loss; 

vanquished,  And  Christ      is     Lord     in  -  deed, 

con  -  flict     In        this      His     glo-  rious  day ; 

dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  op  -  pose. 
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t'ry   un  -  to       vie  -  t'ry  His        ar  -  my  shall  He       lead, 
are  men,  now  serve  Him,  A   -  gainst  un-numbered     foes  ; 
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Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song  : 
To  him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  rei^n  eternallv. 


No.  i6.     Come  to  tlje  datatmir. 


"Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands." — Psalm  l.wi.  i. 
Earnestly.  . 


1.  Come    to      the  Sa  -  viour.make    no      de  -  lay;  Here    in     His  word  He  ha* 
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shown  us  the  way ;  Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day, Tenderly  saying, "Come !" 
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Joy-ful,  joy-ful,  will  the  meeting  be,  When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free  ; 
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And    we     shaM   ga-  ther,   Saviour,  with  Thee,   In  our       e  -  ter- nal      horn: 


"  Suffer  the  children !"  Oh,  hear  II  in  voice ! 
Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice; 
tad  lei  make  I  lim  our  choice  : 

it  dela)  ,  but  come. 


3.  Think  once  again,  He's  with  us  to  daj 
1  feed  now  I  lis  blest  command, and  obey 
Heai  now  His  tn Lent',  tenderly  Bay, 
9  II  you,  my  children,  come  ? " 


No.  17. 
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And  they  shall  be  Mine,  sahh  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  that  day  when  I  make  up  my  jewels."— 
Malachi  ni.  17. 
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jew  -  els,     All  His  jew-els,  precious  jew-els,  His  loved  and  His  own. 
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-     dorn  -ing,  They  shall  shine  in  their  beau-ty,  Bright  gems  for    His  crown. 
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2.  He  will  gather,  He  will  gather 
The  gems  for  His  kingdom  ; 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 


3.  Little  children,  little  children, 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  hoved  and  His  own. 


No.  is.     &txt  Mi  $,  ^tnU  jHf. 

"  I  heard  the  voice  of  the  Lord,  saying,  Whom  sha'.l  I  send,  and  who  will  go  for  us?   Then  said  I, 
Here  am  I;  send  me."— Isaiah  vi.  5. 


I.   Hark  the  voice  of   Je  -  sus  cry-ing,"Whowillgo    and  work  to-dav?  Fields  are 
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strong  the  Mas -ter    call  eth,  Rich    re  -  ward  He    of-fersthee;  Who    will 
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2.   If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 
And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 

You  can  find  the  1  e  ithen  nearer, 
You  car  help  them  at  your  door. 

[fyou  cannot  give  your  thousands, 

Von  can  give  the  widow's  mite; 
And  the  least  you  do  for  Jesus 
Will  be  precious  in  His  si^ht. 

5.  [fyou  cannot  ipeali  like  angels. 

It  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
Yon  c;m  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 
You  1  mi  iay  lie  died  for  all. 


[fyou  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 

With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms, 

You  can  lead  the  little  children 
To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 

If  you  cannot  be  the  watchman. 

Standing  high  on  Zion's  wall, 

Pointing  OUt  the  path  to  heaven, 

( )ii(  1  mg  life  and  peat  e  to  all ; 
With  vour  prayers  and  with  your  bountiei 
You  can  do  what  heaven  demands; 

'.  m  he  like  faithful  Aaron. 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands. 


Sjcrc  ,31m  £,  ^cn&  file— continued. 


5.  If  among  the  older  people 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach ; 
"  Feed  my  lambs,*'  said  Christ  our  Shepherd, 
"  Place  the  food  within  their  reach." 
And  it  may  be  that  the  children, 

You  have  led  with  trembling  hand, 
Will  be  found  among  your  jewels, 
When  vou  reach  the  better  land. 


6.  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be  ; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth,- 

"  Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  me ! 


No.  19. 


Behold,    I    stand  at  the  door  and  knock  ;    if  any  man  hear  My  voice  and  open  the  door,  I  will 
come  in  to  him  and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he  with  Me." — Rev.  iii.  20. 


With  feeling. 
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1.  Knocking,  knocking  ! 
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'ho  is  there  ?  Waiting,    waiting,  oh,  how  fair  ! 
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Ah!  my  soul,  for     such   a   won  -  der,  Wilt  thou    not      un  -  do  the  door 
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Knocking,  knocking ;    still  He's  there  ; 
Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair ; 
But  the  door  is  hard  to  open, 

For  the  weeds  and  ivy-vine* 
With  their  dark  and  clinging  tendrils, 

Ever  round  the  hinges  twine. 


3.  Knocking,  knocking — what !  still  there  ? 
Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair  ; 
Yes,  the  pierced  hand  still  knocketh, 

And  beneath  the  crowned  hair 
Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender, 

Of  thy  Saviour  waiting  there.  . 
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"  He  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth."' — Mark 
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What  means  this  ea-  ger,  anxious  throng,  Which  moves  with  busy    haste  along — 

These  wondrous  gath'rings  day  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  com    -        -        motion,  prav  ? 


In    accents  hushed  the  throng  re- ply,  "Je-sus  of  Na- zareth  passeth    by." 


N  N  N  ^      >    <v      s     >    v  s 


/»  ^  /  ^  r        W      T        W      W      W  *  )f 

In    accents  hushed  the  throng  re-  ply,   "Je-sus  of   Na- zareth  passeth    by.' 
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2.  Who  is  this  Jesus  ?     Why  should  He 
The  city  move  so  mightily  ? 

A  passing  stranger,  has  He  skill 
To  move  the  multitude  at  will  ? 
Again  the  Btirring  tones  replv, 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

3.  Jesus  !   'tis  He  who  once  below 

Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe  ; 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came, 
Bri  night  Out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame. 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry, 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


4.  Again  He  comes  !     From  place  to  place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 

He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enters — condescends  to  stay, 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry  ? — 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

5.  Hol    all  ye  heavy-laden,  come! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home. 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  lace, 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace. 

Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  ni  ;h  : 

"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


(>.  But  if  you  still  His  call  refuse, 

And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 

Soon  will  IU-  sadly  from  you  turn, 

Your  hitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn* 
"  Too  late  '  too  late  !  "  will  be  the  cry — 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by" 


No.  2i.     CJje  JUuU  totll  ^robttic. 

"The  young  lions  do  lack,  and  suffer  hunger:  but  they  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  not  want  any 
good  thing." — Psalm  xxxiv.  10. 
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At  some  time  or  other  the  Lord  will  provide 
It  may  not  be  my  time, 
It  may  not  be  thy  time*, 
And  yet,  in  His  own  time, 
"  The  Lord  will  provide." 


Despond  then  no  longer,  the  Lord  will  provide; 
And  this  be  the  token — 
No  word  He  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken  : 
"  The  Lord  will  provide." 
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March  on  then  right  boldly,  the  sea  shall  divide  i 
The  pathway  made  glorious 
With  shoutings  victorious, 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus, 
"  The  Lord  will  provide." 


No.  22.      Wltym  $tm%  Crjnus. 

"  Unto  them  that  look  for  Him  shall  He  appear  again  the  second  time,  without  sin,  unto 
salvation." — Hebrews  ix.  28. 
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Down  life's  dark  vale  we  wan-der,    Till    Je-sus  comes. 
Oh,    let     my  lamp  be  burning  When  Je-sus  comes  ; 
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We  watch,  and  wait,  and  wonder, 
For    Him  my  soul   be  yearning, 
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Till     Je   -  sus  comes-  1 
When   Je   -  sus   comes.  / 
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All     joy  His  loved  ones  bring-ing,  When    Je-sus    comes; 
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All  praise  thro'  heaven  ringing,  When  Je-sus  comes, 
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All  beau-ty  bright  and  vernal, 
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When    Je-sus    comes 
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All     glo-ry    grand,  e  -  ter-nal,    When  Je-sus    comes. 
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No  more  heart-pangs  nor  sadness, 

When  Jesus  comes  ; 
All  peace,  and  joy,  and  gladness, 

When  Jesus  comes. 
All  doubts  and  fears  will  vanish, 

When  Jesus  comes  ; 
All  gloom  His  face  will  banish, 

When  Jesus  comes. 


He'll  know  the  way  was  dreary, 

When  Jesus  comes; 
He'll  know  the  feet  grew  weary, 

When  JetUI  tomes. 
He'll  know  what  griefs  oppressed  me, 

When  Jesus  comes  ; 
Oh,  how  His  arm  will  rest  me  1 

When  Jc-sus  comes. 
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11  We  know  that  when  He  shall  appear  we  shall  be  like  Him;   for  we  shall  see  Him  as  He  is."- 

i  John  iii.  2. 
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take  me     a- way   to  His     own  dear  home;  But  I  know  that  His  presence  will 
know  not  the  sound  of  the    harps'  glad  ring ;  But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of 
know  not  the  name  that  I     tben    shall  bear  ;  But  I  know  that  my  Saviour  will 
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light  -  en  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glo  -  ry  for  me. 

Je  -  sus  our  King,   And  that  will  be  mu  -  sic  for  me. 

wel-come  me  there,   And  that  will  be  hea  -  ven  for  me. 
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And  that  will  be  glory  for     me, Oh,  that  will  be  glory  for    me; 

And  that  will  be  music  for   me, Oh.  that  will  be  music  for   me; 

And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me, Oh, that  will  beheavenfor  me  ; 
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Yes,that  will  be  glory, oh,that  will  be  glory  for     me  ; . 

Yes,that  will  be  music,oh,that  will  be  music  for  me  ; . 

Yes,that  will  be  heaven, oh,that  will  be  heaven  for  me  ; . 
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But  I  know  that  His  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 

But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Jesus  our  King,  And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 

But  I  know  that  my  Saviour  will  welcome  me  there,  And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 
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no.  24.    "  OHIjosorbtr  dBtll ! " 


"  Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water  of  life  freely.' 

—Rev.  xxii.  17. 

Joyfully.                          ,             •'"'•       v 
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I.   "  Who-so-  e  -  ver  hear-eth!  "  shout,  shout  the  sound!  Send   the  blessed  ti-dings 
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2.      Who-so  -  e  -  ver  com-eth,       need    not      de  -  lay  ;    Now  the  door  is   o  -  pen. 
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3.    "  Who-so-  e-  ver  will!"  the  promise  is       se  -  cure;  "Who-so  -  e-  ver  will  "for 
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all  the  world  a-round ;  Spread  the  joy-ful  news  wher  -  e  -  ver  man  is  found, 
en  -ter  while  you  may  ;  Je  -  sus  is  the  true,  the  on-  ly  Liv-ingWay, 
e  -  ver  shall  en-dure  ;"  Who-  so  -  e  -  ver  will,"  'tis    life    for     e  -  ver-more, 
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"Who-  so-  e-ver  will  may  come."  "Who-  so-  e-  ver  will,  who-  so  -  e-  ver  will," 
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Fa-ther  calls  the  wand'rer  home:  "who  -  bo  -  e-  ver  will   may   come.' 
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no.  25.  &afe  in  tijt  %xm  of  Besus. 


Underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms." — Dbut.  xxxiii.  27. 
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There   by    His  love   o'er  -  sha   -   ded,     Sweet-ly   my  soal  shall       rest. 
There   by    His  love   o'er  -  sha   -    ded,     Sweet-ly   my  soul  shall       rest. 
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I  N       fe     I  I  1  ,         A  J     I  I  I 


-m m  .   m — * « & 


fe^ 


ZXC.  C//( 


i 


E 


'     r 


v    *  \      1 

ver   the  fields   of 
J.-    P.    *-      J 


glo 


£ 


1     .'    *        11 

O  -  ver   the  jas  -  per     sea 


V— *-r 


Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears  ; 
Only  a  few  more  trials, 

Only  a  few  more  tears  I 


3.  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 

Jesus  has  died  for  me  ; 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  tili  the  night  is  o'er; 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  srolden  shore. 


No.  26. 

Cijuc's  a  K4||t  in  tljt  ^allrp. 

"Though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death  I  will  fear  no  evil,  for  Thou  art  with  me. 
Thy  rod  and  Thy  staff,  thty  comfort  me." — Psalm  xxiii.  4. 
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1.  Through  the  val  -  ley      of      the     sha  -  dow  I     must    go,    Where   the 
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know,       Be      the      rod  and  the  staff  to      my  soul, 

clear  Guides  my     bark,  frail  and  lone,  safe  -  ly  o'er. 
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arms :      There's     a         light        in         the  val  -  ley       for  me 
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In  the  midst  of  the  Paradise  of  God."— Rev.  ii. 
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E«   den    above,    In    the    beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  •  ful      E   -   den     above. 
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2.  When  we  meet  in  the  Bden  above, 
W't.t  n  we  inter  that  blissful  abode, 

All  the  good  who  have  passed  on  before 
We  shall  meet  ra  the  City  of  G  k1. 


3.  The  saints  of  all  SMS  are  there, 

The  prophets  aau  martyrs  of -old  ; 
The  children  whose  voices  on  earth  ere 
Now  sing  in  that  City  of  gold,     f  still 
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I  leave  it  all  with  Jesus, 

For  He  knows 
How  to  steal  the  bitter 

From  life's  woes ; 
How  to  gild  the  tear-drop 

With  His  smile, 
Maks  the' desert  garden 

Bloom  awhile : 
When         my       weakness 
leaneth 

On  His  mighl. 

All  seems  light. 


3. 1  leave  it  all  with  Jesus 

Day  by  day ; 
Faith  can  firmly  trust  Him,! 

Come  what  may. 
Hope    has     dropped    her 
anchor, 

Found  her  rest 
In  the  calm,  sure  haven 

Of  His  breast : 
Love  esteems  it  heaven 

To  abide 

At  His  side. 


14.  Oh,  leave  it  all  with  Jesus, 

Drooping  soul  ! 

Tell  not  half  thy  story, 

But  the  whole. 
Worlds      on    worlds    are 
hanging 

On  His  hand, 
Life  and  death  are  waiting 

His  command  ; 
Yet  His  tender  bosom 
Makes  thee  room — 
Oh,  come  home  ! 
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No,  29. 

3Ut  tljc  Cotocr  iUcjIjts  be  Burning. 


"  Let  your  light  so  sh:ne  before  men,  that  tiiey  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your  Father 
which  is  in  Heaven." — Matt.  v.  16. 
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No.  30. 

<£nc  more  Bap's  Merit  for  Jesus. 

*'  I  must  work  the  works  of  Him  that  sent  me,  while  it  is  day." — John  ix.  4. 
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1.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus,    One  less     of  earth  for    me!  But  heaven  is 

2.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus;  Mow  glo  -rious  is     my  King!  Tisjoy,   not 
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near-er,  And  Christ  is  dear-er,      Than     yes  -   ter  -  day  to    me:     His  love  and 
du  -  ty,  To  speak  His  beauty  ;      My       soul  mounts  on  the  wing,    At    the  mere 
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light  Fill  all  my  soul  to-night.  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus,  One  more  day's  work  for 
thought  How  Christ  my  life  has  bought. 
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Je-  sus,        One  more  day's  work  for  Je-sus, 
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3,  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus  ; 
How  sweet  the  work  has  been, 
To  tell  the  story, 
To  show  the  glory, 
When  Christ's  flock  enter  in ! 
How  it  did  shine 
In  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ! 


4.  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus- 
Oh,  yes,  a  weary  day  ; 

But  heaven  shines  clearer, 

And  rest  comes  nearer, 
At  each  step  of  the  way  ? 

And  Christ  in  all ! 

Before  His  face  I  fall! 


5.  Oh,  blessed  work  for  Jesus! 

Oh,  rest  at  Jesus'  feet ! 
There  toil  seems  pleasure, 
My  wants  are  treasure, 

And  pain  for  Him  is  sweet. 
Lord,  if  I  may, 
I'll  serve  another  day  I 
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"  It  is  done  as  thou  hast  commanded  ;  and  yet  there  is  room. 
Dr.  K.  Bonak. 

Slow,  with  expression. 


LUIvE  XIV.    22. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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5.  Yet  there  is  room  !  still  open  stands  the  gate — 
The  gate  of  love  ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late  : 
Room,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now  ! 

6.  Pass  in  !  pass  in  !     That  banquet  is  for  thee  : 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free  ; 

Room,  room  !  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now  ! 

7.  All  heaven  is  there  !  all  joy  !     Go  in,  go  in  ! 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win  : 
Room,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now  ! 

8.  Louder  and  sweeter  sounds  the  loving  call  : 
Come,  lingerer,  come  !  enter  that  festal  hall  : 
Room,  room,  still  room  !  oh,  enter,  enter  now  [ 

9.  Ere  night  that  gate  nuiy  close,  ind  Seal  thy  doom  : 
Then  the  last    low,  long  cry:   "No  room,  no  room  ! 
No  room,  no  room  !  oh,  woful  cry  ! — "  No  room  !  ' 


no.  32.  Wijtvt  is  3Ufc  for  a  Sjjofc, 


It  shall  come  to  pass  that  every  one  .  .  .  when  he  looketh  upon  it  shall  live."  Num.  xxi. 
"Look  unto  Me  and  be  ye  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth.  '  Isaiah  xlv.  22. 
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2.  Oh,  why  was  He  there  as  the  Bearer  of 

sin, 

If  on  Jesus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid  ? 
Oh,  why  from  His  side  flowed  the  sin- 
cleansing  blood, 

If  His  dying  thy  debt  has  not  paid  ? 

3.  It    is    not    thy  tears    of    repentance  or 
prayers. 
But  the  Blond,  that  atones  for  the  soul ; 
On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  mayest 
at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll. 


4.  Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since  God 

has  declared 
There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  done  ; 
That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He 

appeared, 
And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

5.  Then  take  with   rejoicing  from  Jesus  at 

once 
The  life  everlasting  He  gives  •, 
And   know  with   assurance  thou   never 

canst  die, 
Since  Jesus,  thy  righteousness,  lives. 


no.  33.  Oiiip  an  9rmmir=i&earcr. 

*'  His  armour-bearer  said  unto  him,  Do  all  that  is  in  thine  heart  ;  behold,  I  am  with 
thee  according  to  thy  heart." — i  Sam.  .\iv.  ~. 


i 


jgtM  i 

— fs 

^  N    "s — r — v 

*    ,-} 

-S    -* 

w~  *-+- 

0    • 

0    '     m         *    s- 

-tr— 

*        ^.^- 

I.  On 

•  iy 

an  ar-mour-bear  -  er,     firm 

-  'y 

I    stand.       Wait  -  ing     to 

X  V  **■    »* 

n.         i 

»' 

I 

♦ 

1 

J               ^ 

r          r  - 

?    -+.    0 

w=r^ 

— S 

—V 

-* 0 ^ 

~3— ^-a 

-^-M 

w — - 

fol 

4«= 

-low 

at 

the  K 

-ing's  com  mand  ; 

] 

Vlarch-ing,    if  u  Onward 

"  shall  the 

&£  ■ 

~ 

1 

_-— 

_^ H 

-0' 

i tm  —  o    ->  . 

"      ■ 

! 

t 

1    "*     <- 

Zi <S« 

!                         J 

t 

m 

-1 

CJ 

m                     * 

' 

j 


^  ^.-  »- 

— T^» 

#    #    #    #    # 

— >-V\     V-J qfl 

— # -m ' m    —&              II 

or  -  dcr 

be, 

— V — * — * — ^ — 

Standing  by    my  Cap 

-  tain, 

— * 0 "—                    11 

serving  faith  -ful  -  Iy. 

-#  <?~ 1- 

— S5 1 — 

—                                          11 

f 

II 

V.                  €              * 

!              J                           II 

^                 1 

f 

i            * 

#* 

r a                                 <^3            1 1 

"-"   V '          r2— 

'    r 

— i-j—        — •— 

— p- 

-^ 1 1 

0 

■ 
.....       j     -  ■  i 

L-rt ^ " 

Chori 
J V     ft    \    S 


^       S_l. 


.N 


s     &    s    s    \  w  s        1>  V    V 

Hear  ye    the  bat-dc  -cry !"  Forward! H  the  call!    Set-,  see,  the  filtering  ones ; 

,        I        |\      *  I        N      l| M        N    N 

.w  m    •       m      m  mm 


s   i  v 


/>      >    S     ' 


0  I 


'     ? 


v — g-t —  £    E 


Olllv  ill!  %XUU*UT*Ve*Xtt— continued 


fyt~t 

N 5—^ 

S 
0    ' 

-^V^T 

. — 

back 

1 

-0- 

-ward  they  fall. 

Sure 

1 
* 

N 

0   a S-j 

*  /  £  '  k 

my  Captain  may  de 

fc   f\     N     IS     \ 

m    d     d     d     d 

1        1       1 

-  pend    on      me, 

I                     t 
^4 1 cL_  . 

m^r 

— &s 

0    •    m 

m 

1*1 

1 

S        0     ^ 

**m 

1 

/ 

0  k    k    k    V 

1        I     -r 

N     K    ■  *. 

\ 

1 

! 

n     ^  s    s    «c 

v       N    '  ^     P     S     v 

J  •    ^           P     \     v.  1 

/P  j)1       ' 

0 

rj 

v       _       *,    m       -               ,-^,-j 

0 •    0                  m     d 

0     0 

rz> 

m 

0  •    *     j,              #      5, 

^      1 

Tho' 

k    £  k    k    k    k         1 

but     an   armour-bear-er       I    may 

i\      ft    \     N     IS     N       1        | 

0  •    d    0     d     0     0       d     J. 

1 
be. 

| 

1 
Sure 

1 
d 

*   *  £  p  *  5 

-  ly     my  Captain  may  de  - 

S      ^    S     IS     S     !S 

0  .    d    d     d     d     d 

-f<?K  fr-» 

0  •    0    m      &      &      0 

vi-V'    j                                         1 

•/             > 

1 

s     ?  /    /    v    y 

pend     on 


\ 
me, 

! 


Tho' 


but 


0 

an 


/     v    k    k 

ar  -mour-bear-er 


S      S     S 


o~ 


may      t>e. 


:  k       £~~7      •     ^=yd- — — r 


2.   Only  an  armour-bearer,  now  in  the  field, 

Guarding  a  shining  helmet,  sword,  and  shield, 
Waiting  to  hear  the  thrilling  battle-cry, 
Ready  then  to  answer,  K  Master,  here  am  I." 
Hear  yc,  &c. 


3.  Only  an  armour-bearer,  yet  may  I  share 
Glory  immortal,  and  a  bright  crown  wear: 
If  in  the  battle  to  my  trust  I'm  true, 
Mine  shall  be  the  honours  in  the  Grand  Review. 
Hear  ye,  &c. 
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"And  when  He  came  to  it,  He  found  nothing  but  leaves."— Mark:  x..  ty 
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i.  No-thing  but  leaves  !  The  Spi-  rit  grieves  O'er  years  of  wast  -  ed  life  ;  O'er 

2.  No-thing  but  leaves  !  No  gathered  sheaves  Of  life's  fair  rip'n-ing  grain  :  We 

3.  No-thing  but  leaves  !  Sad  mem-'ry  weaves  No   veil    to   hide  the  past  :  And 

4.  Ah  !  who  shall  thus     the    Mas-ter  meet,  And  bring  but  withered  leaves?  Ah! 
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count  each  lost  ant 
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4.     who    shall,  at      the 

Sa-viour's  feet,     Be  -  fore    the  aw  -  ful 
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1.  reaps  from  years  of  strife — 

2.  reap,  with  toil  and  pain, 

3.  sad  -  ly    find    at  last  — 

4.  down  for  gol  -  den  sheaves, 


Nothing  bat  leave-  ! 

No-thing  but  leaves  ! 

No-thing  but  h 

No-thing  b"t  leaves  ? 


no-thing  but  leaves  ! 

no-thing  but  leaves  ! 

no-thing  but  leaves  ! 

no-thing  but  haves  ? 
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No.  35. 


cBhittr  than  ^noto. 


"  \Vash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow." — Psalm  li.  7. 

J.  Nicholson.  W.  G.  Fischer. 


(Lord   Je  -  sus,    I    long    to    be    per- feet -ly    whole,  ^    R      ,    , 

(     1     want  1  hee  for    e    -  ver  to    live    in    my     soul ; )  J 
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-dol,  cast  out  eve-ry     foe,   Now  wash  me,  and  I   shall  he  whit-er  than  snow. 
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Chorus. 


Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow,  Now  wash  ine,  and  I  shall  be     whit-er  than  snow. 
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Lord  Jesus,  let  nothing  unholy  remain, 
Apply  Thine  own  blood  and  extract  every  stain ; 
To  get  this  blest  cleansing  I  all  things  foregc , 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies, 

And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice  ; 

1  give  up  myself  and  whatever  1  know — 

New  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  entreat, 

I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crueified  feet ; 

By  faith  for  my  cleansing  1  see  Thy  blood  flow — 

Now  wash  me.  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


Lord  Jesus,  Thou  seest  I  patiently  wait ; 

Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart  create ; 

To  those  who  have  sought  Thee  Thou  never  saidst,  No-- 

Now  wash  me.  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 


no.  36.        Soj>  in  &ornto. 


"  Your  sorrow  shall  be  turned  into  joy." — John  xvi.  20. 
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1.  I've  found     a       joy       in     sor  -  row,  A       se  -  cret  balm  tor  pain,        A 

2.  I've  found     a      glad     ho-san-  nan  For    eve  -  ry    woe  and  wail;      A 
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found    a     Rock    of       A     -    ges  When    de  -  sert  wells  are       dry  ;  And, 
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An  Elim  with  its  coolness. 

Its  fountains  and  its  shade  ; 
A  blessiny  in  its  fulness, 

When  buds  of  promise  fade. 
O'er  tears  of  soft  contrition 

I've  seen  a  rainbow  light; 
A  glory  and  fruition, 

So  near  ! — yet  out  of  sight. 


-continued. 


My  Saviour,  Thee  possessing, 

1  have  the  joy,  the  balm, 
The  healing  and  the  blessing. 

The  sunshine  and  the  psalm 
The  promise  for  the  fearful, 

The  Elim  for  the  faint  ; 
The  rainbow  for  the  tearful, 

The  glory  for  the  saint ! 


No.  37.     2\cscue  tijt  $crt<rf)mrr, 

"  Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  in,  that  My  house  may  be 
filled."— Like  xiv.  2?. 
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\   Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing.  Care  for  the  dy-ing,  Snatch  them  in  pi  -  ty  from 
l'   i  Weep  o'er  the  err  -  ing  one,    Lift    up  the  fall  -  en,  Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus,  the 
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Migh  -  ty     to    save. 
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Care     for   the  dy  -   ing ;     Je  -  sus    is    mer-ci  -  ful,       Je    -  sus  will  save. 
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2.  Though  they  are  slighting  Him, 
Still  He  is  waiting. 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive. 

Plead  with  them  earnestly, 

Plead  with  them  gently  ; 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart. 
Crushed  by  the  tempter, 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore 
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Touched  by  a  Loving  hand, 
Wakened  by  kindness,  [more. 

Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once 

4.   Rescue  the  perishing, 

Duty  demands  it ;  [provide  : 

Strength    for    thy    labour    the     Lord     will 

Back  to  the  narrow  way 

Patiently  win  them  ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died* 


No.  38, 
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"  God  so  loved  the  world."— John  ii 
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Oh, 'twas    love,  'twas     won-drous  love !  The    love    of     God      to         me;       It 
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brought   my   Sa  -    viour     from    a  -   bovc,     To        die      on       Cal  -    va  -    ry. 
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E'en  now  by  faith  I  daim  Him  mine, 

'I  ik  risen  Son  ol  God  ; 
Red  motion  by  I  lis  death  I  rind, 

And  cleansing  through  the  blood. 

I  jive  bring*  the  glorious  fulness  in, 
m  I  hs  saints  makes  known 

i  ■  •  i  Mum  inbi ed  sin, 

i  i.uin  in  Const  alone. 


4     Believing  souls,  rejoicing 
There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A  glorious  ton  taste,  here  below, 
c)t  endless  life  in  heaven. 

g,  Ot  victory  now  o'a  Satan's  power 
ill  the  ransomed  sing, 

And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour 

Through  Christ,  the  Lord,  our   King. 


no.  39.  l\ms  tijc  Bells  of  f^taton. 

"  There  is  joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth." — Luke  xv.  io» 
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i.  Ring  the  bells  of  hea  -  ven  !  there  is  joy     to-day,     For      a  soul     re-turn-ing  from  the 
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aut  upon  the  way,  Welcoming  His  weary  wandering  chi 


wild  !     See  !  the  Fa-ther  meets  him  out  upon  the  way,  Welcoming  His  weary  wandering  child. 
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Glo  -  ry  !  glo  -  ry  !  how  the      an  -  gels  sins,     Glo  -  ry  !    glo-  ry  !  how  the  loud  hams  rinj 
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'Tis  the  ransomed  ar- my,  like   a   migh-ty  sea,    Peal-ing  forth  the    an-them  of  the      free. 
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Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  !  there  is  joy  to-day, 
For  the  wanderer  now  is  reconciled ; 

Yes,  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sinful  way, 
And  is  born  anew  a  ransomed  child. 

3- 
Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  !  spread  the  feast  to-day ? 

Angels,  swell  the  glad  triumphant  strain  ! 
Tell  the  joyful  tidings !  bear  it  far  away  ! 

For  a  precious  soul  is  born  again. 
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'*  .My  Ucloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  His."— Soscc  OF  Solomon  ii.  16. 
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wished — how  1  wished — that  their  Saviour  were  mine.   I  wished  He  were  mine,  yes, I 
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ished  He  were    mine;   I  wished — how  1  wished — that  their  Saviour  were  mine. 
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2.  T  heard  the  glad  gospel  ol  "good  will  to  men  ;" 
I  read  "  whosoever  "  again  >\\v\  again  ; 
I      id  to  my  soul,  "Can  that  promise  be  thine?" 

And  then  began  hoping  \\\\\  JesUS  Was  mine. 

I  //<>/><•</ 1  [e  \v.i->  mine,  yes,  I  hoped  He  was  mine, 
And  then  began  hoping  that  Jesos  was  mine. 
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3.  Oh,  mercy  surprising  !  He  saves  even  me  ! 
'* Thy  portion  foi  ever,"  He  says,  "will  I  be;" 
< )n  1  lis  word  I  am  i  •  arance  dii iac 

\  am  ■**  hoping  "  no  longer,  I  know  Hi   isMsne, 

!  knmo  lie  is  mine,  yes,   I  hum  He  ■  inn,  ■, 

I  m  hoping  no  longer,  —  I  know  He  i>  mine. 
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He  said  unto  her,  Thy  sins  are  forgiven."-— Lukr  vii.  48. 


Solo. 
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i.    To  the     hall        of    the  feast     came    the       sin  -    fu!      and     fair;     She 
2.  The         frown     and   the    mur  -   mur   went    round  thro'    them     all,     That 
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heard     in  the    ci  -  ty  that       Je  -  sus  was  there  ;     Un  -   heed-  ing  the 

one        so  un  -  hallowed     should   tread     in    that  hall ;       And     some  said  the 
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splen  -  dour  that     blazed  on   the  board,     She         si     -    lent  -ly    knelt     at    trie 
poor     would  be         ob  -jects  more  meet,     As  the  wealth    of  her     per-  fume  she 
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feet     of  the     Lord, 
showered  on  His      feet, 


She  si  -  lent-ly    knelt     at    the       feet     of  the   Lord. 

As  the  wealth  of  her  per-fume  she  showered  on  His  feet. 
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She  heard  but  the  Saviour  ;  she  spoke  but  with  sighs  ; 
She  dared  not  look  up  to  the  heaven  of  His  eyes  ; 
And  the  hot  tears  gushed  forth  at  each  heave  of  her 
breast, 
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In  the  sky,  after  tempest,  as  shineth  the  bow, 
I  n  the  glance  ef  the  sunbeam  as  melteth  the  snow. 
He    looked   on  that  lost  one  :   her  "  sins  were  for- 
given." 


Ar  her  lips  to  His  sandals  were  throbbingly  pressed.  '  And  Mary  went  forth  in  the  beauty  of  heaven. 


No.  42. 


VBUt  ^ftall  tijc  fbatiirst  33c  9 


:-oever  a  man  soweth,  that  shall  he  also  reap." — Gal.  vi.  7. 


i.  Sowing  the  seed  by  thedawnlight  fair,      Sowing  the  seed  by  the     noon-day  glare; 

2.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high,     Sowing  the  seed  on  the     rocks    to    die; 

3.  Sowing  the  seed  of   a  lingering  pain,     Sowing  the  seed  of    a    maddened  brain  ; 
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Sow-ing  the  seed  by  the  fad  -  ing  light,  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night  : 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil,  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  ter  -  tile  soil  : 
Sow-ing  the  seed    of     a  tarnished  name.     Sowing  the  seed  of   e    -    tor- nal  shame 
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Oh.  what  shall  the  har- vest    be:    ■    1    .  Oh,  what  shall  the  har-vest    be!    .   . 
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Chorus. 
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Sown  in    the  darkness  or     sown  in    the  light, 
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Sown  in    our  weak-ness  or        sown  in    our  might, 
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4.  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart, 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start, 
Sowing  in  hope  till  the  reapers  come 
Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home  ; 
Ch,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 


No.  43. 


33u  Jlinctn  ant  Jlinc, 


"  Rejoice  with  Me,  for  I  have  found  My  sheep  which  was  lo>t. 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane. 
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Ira  D.  San  key. 
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i.     There  were    nine  -  ty    and  nine  that      safe  -   ly   lay     In  the    shel  -  ter     of    the 

2.  "  Lord,        Thou      hast  here  Thy  nine-ty  and  nine  ;  Are  they  not       e-nough  for 

3.  But         none    of    the  ran-somed      e  -     ver  knew    How   deep  were  the  wa-ters 
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1.  fold,  But  one     was  out   on  the   hills     a  -  way,     Far      off  from  the  gates    of 

2.  Thee?"  But  the  Shepherd  made  an  -  swer  :  "This  of  Mine  Has   wan-dered  a  -  way  from 

3.  crossed  ;  Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  passed  thro'  Ere  He  found  His  slieep  that  was 
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2.  Me  And  al 
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way  on  the  moun- tains  wild  and  bare,  A  -  wayTrom  the  ten  -  der 
though  the  road  be  rough  and  steep  I  go  to  the  de  SCIt  to 
Out  in  the  de-sert  He  heard  its    cry —       Sick.      and  helpless,  and 
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1.  Shep- herd's  care,       A    - 

2.  find       My    sheep,      I 

3.  ready    to     die, 
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Sick 


gpj 


%^ 


the         ten     -      der    Shep-herd'a  c.irr. 
the       de  -  sert      to  find  My    sheep," 

and    help  -  less    and       rea-dy  to 


die. 
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"Lord,   whence  are  those  blood-drops  all 
the  way 
Thai  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?" 
.  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone 

the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back." 

"  Lotd,  win-nee  ure  Thy  hands  so  rent  and 

torn?"  [thorn.  " 

"  They   are   pierced   to-night  by  many   I 


5.  But  all   through    the  mountains,   tlnnnkT- 
riven, 
And  up  frora  the  rnrkv 

There  arc  n  1 1 17  tol  _  *en  : 

"  Rejoit  e  I  1  bare  f<  und  '  '       eep  ! " 
And  tii--  an  .  around  the  throne, 

"Rejoice I  for  the  Lord  bring         k  n> 

own  1 " 


No.  44. 


^substitution. 


"  He  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions." — Isai AH  liii.  5. 

A.  R.  Ccusin.  Ira  I).  Sankey. 

Slow. 
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1.  O      Christ,  what  bur -dens  bowed  Thy  head  1  Our  Load  was   Laid  on  Thee; 

2.  Death  and    the  curse  were    in     our   cup:     0  <  ;  fulLfer  Thee! 

3.  je     -     ho  -  vah   lift  -  ed      up     His   sod;      0  Christ,    il      fell    on  'I 

/[.  The    temp -est 's  aw  -  nil    voice  was  heard;  U  Christ,    it  broke  on  Thee  I 
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1.  Thou  stood  -est      in        the    sin -net's  stead,  Didst  bear  all     ill     for     me. 

2.  But     Thou     hast  drained  the    Last  dark  drop ;  'Tis    emp  •  ty    now   for      me. 


Thou   wast     sore  stride  -  en      of    Thy  God ;  There's  not  one  .troke  for 


me. 


Thy 


-    pen     bo   -  soin  was    iny    ward,     It  braved  the  storm  for 
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1.  A         Vie  -  tim    led,    Thy  blood  was  shed  ;  Now  there's  no    load       for  me. 

2.  That    bit  -  ter   cup,   love  drank  it       up;     Now   bles-sing's  draught  for  me. 

3.  Thy  tears,  Thy  blood,  be -neath   it  flowed;  Thy  bruis-ing   heal  -  eth  me. 

4.  Thy  form  was  scarred,  Thy  vis  -  acje  marred  ;  Now  cloudless  pea':-:     for  me. 


5.  Jehovah  bade  His  sword  awake  ; 

O  Christ,  it  woke  'gainst  Thee  ! 
Thy  blood  the  flaming  blade  must  slake, 

Thy  heart  its  sheath  must  be  ; 
All  for  my  sake,  my  peace  to  make  : 

Now  sleeps  that  sword  for  me. 


6.  For  me,  Lord  Jesus,  Thou  hast  died, 
And  I  have  died  in  Thee  ; 
Thou'rt  ri.-,en — my  ban<ls  are  all  untied 

And  now  Thou  liv'.-.t  in  me  : 
When  purified,  made  white,  and  tried, 
Thy  Glory  then  for  me. 


No.  45.  fflxztt  Is  a  fountain. 

A  Fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness."— ZECHARIAH  xiii.  i. 
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i.  There  is        a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel  s     veins, 


2.   The 
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And     sin-ners  plunged  be  -  neath  that  flood  Lose   all   their  guil  -  ty     stains, 
And   there  may  I,    though  vile     as    he,     Wash  all     mv  sins      a   -  way, 
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Lose       all    their  guil -ty         stams, 

Wash      all      mv    sins     a  -     way,  . 
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Lose    all      their  guil  -  ty     stains 
Wash  all       mv    sins     a    -  wav  ; 
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And    sin-ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood   Lose    all 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile     as    he,     Wash    all 
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L\t  since  by  faith  1  saw  tin 
1  liv  Rowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  1  die. 


Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save,  [tongue 

When    tins    poor     lisping,     stammering 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


No.  46. 


Aihc  Dome  obcr  Alters. 


"Oh  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove  !  for  then  would  I  fly  away  and  be  at  res:."— Psalm  lv.  6. 
D.  VV.  C.  Huntington.  T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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i.   Oh,  think    of  the  home  o  -  ver  there,  By  the  side     of    the  ri   -  ver   of 

2.   Oh,  think   of  the  friends  o  -  ver  there,       Who  be- fore    us    the  jour-ney  have 
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Where  the   saints,     all       im  -  mor  -  tal      and     fair, 
Of    the   songs     that    they  breathe  on      the     air, 
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O-ver  there  !  o  -  ver  there  !  Oh,  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there  ! 

O-ver  there  !  o-ver  there  !  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there  ! 
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o-ver  there 


o-ver  there 


there  !                           o  -  ver 
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o  -  ver  there  !                              o  -  ver  there!  Oh, 
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think      of    the  home     o  -  ver   there  ! 
think     of   the  friends  o  -  ver   there  ! 
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o  -  ver  tnere  : 
3.   My  Saviour  is  now  over  there,        [rest;... 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest,... 
Over  there  ! ...  over  there  i ... 
My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 


4.    I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 

For  the  end  of  my  journey  1  see  ;. 
Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me, 
Over  there  !...  over  there  !  ... 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 


No.  47. 


"  Mighty  to  save." — Isaiah  lxiii 
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x    f    Oh,    bliss      of   the    pu  -  ri-  fied,    bliss      of    the  free,      I.     plunge    in    the 
"  I  O'er      sin     and    uncleanness  ex  -    ult  -  ing    I    stand,    And    point    to    the 
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crim  -  son  tide         o  -  pened  for     me ;  ) 

print     of    the      nails     in      His  hand. )     Oh,    sing     of 
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Sing      of  His    migh-  ty  love,    Sing      of  His  mighty  love,  Migh-ty    to     save. 


Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified  !  Jesus  is  mine, 
No  longer  in  dread  condemnation  I  pine  : 
In  conscious  salvation  I  sing  of  1 1  is  grace, 
Who  lifted  upon  me  the  lis^ht  of  His  face. 


Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified  !  bliss  of  the  pure  ! 
No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  His  blood  cannot  cure  ; 
No  sorrow-bowed  head  but  may  sweetly  lind  rest, 
No  tears — but  may  dry  them  on  Jesus'  h:e.i>t. 


O  Jesus  the  crucified  !  Thee  will  I  sing, 

Idled  Redeemer,  my  God  and  my  King  : 
M  .       i'.l,  filled  with  rapture,  shall  shout  o'er  the  grave, 
And  triumph  m  death  in  the  "  Mighty  to  Save/' 


No.  48.     iltuctt  fL?mtr  of  33ra}>n\ 

"  Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  neon  will  I  pray." — Psalm  lv.  17. 
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Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

May  I  thy  consolation  share, 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight : 

This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  the  everlasting  prize  ; 

And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 

Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I 


No.  49.      Cijc  <&>\tdt  ffljpmim. 

"  Is  there  no  balm  in  Gilead ;  is  there  no  physician  there." — Jer.  viiL  22 


i.  The    great  Phy  -  si  -    cian     now      is    near,  The     sym  -  pa  -  thi  -  zim. 
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Je  -  sus,  He  speaks  the  droop-ing  heait    to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of 
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Je  -  sus.        Sweet-est  note      in       se  -  raph  song.      Sweet-  est  name  on 
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2.  Vour  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  ; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crown  with   J< 


i    5.  Come,  brethren,  help  me  sing  His  p 
Oh,  praise  the  name  of  Jesus j 

Come,  sisters,  all  your  voices  1  l 
Oh,  bless  the  name  of  Je 


3.  All  glory  to  the  ri,en  Lamb  ! 

.  m  believe  in  Jesus ; 

I  love  the  blessed  Saviour'.-  name. 
I  love  the  name  of  J 

4.  Hi;  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear. 

No  other  name  but   |< 

Oh,  how  my  soul  delights  to  bear 


C).   The  children  t<  it  and  sm:1!. 

Who  love  the  name  of  Je8US, 

M  iv  now  accept  the  gracious  call 
To 

7.  And  w  ben  to  the  bright  v  orld  i 

We   ' 

We  11  nd  the  I  hrone  of  love 

i  1     name,  the  name  of  Ji 


no.  50.     Cfjc  Wtdkp  of  Blessing, 


?hou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart." — Psalm  iv.  7. 
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1.   I  have    en-  tered  the  val  -  ley  of  bless-ing  so  sweet,  And       Je  -  sus   a 
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And  His  Spi  -  rit  and  blood  make  mv  clean-sing  com  - 
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plete,   And  His    per-  feet  love  cast-eth    out    fear. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  come    to  this 
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val -lev   of  blessing     so  sweet,  Where  Je-sus  will   fulness  be-stow  ;       And  be- 
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-     lieve,   and  re-ceive,  and  con-  fess  Him, 
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That   all   His  sal-  va-  tion  may  know. 
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2.There  is  peace  in  the  valley  of  blessing  so  sweet,  ,  3.  There  is  love  in  the  valley  of  blessing  so  sweet, 
And  plenty  the  land  doth  impart;  Such  as  none  but  the  blood-washed  may  feel. 

And  there's  rest  for  the  weary,  worn  traveller's  feet.'      When  heaven    comes    down    redeemed  spirits    to 
And  joy  for  the  sorrowing  heart.  And  Christ  sets  His  covenant  seal.  [greet, 

4.  There's  a  song  in  the  valley  of  blessing  so  sweet, 
And  angels  would  fain  join  the  strain, 
As  with  rapturous  praises  we  bow  at  His  feet, 
Crying,  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  !  " 
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I     love   to  tell  the         Sto  -  ry  Of      unseen  things  a- bove,    Of  f  e  -  sus  and  His 
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cause    I  know  it's      true;    It      B»-  tis-fies  my  long-inga     As     no-thing  else  w 
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Chorus. 
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I      love       to     tell       the      Sto  -   ry, 
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•  .  tefl  the  Story  : 
More  wonderfal  h 

;l  the  golden  fancw  s 

(  >t  all  "'M  golden 

the  Story : 
It  did  so  much  foi  "" 
And  thai  i ■•  jo«l  thi  i 
1  tell  it  now  totht 


1  lov-  to  tell  the  Si 
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\\  hai  tune  I  tell  it. 

More  woodei  full)  sweet 
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Seem  hungering  ami  thu 

To  I* 
And  when,  in 

I  the  Ni  w,  Ni  w  Somo, 

Twill  be    the  Old,  Old  Story 

That  I  h.i\  e  loved  so  long. 


no.  52.        almost  ^crsuatJco. 

"  Almost  thou  persuadest  me  to  be  a  Christian." — Acts  zxvi.  2t 
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Al    -    most      per  -    suad  -  ed '"        Christ         to 
Al    -    most      per  -   suad  -  ed."  turn         not 
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Seems    now  some    soul        to      say, 
Je    -    sus      in   -  vites     you    here, 

I  n     i       r* 


IH1 


Go.      Spi  -  rit, 
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Some     more      con    -    ve  -  nient    day 
Prayers      rise      from     hearts     so     dear 
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"Almost  persuaded,"  harvest  is  past! 
"Almost  persuaded,"  doom  comes  at  last! 

"  Almost  "  cannot  avail ; 

"  Almost  "is  but  to  fail ! 

Sad,  sad,  that  bitter  wail — 
"  Almost — but  lost .'  " 


No.  53. 


JUl  to  Christ  I  <!)iuc. 


"  Who   His   own   self  bare 
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sins." — i 

Peter  ii.  24. 

"E.  M.  Hall. 

T.  T.  Grape. 
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hear       the      Sa  -  viour     say- 

-  Thy  strength    in 

■  deed     is     small  ; 

2.     Lord, 

now        in  -  deed     I         find 

Thy    power,    and 

Thine    a   -  lone, 
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Where  -  by      Thy 
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1.  Child  of    weak -ness, watch  and     pray,  Find   in      Me     thine  all      in  all. 

2.  Can  change  the     le  -  per's   spots,      And         melt     the  heart    of  stone. 

3.  Fit  wash     my  gar-ments  white  In     the  blood    of    Cal- v'ry's  Lamb. 


Chorus. 
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Sin      had      Lft      a       crim  -  son    stain;  lie   washed     it    white 
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When  from  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  sh 

Then  "Jesus  paid  it  all !" 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  ikies. 


An  I  when  before  the  throne 
I    tand  in  1  Iim  complete 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  do* n, 

All  down  at  Jesu 


No.54.       1  am  doming  to  tlu  (Eros; 


W.  Macdonald, 


W.  G.  Fischer. 


i.        I    am    com  -  ing     to       the  cross  ;    I      am    poor,  and  weak,  and  blind  ;    I  am 

2.  Long  my  heart   has  sighed  for  Thee,  Long  lias     e    -    vil  reigned  with  -  in  ;      Jc-sus 

3.  Here  I     give    my    all       to  Thee, Friends, and  time, and  earth  -  ly    store, Soul  and 
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C//0. — /    fl//£  trust -ing,  Lo?'d,  in    Thcc,    Blessed  Lamb     of    Cal  -  va  -  ry  ;  Humbly 
Last  I  Still  I'm  trust -ing,  Lord,  in    Thcc,    Blessed  Lamb     of    Cal  -  va  -  ry ;  Humbly 
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count  -   ing       all       but     dross ;       I       shall      full         sal   -   va  -    tion     find, 
sweet   -   ly     speaks     to       me —     "I        will    cleanse    you    from      all       sin." 
bo    -     dy     Thine     to        be —     Who!  -  ly      Thine       for        e    -    ver  -  more. 


S 


Thy 
Thy 


:ross 
:ross 


7^ 

bow —  Save 

bozu  :        ?'V  - 


zfi 


me, 


r 


saves 


sus,   save 
vie,  saves 


me 
me 


now  / 
now  I 


In  the  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  know  the  blood  applied 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 

1  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


5.  Jesus  comes  !  He  fills  my  soul  ! 
Perfected  in  Him  I  am  : 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole ; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 
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1.  There  an 

2.  To 

3.  To   the 


an -gels  hov'-ring  round, 
car-ry  the  ti  -  dings  home, 
new  Je  -   ru  -  sa  -   lem, 


There  are 

To 

To    the 


an -gels  hov'-ring  round, 
car-ry  the  ti- dings  home, 
new    Je  -  ru  -   sa  -  lem, 
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There  are     an     -  gels 

To         car       -      ry,       to 
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4.  Poor  sinners  are  coming  home. 

5.  And  Jesus  bids  them  come. 

6.  And  children  too  mav  come. 


7.  All  heaven  is  full  of  joy. 

8.  For  Jesus  loves  to  save. 

9.  Come,  children,  trust  Him  now. 


No.  56. 
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(  Pass         me    not, 
(Thcu  migfct'st  leave  me 


ty      land     re-fresh-ing ;    Let  some  droppings  fat]  on  me —  ) 

O       gra-cious  Fa-ther  !   Sin-ful  though  my  heart  may  be  :  ) 


but      the  ra-!her      Let  Thy  mer-cy 
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1.  E  -  ven    me  ! 

2.  E  •  ven    me  1 

e  -  ven    me  ! 
e  -   ven     me  ! 
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Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour, 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 

I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour : 

Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  cail  me- 
Even  me  ! 

Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit  ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see  : 
Witnesser  of  Jesu's  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  mc — 
Lven  me  ! 


Love  of  God,  so  pure  and 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  : 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me — 
Eves  me  ! 

Pass  me  no:  '    Thv  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  : 

While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me — 
liven  me  ! 


No.  57. 
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"  For  Thy  name*!  sake,  lead  ne,  and  guide  me." — Ps.  xxxi.  3. 
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1  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je  -  ho-  vah,      Pil  -  grim  through  this     bar  - 

D.C.  Bread    of  hea -ven,  Bread  of    hea-ven,    Feed     inc      till         I       want 

2.  O     -     pen  now  the    crys-tal  toun-tain,  Whence  the    heal  -  bej      ua  - 
D.C.  Strong  De- liv- 'rer, Strong De*>liv-'rer,      Ik-    Thou  still     my. strength 

3.  When     I    tread  the  verge  of    Jor-dan,      Bid      my      an  -  xious  fear.-. 
D.C.  Songs    of   prais-es,  Songs  of  prais- es,         I        will       e  -    ver     give 
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7.     I        mwH,bul   Thou  art   migh~  ty ;     Hold    me  vrtth    I  l:v  power-fal    hand  : 
2.     Lei    the    Se  -  rjr,     don-  dy     pil  -  lar     Lead    me    all     my    journey  through: 

rent,  Land  me   sale  on     Ca-naan's  side : 
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No.  58.  Stl.tshto  in  th*  $looo  of  the  ptnb. 


I  am  sweeping  through  the  gates,  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  !  "—Rev.  Alfred  COOKMAST- 
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I.  Who,  who  arc  these  be  -side  the  chil -ly  wave,    Just     on    the  bor  -  ders 
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Chorus. 
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Lamb?"  "  Sweep -ing  thro'  the  gates"  of      the  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem, 
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Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,"  .    .    .    "  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 
in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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2.  These,  these  are  they  who,  in  their 

youthful  days,  ["ways 

Found  Jesus  early,  and  in  wisdom's 
Proved  the  fulness  of  His  grace, 
"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 

3.  These,  these  are  they  who,  in  afflic- 

tion's woes, 
Ever  have  found  in  Jesus  calm  repose, 
Such  as  from  a  pure  heart  flows, 
"Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 


These,  these  are  they  who,  in  the  con- 
flict dire, 
Boldly  have  stood  amid  the  hottest  fire; 
Jesus  now  says  :  "  Come  up  higher," 
"  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 

Safe,  safe  upon  the  ever-shining  shore, 
Sin,  pain,  and  death,  and  sorrow,  all 

are  o'er; 
Happy  now  and  evermore, 
"  Washed  .in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 


No.  59. 

<&toc  mc  t|)c  eHingfi  of  Jfattlj 

•'  Here  we  have  no  continuing  city.'* — Hee.  xiii.  24. 
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1.  Give  me    the  wings  of     faith  to  rise      With-in  the  vail,  and    see     The 
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saints  a-bove,  how  great  their  joys,  How  bright  their    &lo  -  ries      be. 


Duet. 


K   1  „ 


-^v^ft^ 


«=!3S=g=3 


"/•  y  > 

Many  are  the  friends  who  are  waiting    to-day,    Happy  on  thegolden  strand; 


Chorus. 
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Many  are  the  voices      calling  us   away      To   join  their  glorious     band — 
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Calling  us    a-way,     Calling  us   a-way,       Calling  to  the  bet- ter    land. 
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Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 
And  poured  out  tries  and  tc;irs  ; 

They  w  resiled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubt8,  and  fears. 
Man)  are  the  friends,  &C. 


I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came! 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conqui  t  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 
Many  are  the  friend 
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^.  Lead  me    to    the  Rock  that's  high-er  Than  the  rock  poor  self  can    show  ; 
2.    Yes,  the  High-er  Rock,  so   towering,  Gives,  a  -  mid  life's  rud- est  storms, 
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Lead  me     to     its  per-fect  "Shelter, "The"StrongTower"from  eve-  fy     foe. 
Per-fect    re-fuge,  sur-est    safe  -  ty,  Sweet -est        rest      a  -  mid   a  -  larms. 
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In  the    High  -  er  Rock  I'm   trust-ing,  Rest-ful,  peace- fuk saved, and    free; 
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'Tis  the    test  -  ed  Rock  of       A  -  ges,  Its  dear     sha  -  dow  shel-ters     me. 
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3.  'Tis  the  Higher  Rock  that  gives  me 

Faith's  glad  strength  for  every  hour; 
Oh  !  to  measure  all  its  gladness, 
All  its  preciousness  of  power  ! 

4.  '  Tis  the  Higher  Rock  sustains  me 

Joyously  from  day  to  day  ; 
Lifting  heart,  and  soul,  and  spirit, 
To  the  purer,  holier  way.  1 


5.  'Tis  the  Higher  Rock  that  saves  me, 

'Tis  the  Higher  Rock  I've  found, 
Where  abide  the  crowning  graces  — 
Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  abound. 

6,  So  will  I  sing  praises  to  Thee — 

For  Thy  wondrous  power  to  save ; 
Daily  'neath  Thy  shadow  resting, 
Till  the  victor's  palm  I  wave. 
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defence,  and  my  God  is  the  rock  of  my  refuge." — Psalm  xciv.  iz. 
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I.  Rock  of      A  -  ges,  cleft  for     me,  Let  me    hide      my-self   in     Thee; 

D.C.  Be  of      sin  the    dou-ble    cure,  Save  me    from      its  guilt  and  power. 
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Not  the  labour  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands: 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone 


3.  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  clini;  ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly. 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 

When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 

When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 

See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 

Rock  of  Aajcs,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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The  Lord  will  be  a  refuge  in  times  of  trouble." — Psalm  ix. 
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fly, 
the  near-er  wa-ters  roll.     While  the  tempest   still     is  high 

D.C    Safe   in  -  to     the   ha-ven guide,     Oh,  re-ceive  my  soul     at         last. 
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Hide  me,  O    my    Sa-viour,     hide, 
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Till  the  storm  of  life    is 
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not  alone  ; 
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Plente  is  found 
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ms  abound  ; 
.  pure  within. 

ly  help  from  Thoe  I  bring ;        I  am  all  unrighteousness : 

I  11  up  within  my  ha 
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than  ..II  in  I  he*  1  find  : 

Raise  ili<-  fallen,  i  hei  i  the  faint, 

II.  ..I  the  m.  k.  and  lead  the  blind. 
Juat  ami  holy  i->  Thy  name, 
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Whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved." — Acts  ii.  21 ;  Rom.  x.  13  ;  Jof.i.  ii.  32. 


1,  Pass     me  not,     O  gen  -  tie        Sa  -  viour,  Hear    my  hum-ble       cry; 

2.  Let       me  at     a  throne  of      mer    -  cy       Find      a  sweet  re    -    lief; 
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While      on     o  -  thers  Thou  art   call  -   ing,        Do     not  pass  me        by. 
Kneel   -  ing  there  in  deep  con   -  tri    -   tion,     Help     my  un  -  be  -    lief. 
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Chorus. 
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And  while  others  Thou  art     call  -  ing,       Do      not  pass  me        by. 
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3.  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 
Would  I  seek  Thy  face ; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit, 
Sa-ve  me  by  Thy  grace. 


4,  Thou  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort, 
More  than  life  to  me, 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee? 


No.  64. 


(Dull)  Srast  |)im. 


'•  Take  My  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  Me  ;  and  ye  shall  find  re>t  ur.to  j  our  sou;.-."— Matt.  xi.  29 

J.  H.  S.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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Come,  eve  -    rv  soul    bv      sin  oppressed,  There's  mer-cv    with  the     Lord ; 
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He      will  s;i\e     you'.      He     will  save   vou 
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He     will  save    vou 
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2.    For  .Jesus  .shed   His  precious  blood 

Rich  blessings  to  bet  I 

Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 


_].    \  C  .  JeSUS  is  the  truth,  the  war, 
That  leads  you  into  I 
Believe  in  Him  without  d< 
And  you  are  fully  bl 


4.   Come  then,  and  |OU1  this  holy  hand, 
An'1  on  to  idoi\    go, 

l     dwell  in  that  celestial  land 
Where  joys  immortal  riow. 
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P.  Doddridge. 


Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he." — Prov.  xvi.  20. 
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I.  O   hap-py    day,   that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sa  -  viour  and  my   God  J 
2. 'Tis  done,  the  great  tran-sac-tion*s  done — I     am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is    mine; 
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1.  Well  may  this  glow  -  ing  heart  re  -  joice,   And  tell  its    rap  -  tures  all    a  -  broad. 

2.  He   drew  me,  and        I     fol-lowed  on,  Charmed  to  con- fess     the  voice  di  -  vine. 

I  I  JL.  :£"  jtL    JCL.  •    ^    M.  _^_      _    _ 


m 


M 


m 


?* 


*=Z*=WL 


*_*_^- 


-Q     * 


-Chorus.    s 

•           ill 

I        , 

h^-*^ 1  ,   J  ' 

1 — iS» — 

V 

1 1 — j 

1        -1 1     -J- 

1 

ft)       r~S       5 

^0 

m    '     4 

— Gi — ; — 9 — * — 9— 

^     •       m        2        * 

— — H 

VL>             m    .    9 

<-J 

*     •     9    . 

»     •       *       *        * 

U 

Hap  -  py 
S 

day  ! 
0 

\                                                                                           \                               \ 

hap  -  py      day  !  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins    a  -  way  ! 
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Hap  -  py      day  !  hap  -  py     day  !  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins    a  -  way  ! 
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3.   Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 


I 
4.   High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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I.   Work,  tor    the  night     is       com-  ing,     Work  thro'  the  morn-ing     hours; 
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Work,  till  I 

no  more  : 
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i.  There's  a  beau-ti  -ful  land  on     high,        To    its  glo  -  ries  I  fain  w    ..'.    fl 
2.   There'sa  beau-ti- ful  land  on     high,       And  ray  kin  -  dred  its  bliss  en- 
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Wht     by    sor -row  nress'd  down.  T  long  for  my  crown .  I 

Me  -  thinks      1  now  see  how  they're  wait-ing  for    me.    In  that  beauti- ful  land  on 
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In  that  bean -ti-fu]     land     111        be         Ftcmearth  and  its  cares 
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je  -  bus  is  there,  He's  gone  to  prepare     A      place  in  that  land    fox 
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There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high;  Tr.ere's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 

And  though  here  I  of:  weep  and  sigh.  Where  we  nevei  sha     say  "G 

My  Jesus  hath  said  that  no  tears  shall  be  When  oyer  the  river  we're  harp;-  fat  ever 

In  that  beautiful  land  on  high.          [shed  In  that  beautiful  land  on  h;gn. 
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With  its     cry-stal  tide,  for         e    -  ver  Flowing     by      the  throne  of  God? 

We  will  walk  and  worship       e    -  ver,  All  the       hap  -  py,  gold  -  en  day. 

Grace  our  s-pi  -  rits  will    de     -     li  -  ver,  A;?d  pro  -  vide     a     robe  and         crown. 
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Chorus. 


Yes,  we'll  ga-ther  at    the    ri  -    ver,  The  beau-ti-ful,  the  beauti-ful        ri  -  \er: 


Ga-ther  with  the  saints  at    the 


1    • 

ver,  That  flows  by  the  throne  of      God. 
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At  the  shining  ol  ihe  river, 
Mirroi  ol  the  Saviour's  face, 

s.imts  whom  death  will  oevei 
Raise  theii 


the  SllvCI   riser, 

M  1  in  pilgrimage  will  cease 

Soon  OUI  happy  heart!  will  <|imtr 

With  the  melody  ol  peace. 
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Je  -  sus       loves    me 
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Je    -  sus        loves     me 
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2.  Jesus  loves  me  !    He  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide  ; 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin  ; 
Let  His  little  child  come  in. 


Jesus  loves  mc !   He  will  stay 
Close  beside  me  all  the  way  : 
If  I  love  Him,  when  I  die 
He  will  take  me  home  on  hieh. 
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Free-  ly,  irec-  ly, 
Free  -  ly,  tree  -  ly, 
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Je  -  sus  the    wa  -  ter    of      life      has*  given 

Free  -  ly    for     eve  -  rv      sin-ner ;  ) 

Come  to  that  fountain,  oh,  drink    and  live  ! 

Flow-ing    for     eve  -  ry      sin-ner.  * 
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2.  Jesus  has  promised  a  home  in  heaven, 

Freely,  freely,  freely  ; 
Jesus  has  promised  a  home  in  heaven, 

Freely  to  those  that  love  Him. 
Treasures  unfading  will  rhere  be  given 

Freely,  freely,  freely  ; 
Treasures  unfading  will  there  be  given 

Freely  to  those  that  love  Him. 

3.  Jesus  has  promised  a  robe  of  whitt, 

Freely,  freely,  freely  ; 
Jesus  has  promised  a  robe  of  white, 
Freelv  to  those  that  love  Him. 


Kingdoms  of  glory,  and  crowns  of  Hghr, 

Freely,  freely,  freely ; 
Kingdoms  of  giory,  and  crowns  of  light* 

Freely  to  those  that  love  Him. 

Jesus  has  promised  eternal  day, 

Freelv.  freelv,  freely; 
Jesus  has  promised  eternal  day, 

Freely  to  those  that  love  Him. 
Pleasures  that  never  shall  pass  away, 

Freely,  freely,  freely  ; 
Pleasures  that  never  shall  pass  away, 

Freelv  to  those  that  love  Him. 


no.  71.  Co^tiap  tf)t  J^atotmtr  Calls. 
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2. To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ;  1  3. To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 
Oh,  listen  now !  For  refuge  fly  ; 

Within  these  sacred  walls  j      The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
To  Jesus  bow.  And  death  is  nigh. 


4.  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  : 
Yield  to  His  power ; 
Oh,  grieve  Him  not  away.' 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 


No.  72.   j¥li>  #oti,  I  ijabr  Jfounti. 
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My    God,  I    have    found      the       thrice  blessed  ground,  Where  life,  and  where 
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joy,  and  true  com-fort    a  -  bound.      Hal-le  -  lu-jah,  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal-le  - 


-   lu-jah,  A  -  men.  Hal-le-  lu -jah,  Thir.e  the  glo-ry,     re  -  \i\e    us     a  -gain. 
# t-t  x*~    *     J%*     #      *      #       *      #      *T_^ 


*  .  * 


2.  'Tis  found  in  the  blood  of  Him  who  once  6. And  this  I  shall  find,  for  such  is  His  mind, 

stood  "  He'll  not  be  in  glory,  and  leave  me  be- 

My  refuge  and  safety,  my  Surety  with  G  hind."' 

3.  He  bore  on  the  tree  the  sentence  for  me.  7. For  soon  He  will  come  and  take  me  safe 

Ani  now  both  the  Surety  and  sinner  are  •  home, 

,f         ...     „    „fl-„  ,  i__u.  -^n  •  rnake  me  to  sit  with  Himself  on  His 

xpted  I  am  in  the  once-oftere  i  Lamb: 

It  was  God  who  Himself  bad  devised  the  throne. 

plan.                                                    [woe.  Hallelujah,  Thine  the  glory,  Hallelujah, 

.  though  here  below,  'mid  sorrow  Amen. 

Sly  place  is  in  heaven  with  Jcus,  ]  know.  Hallelujah,  Thine  the  glory,  revive  us  again. 


No.  73.     Ixcjouc  anU  ur  <5lati. 


1.  Rejoice  and  be  glad!  Th«  Redeei 

conic  !  [tomb. 

Go  look  on  His  cradle.  1  ind  His 

bound  His  praises,  tell  the  Story  CM  Hun  whj 

..    with   glad:. 


It  is  sunshine 
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.   is  finished,  the   price  hath 


ice  and  be  glad !  Now  the  pardon  is 
free! 
The  Just  for  the  unjust  has  died  on  the  tree. 

5.  Rejoice  and  be  glad:   For  the  Lamb  that 

lain 
irh  is  triumphant,  and  liveth  again. 

6.  Rejoice  and  be  gl  r  king  is  on 

I  le  ;  le  I  leth  for  us  on  His  throne  in  the  sky, 
y.Rejok  •  -Me  c  met) 

ft  the  Lam    1    itwa 

I  [in  who 


No.  74. 
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What  shall  I  do  to  inherit  eternal  life?" — Like  xviii.  i3. 
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Sin  -  ner,  this     is          all     you        need, 

Tell       me,   is         it           not? 
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2.  When  He,  from  His  lofty  throne, 

Stooped  to  do  and  die, 
Everything  was  fully  done  : 
Hearken  to  His  cry  ! 

3.  Weary,  working,  burdened  one, 

Wherefore  toil  you  so? 
Cease  your  doing ;  all  was  done 
Long,  long  ago. 


4.  Till  to  Jesus'  work  you  cling 

By  a  simple  faith, 
"  Doirg  "  is  a  deadly  thing — 
*'  Doing"  ends  in  death. 

5.  Cast  your  deadly  "  doing  "  down 

Down  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
Stand  in  Him,  in  Him  alone, 
Gloriously  complete. 


No.  75.      <^m  £  a  <§oll)icr  of  the  (Cross  ? 


Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith."— i  Till 


II.  Ftrcell. 


No.  76. 

i.  "  No  condemnation  '.  '     O  my  soul, 

Til  God  that  speaks  the  word  ; 
Perfect  in  comeliness  art  thou 

In  Christ,  thy  risen  Lord. 
2.  In  heaven  His  blood  for  ever  speaks 

In  God  the  Father's  ear : 
His  Church,  the  jewels,  on  His  heart 

Jesus  will  ever  hear. 
j.  •'  No  condemnation ! n  precious  word! 

Consider  it,  my  soul ; 

Thy  sins  were  all  on  Jesus  laid  ; 

His  stripes  have  made  thee  whole. 
1 1  acb  us,  O  God,  to  fix  our  eyes 

On  Christ,  the  spotless  Lamb; 
So  shall  we  love  Thy  gracious  will, 

And  glorify  Thy  name. 

No.  77. 

i.  1  heard  the  VOICS  ot   JeSttS 
"  Come  unto  Me  and  rest  ; 
J.av  down,  thou  weary  one,  lav  down 
I  h\    head  upon  My  bn 
2.  1  -   one  tO  JetttS  as  1  was — 

:    ,  and  worn,  and  SB  1  ; 
I  tumid  in  I  lira  a  resting-place, 

And  I  le  has  made  me  glad. 

nd  the  voice  ol  Jesus 
••  Behol !  1  freely  give 
l  he  living  vsa*  i 

:  drink,  and  live." 
;.    •     |<    i  ,  and  I  diank 
ui  that  life-giving  stream  \ 


My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 
And  now  1  live  in  Him. 

5.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light, 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  he  hright." 

6.  I  looked  to  JeSUS,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 

And  in  that  light  of  lift  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  ait  &  ne. 

No.  78. 

1.  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not  want: 
He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green  ;    He  leadeth  me 
The  quid  waters  hy. 

:.  M\   soul  He  doth  restore  again- 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Withm  the  paths  oi  righteousness, 

EvOB  tor  His  own  name'-  sake. 
>v  Y«A, though  I  walk  in  death'-  dai\ 
Yet  1  will  fear  none  ill  ; 
I  ,  1  Thou  art  with  me;   and  Thy  rod 

And  staff  me  comsari 
4.  My  tabic  Thau  hast  memahed 
In  presenc    i  I  nsj  Bsta< 

My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
•:.\  cup  uMfflews. 
Iness  and  mercy  all  nay  lifc 
Shall  surely  follow  sac  ; 

And  in  Cod's  houst  lor  cveimoie 
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NO.  79.     Same  Tunc  as  No.  75.  C3 

i.   I  waited  for  the  Lord  my  God, 
And  patiently  did  bear  ; 
At  length  to  me  He  did  incline 
My  voice  and  cry  to  hear. 

2.  He  took  me  from  a  fearful  pit, 

And  from  the  miry  clay, 
And  on  a  rock  He  set  my  feet, 
Establishing  my  way. 

3.  He  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth 

Our  God  to  magnify  : 
Many  shall  see  it,  and  shall  fear, 
And  on  the  Lord  rely. 

4.  Oh,  blessed  is  the  man  whose  trust 

Upon  the  Lord  relies  ; 
Respecting  not  the  proud,  nor  such 
As  turn  aside  to  lies. 


NO.  80.      Saute  Tunc  as  No.  £1.  S.M. 

1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  io\e  : 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2.  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims,  arc  one — 
Our  comforts,  and  our  cares. 

3.  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4.  \\  nen  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

Rev.  J.  Fawcett. 


No.  81.    (Sntrc !  '(lis  x  Charming  <Sonnk. 


"Thanks  be  unto  God  for  His  unspeakable  gift. 
Dr.  Philip  Doddkidge. 


Corinthians  ix. 


H t— V 


ST^S. 


^J=*~t^ 
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i.     Grace!  'tis     a  charming  sound,  Har-monious  to  the     ear  ;  Heaven  with  the  ech-o 

2.  'T  was  grace  that  wrote  my  name     In    life's    e  -  ter-nal    book  ;  Twas  grace  that  gave  me 

3.  Grace  taught  my  wandring  feet     To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ;   And  new  supplies  each 


r<-       ^ 


1 *-*- 


■& 


-+ — m- 


:pr^>-fr-»- 


r  „ 


•   y    y 


:S:iSi£=pz:pi-g 


Refrain, 
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1.  shall    re-sound,  And     all     the  earth  shall  hear,  v 

2.  to       the  Lamb, Who     all     my    sor-rows  took.  V 
hour     I    meet,  While  pressing    on      to      God.  ' 


Saved  by 


lone  ! 


V    /    * 

4.     Grace  taught  my  soul  to  pray, 
And  made  my  eyes  o'erflow  ; 
'Tis  grace  has  kept  me  to  this  day, 
And  will  not  let  me  tro. 


Oh,  let  that  grace  inspire 
My  soul  with  strength  divine  : 
May  all  my  powers  to  Thee  aspire, 
And  all  mv  days  be  Thine. 


No.  82 
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i.  Just 

2.    Just 

3-  Just 

4-  Just 


as 

as 

as 


I  am,  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  forme, 
I  am— poor,  wretched,  blind;  Sight, rich-es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
I  am — Thou  wilt  re-ccive,  Wiltwelcome, pardon, cleanse,  r-dieve! 
I  am  — Thy    love  unknown  Has  bro  -  ken  eve  -  ry  barrier  down; 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'stmecome  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 

Yea,    all    I     need,  in  Thee  to    find,      O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 

Because  Thy  pro-mise  I      be-lieve, —  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 

Now   to    be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  a-lone,    O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 


come ! 
come ! 
come  ! 
come! 
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1.  All     peo-ple      that  on  earth  do  dwell.   Sing    to  the    Lord  with  cheerful   voice: 

2.  Know  that  the    Lord  is    God  in  -  deed,   With-out  our    aid     He    did     us  make  : 

3.  Oh,     en  -  ter   then  His  gates  with  praise,  Approach  with  joy  His  courts  un  -  to  : 

4.  For  why  rthe   Lord  our  God   is    guod,   His     mer-cy      is       for      e  -  \er  sure; 
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Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell,    Come  ye    be  •  fore  Him  and  re  -joice. 

We      art-    I  lis  Hock,  He     doth     us     feed,      An  I    tor    HU  sheep  He  doth  us      take. 

Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name   at -ways,  For     it      is     seem-ly     so  to      do. 

His  truth  at      all  times  linn  -  iy   stood,  And  shall  from  age  to     age  en  -  dure. 


no.  84.    £  0tft  Zi)tt  €brrjp  %)o\xv. 


Hear  me,  for  I  am  poor  and  needy.  V--Ps.  Ixxxvi. 
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1.  I       need  Thee  ev'  -  ry        hour,     Most      gra    -    cious     Lord;     No 

2.  I       need  Thee  ev'  -  ry       hour,     Stay     Thou       near        by  ;    Temp- 
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ten     -    der  voice  like     Thine         Can  peace  af 

ta    -    tions  lose  their    power      When  Thou  art 
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I      need  Thee,  oh,    I      need  Thee;   Ev'  -  ry  hour   I      need  Thee;  Oh, 
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come  to       Thee. 
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3.  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
In  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain. 


4.  I  need  Thee  every  hour 
Teach  me  Thy  will ; 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil. 


5.    I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
Most  Holy  One  : 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son. 


no.  so.  $£H)o's  cm  tfjt  Horn's  #ttie? 


"  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  !  "—Ex.  x\.\ii 


i.  We're  marching    to  Ca  -naan  with  ban  -  ner    and  song,  We're    sol  -  diers  en  - 
2.  The    sword  maybe  burnished,  the  ar-mour  be  bright,  For       Sa  -  tan     an- 
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ed      to     fight  'gainst  the  wrong  ;  But,      lest       in      the  con  -  flict  our 
as      an       an   -  gel      of  light ;    Yet       dark  -  ly      the  bo    -  som  may 
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strength  should  di-vide,    We      ask,  Who    a-mongus       is 
treach-e    -   ry  hide,  While   lips    are    pro-fess-ing, "  I'm     on     the  Lord's  side 

\  >     !  -0-  <S?         --0-.    -0-  -0-  \ 


on     the  Lordsside? 


^    I 


■?—?-?- 


0    v 


Chorus. 


^±1 


'    ?  '    ? 

Oh,       who  is  there  a-mongus,    the     true    and   the  tried, Who'll  stand  by    Ins 
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true     and  the  tried,  Who'll  stand  by 


co-lours  ?  who's  on       the  Lord 's  side  ? 
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3.  Who  is  there  among  us  yet  under  the  rod, 
Who  knows  not  the  pardoning  mercy  of  God  ? 
Oh,  bring  to  Him  humbly  the  heart  in  its  pride  ; 

Oh,  haste  while  He's  waiting,  and  seek  the  Lord's  side. 

4.  Oh,  heed  not  the  sorrow,  the  pain,  or  the  wrong, 
For  soon  shall  our  sighing  be  changed  into  song  ; 
So,  bearing  the  cross  of  our  covenant  Guide, 

We'll  shout,  as  we  triumph,  "I'm  on  the  Lord's  side !" 


no.  86.  ftemtmtar  $At. 

"  O  Lord,  Thou  knowest ;  remember  me." — Jer.  xv.  15. 
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I.  A  -    las  !  and  did     my     Saviour  bleed  ?  And   did 
Cho.   Help   me,  dear    Sa- viour,  Thee  to    own,    And     e 
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my  Sovereign  die  ? 

ver  faith  -ful  be  ; 
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Would  He      de  -  vote 
And  when  Thou    sit 
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on  Thy  throne, 
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such      a  worm  as         I  ? 
Lord,  re-mem  -ber    me. 
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Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree. 

Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 

For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 
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Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
Whilst  His  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away  5 

Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


No.  87. 
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I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  Thee.  — 
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1.  Joy-bells  ring  -  ing,  Children    sing  -  ing,     Fill     the  air  with  mu- sic  sweet; 

2.  Joy-bells  ring  -  ing,  Children    sing  -  ing,  Hark  !  their  voi-ces,  loud  ana  clear  ; 
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Joy  -  ful  mea  -  sure,  Guileless  plea 

Breaking  o'er  us,  Like     a     cho 
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sure,  Make  the  chain  of  song  complete. 
rus,    From     a     pur  -  er,  happier  sphere- 
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Chorus. 
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ver,  ne    -  ver  cease  your  ring  -  ing 
ver,  ne    -  ver  cease   your  sing  -  ing 
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3.   Earth  seems  brighter, 

Hearts  grow  lighter. 
As  the  gladsome  melody 

Charms  our  MfdlM    > 

Into  gladness, 
I'ealing,  pealing,  joyfully. 


4.   Joy-bells  nearer 

Sound,  and  clearer, 

When  the  heart  is  free  from  cue 

skies  are  cheering, 
And  we're  hearing 

Joy-bells  ringing  everywhere.  , 
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The  precijus  blood  of  Chri»t,  as  of  a  lamb  without  blemish  and  without  spot." — i  Pet.  i.  19. 
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1.  Tke  cross  !  the  cross  !  the  blood-stained  cross  I  The  hallowed  cross  I      see, 

2.  The  cross  !  the  cross!  the     hea  -  vy      cross    The  Saviour  bore  for    me! 
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precious  blood  That 
earth  with  grief  On 

once  was    shed    for      me. 
sad  Mount  Cal  -  va   -    ry. 
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Chorus.  Slow  and  soft. 
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Oh,    the    blood  !  the   pre-cious  blood !  That  Je-sus  shed   fo 
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3.  How  light,  how   light,   this   precious    [  4.  The  crown !   the  crown  !   the  glorious 
Presented  to  my  view  ;  [cross,!  The  crown  of  victory !  [crown 

And  while,  with  care,  I  take  it  up,  The  crown  of  life  !   it  shall  be  mine 

Behold  the  crown  my  due.  !  When  Jesus"  I  shall  see. 


My  tears  unbidden  seem  to  flow 

For  love,  unbounded  love  ; 
Which  guides  me  through  this  world  of  woe, 

And  points  to  joys  above. 
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2.  Every  eve  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 

Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 
Pieoced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

1  )eeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  M 

3.  When  the  solemn  trump  has  sounded, 

Heaven  ami  earth  shall  flee  aw 
All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded, 

Hear  the  summons  of  that  day — 

(  nine  to  judgment  ! 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away  ! 


reign. 


4.  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear ! 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 

Halleluiah  ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear  ! 

5.  Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne: 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory: 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own  ! 

( )h.  come  quickly  I 

Hallelujah  !    Come,  Lord,  come! 


No,9c.8t  ti)t  Cross  Cljnc's  &oom. 

"  Having  made  peace  through  the  blnod  of  His  cross." — Cor.,  i.  20. 
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1.  Mourn-er,  where -so    -    e'er     thou    art, 

2.  Haste  thee,  wan-d'rer,     tar   -    ry      not, 
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At     the     cross  there's  room  1 
At     the     cross  there's  room  ! 
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Tell    the      bur  -  den 
Seek  that     con  -  se 


I         I 
^ — W~t 


F^ 


of        thy  heart ; 
era   -    ted   spot ; 
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the     cross  there's  room  ! 
the     cross  there's  room  ! 
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Tell    it       in     thy     Sa-viour  s  ear,       Cast    a  -  way  thine  ev'  -  ry      fear, 
Ilea  -  vy  -  la  -  den,  sore   op  -  press'd,  Love  can  soothe  thy  trou-bled  breast 
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On  -  ly  speak,  and 

In      the  Sa  -  viour 
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Thoughtless  sinner,  come  to-day  ; 

At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 
Hark  !  the  Bride  and  Spirit  say, 

At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 
Now  a  living  fountain  see, 
Opened  there  for  you  and  me, 
Kich  and  poor,  for  bond  and  free 

At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 


Blessed  thought  !  for  every  one 
At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 

Love's  atoning  work  is  done ; 
At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 

Streams  of  boundless  mercy  flow, 

Free  to  all  who  thither  go  ; 

Oh  that  all  the  world  might  know- 
At  the  cross  there's  room  I 
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"The  Lord  commanded  the  blessing,  even  life  for  evermore." — Ps.  cxxxiii.  i. 
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1.  There    is      a    land,   a  sun-nyland,Whoseskiesare  e   -  ver    bright, Where 

2.  There    is      a  clime,  a       peace-ful  clime,  Be-yond  life's  nar  -  row     sea,  Where 
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eve  -  ning  sha  -  clows    ne    -    ver    fall  :    The      Sa  -viour      is       its        light, 
ev'  -  ry   storm    is    hush'd    to     rest,  There     let    our      trea-sure         be. 
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If  the  cro.->3  .   .  we  meekly  bear,     Then  the  crown 


we  shall  wear.    When  we 
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If  the  cross    wc      meekly  bear 
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We  a  golden   crown  shall  wear, 
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dwell  ....    among  the   fair, 
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In     the  bright  for  -  e  -  ver   -  more. 
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When  we  dwell       a      -      mong  the    fair,     In    the  bright  for  -  e  -  ver  -  more. 


3.   There  i,  a  home,  a  glorious  I  ■ 
A  heavenly  mansion  fair  ; 
And  those  we  loved    0  fondly  here 
Will  bid  us  welcome  there. 


.}.   We  long  to  leave  these  fading  scene... 
Thai  glide  bo  quickly  by  ; 
And  join  the  shining  host  above, 

Where  joy  can  never  die. 
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"  Hallelujah!  for  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth." — Rev.  xix.  6. 
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1.  Tis    the     pro  -mise     of   God     full    sal  -  va  -  tion     to    give      Un  -  to 

2.  Tho'  the    path  -way     be  lone    -  ly    and  dan  -  ger  -  ous     too,    Sure  -  ly 
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3-    Many  loved  ones  have  I  in  yon  heavenly  throng, 
They  are  safe  now  in  glory,  and  this  is  their  song  : 

4.  Little  children  I  see  standing  close  by  their  King, 
And  He  smiles,  as  their  song  of  salvation  they  sing  : 

5.  There  are  prophets  and  kings  in  that  throng  I  behold, 

And  they  sing  as  they  march  through  the  streets  of  pure  gold  : 

6.  There's  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you  and  for  me, 
And  the  theme  of  our  praises  for  ever  will  be  : 
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2.obrti  ©ius  0onc  Before. 

"  Sorrow  not,  even  as  others  who  have  no  hope."' — i  THBSS.  iv.  ij. 
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1.  Oh,  how    sweet  when   we  min-gle      with      kin-dred  spi-rits  here, 

2.  We     are        pil  -  grims    of   Zi  -  on,       tho'      tri  -  als    we  nv. 

3.  When  we      walk    thro'   the  val  -ley       and      sha-dow  of    the  tomb. 

And 
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tell     of       Je  -  sus  and 
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Sa-viour,Thou  wilt  be 
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When  by  faith   we     can  see  Him,  and 
Tho'  the  cross  may    be   hea-vy,     the 
And  Thv  smile  like  •    a   sun-beam  will 
D.S.    We  shall  dwell  with  the  an -gels,  and 
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feel   His    prc-sence  near, 
crown  we   soon  shall  wear 
light  be-yond  the  gloom 
join  with  clio  -  red    song 
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our       long  -ing  souls      a  - 
where   plea-sure     ne    -    ver 
Thy      peo  -  pie     at        Thy 
ones,    loved  ones  got:: 
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We  shall  meet  on  the  banks  of  the  ri  -  ver,    Hap-py,  hap-pythen-  for  ever-  more. 
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Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,  my  Kins  and  my  God;  for  unto  Thee  will  I  pray." — Ps.  v.  2. 
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1.  More       ho  -  li  -  ness  give      me,       More       stri-vings  with  -  in  ; 

2.  More      gra-ti -tiide   give      me,       More     trust     in     the    Lord; 

3.  More      pu  -  ri  -  ty      give      me,       More  strength  to    o'er  -  come  ; 
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More  pa -tience  in  suff'  -  ring,  More 
More  zeal  for  His  glo  -  ry,  More 
More      free  -  dom  from  earth  -  stains,     More 
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sor  -  row     for       sin  ; 
hope      in       His      word  ; 

long  -  ings     for  home  ; 
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More     faith      in      my  Sa 

More     tears     for     His  sor 

More      fit        for     the  king 
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More  sense   of    His  care ; 

More  pain     at     His  grief; 

More  used  would    I         be  ; 
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More      joy      in     His 
More     meek-ness     in 
More    bless  -  ed     and 

-4  : i 9  -t 

i 

ser 
tri 
ho 

1 

-0- 

*  r  * 

-  vice, 

-  al, 

-   iy, 

I 
-. — • — i — 
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More    praise    for 
More,     Sa  -  viour, 
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"  For  I  the  Lord  thy  Ged  will  hold  thy  right  hand."— Isa.  xli.  13. 
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1.  He     lead  -eth  mel     O       bless  -  ed  thought,  O     voids  with  heav'n-ly 

2.  Some-times 'mid  scenes  of      deep  -  est  gloom, Some-times  where  E  -  den's 
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comfort  fraught,  Whate'er    I    do,  where'er    I     be,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that 

bowers  bloom,  By  wa  -  ters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea — Still  'tis  God's  hand  that 
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Refrain. 


lead  -  eth  me.  j  ^    j    d    tl    me  ,  He  lead-eth    me!  By    His  own  hand  He 
lead  -  eth  me.  \  ,  111  11 
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leadeth  me;  His  faithful  follower  I  would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He    le.nl  eth  me. 
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3.    I.onl,  I  wouM  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine 

Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine, 

I    intent,  whatever  lot  1  see. 

Since  'ti  •  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


\.      \w  1  when  my  task  00  earth  if  done, 

\\  hiii.  byThj  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  Thou  through  Jordan  leadestme 
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t.   Hear   ye      the  glad  Good  News  from  heaven,    Life      to 
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race   is  given ;  Christ  on    the  cross    for   you  and    me    Purchased       a    par-don 
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full  and   free. 


He     that 
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be  -  liev  -  eth,      he      that        be  -  liev  -  eth, 


1st  time,   j       ^  ^      *    ^  2nd  time. 


He  that  believeth  hath  everlasting  life. 


He  that  believeth  hath  everlasting  life. 
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2.  When  we  were  lost  the  Son  of  God 
Made  an  atonement  by  H  is  blood  ; 
When  we  the  glad  Good  News  believe, 
Then  the  atonement  we  receive. 

3.  Why  not  believe  the  glad  Good  News? 
Why  still  the  voice  of  God  refuse  ? 
Why  not  believe  when  God  hath  saH,— 
All,  all  our  guilt  "on  Him  "  was  laid ? 
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"  A  belter  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly." — Heb.  xi.  16. 
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1.  I   love  to  think  of  the  heavendy  land.  Where  while-robed  an-gels   are,  Where 

2.  I    love  to  think  of  the  heaven-ly  land,  Where  my    Re  -  deem-er  reigns,  Where 
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3.  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land, 
The  saints'  eternal  home,   [ne'er  fade. 
Where   palms,   and  robes,   and   crowns 
And  all  our  joys  are  one. 


4.  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  1  u\  1, 
The  greetings  there  we'll  meet, 
The  harps — the  song  for  ever  ours — 
The  walks — the  golden  street. 


5.  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land, 
That  promised  land  so  fair, 
Oh,  how  my  raptured  spirit  longs 
To  be  for  ever  there  !    . 
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The  Lord  is  my  shepherd. 
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$  Sa-viour,  like  a  shepherd    lead       us 
'  I  In    Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed       us 
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Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care ; 
For    our  use  Thy  folds  prepare. 
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Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,   Bless-ed     Je  -  sus, Thou  hast  bought  us, Thine  we     are 
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Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we     are. 
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?.,    We  are  Thine  :  do  Thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  Guardiar  of  our  way  ; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Hear,  oh  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 


Tb.cn  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
i?ccr  and  sinful  though  we  be  ; 

Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 


Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour, 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  will  ; 

Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill. 
Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  h?..3t  loved  us.  love  us  still. 


tfo.  99. 


Cfjc  3Ufc=Boat. 
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"  We   watched  the  wreck  with  great  anxiety.     The  life-boat  had  been  out  some  hours,  but  ^~ 
could  not  reach  the  vessel  through  the  creat  breakers  that  rayed  and  foamed  on  the  sand-bank. 
J  he  boat  appeared  to  be  leaving  the  crew  to  perish.     But  in  a  tew  minutes  the  captain  and  sixteen 
sailors  were  taken  oft',  and  the  ve-sel  went  down. 

"  '  V.'i:en  the  life-boat  came  to  you,  did  you  expect  it  had  brought  some  tools  to  repair 
your  old  ship  ? '  I  said. 

Oh,  no;  she  was  a  total  wreck.     Two  of  her  masts  were  gone;  and  if  we  had  stayed 
mending  her,  though  only  a  lew  minutes,  we  must  have  gone  down,  Mr.' 


"> 


'  When  once  off  the  old  wreck  and  safe  in  the  life-boat,  what  remained  for  you  to  do? 
1  Nothing,  sir,  but  just  to  pull  for  the  shore,'" 


r 


"  Therefore  if  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creature  ;  old  things  are  passed  away  ;  behold,  all 
thine*  are  become  new."— 2  Cor.  v.  17. 

"  Wherefore,  my  beloved,  work  out  your  own  salvation  with  fear  and  trembling."— Phil.  ii.  12. 
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1.  Light  in  the  darkness,sail-or,  day   is  at  hand  !  See  o'er  the  foaming  billows  fair  Haven's  land. 
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Drear  was  the  voyage,  sail-or,  now  al-most  o'er  ;  Safe  within  the  life-boat, sailor,  pull  for  the  shore. 
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Chorus. 


Pull     for      the  shore,  sail  -  or,       pull     for     the  shore !  Heed    not     the  roll  -  ing  waves.but 
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continued. 


bend       to       the  oar ;      Safe       in      the   life  -  boat,  sail  -  or,      cling      to      self    no    more ! 


Leave     the       poor      old     strand  -  ed     wreck     and  pul 
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the      shore. 
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2.  Trust  in  the  life-boat,  sailor;  all  else  will  fail.        I  3.  Bright  gleams  the  morning,  sailor,  uplift  the  eye; 
Stronger  the  surges  dash  and  fiercer  the  gale,       '      Clouds  and  darkness  disappearing,  glory  is  nigh? 


Heed  not  the  stormy  winds,  though  loudly  they 

roar  ; 
Watch  the  "bright  and  morning  star,"  and  pull 

for  the  shore.  Pull  for  the  shore,  &c.    j 


Safe  in  the  life-boat,  sailor,  sing  evermore. 
"Glory,  glory,  hallelujah!"     Pull  for  the  shore* 
Pitil  for  the  shore,  &c. 


No.  100. 


Befjolt!,  tfje  Brttitgroom  Cometh! 


And  five  of  them  were  wise." — Matt.  xxv. 
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I.   Our  lamps  are  trimmed  and  burning,      Our  robes 

are  white  and 

clean,  We've 

2.    Go    forth,  go  forth     to    meet  Him,     The  way 
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ried  for       the  Bridegroom,      Oh,    may     we    en  -  ter 
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That's  stream-ing  from  His      brow. 
Are    blest    for     e   -    ver  -  more. 
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know  we've  no  -  thing     wor-thy 

That      we       can  call     our 

own  : 
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cept      the   in    -   vi    -    ta  -tion, 

Be  -  yond     de-serv  -  ing 
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Make 

see      He   is      more    love  -  ly 

Than      all       the  sons     of 

men, 

But 
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light,  the  oil,  the  robes  we  wear,  AH  come  from  Him  a  -  lone, 
no  de  -  lay,  but  take  your  lamps.  And  joy  e-  ter  -  nal  find, 
still      we  know    the    door,    once  shut,  Will   ne    -  ver  ope       a    -    gain. 
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No.101.    §0 !  llc.tpcrs  of  fife's  garbest. 

"  The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  the  labourers  are  few."— Matt.  ix.  37. 

I.  b,  W.  !•  B,  Woodbury. 
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1.  Ho!  reapers    of  life's  harvest,  Whystand  with  rusted  blade,  Un -til  thenight  draws 

2.  Thrust  in yoursharpcnedsic-kle,  And  gath-er    in    the  grain, The  night  is  fast   ap  - 

I      ,  I       i       l       i       '-       I        is    I       1        I        I      1       v    ! 

bd?  *  #    #    f  I  ji^~p    y 


^?3 


cfe 


>    i 


^g: 


-N-4- 


rrr 


JS_L 


round  you,  And  day   be-gins     to     fade?    Why  stand  ye       i  -  die,  wait-ing      For 
proaching,  And  soon  will  come  a  -  gain.      The    Mas  -  ter  calls  for  reap  -ers,  And 
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Come  down  from  hill  and  mountain 

In  morning's  ruddy  glow, 
Nor  wait  until  the  dial 

Points  to  the  noon  below  ; 
And  come  with  the  strong  sinew, 

Nor  faint  in  heat  or  cold, 
And  pause  not  till  the  evening 

Draws  round  its  wealth  of  gold. 


Mount  up  the  heights  of  Wisdom, 

And  crush  each  error  low  ; 
Keep  back  no  words  of  knowledge 

That  human  hearts  should  know. 
Be  faithful  to  thy  mission, 

In  service  of  thy  Lord  ; 
And  then  a  golden  chaplet, 

Shall  be  thy  just  reward. 


No.  102.  <§rj  CI)mt  m  ilift's  JHontimj. 


I.  Go  thou  in  life's  fair  morning, 

Go  in  the  bloom  of  youth  ; 
And  buy,  for  thine  adorning, 

The  precious  pearl  of  truth  ; 
Secure  this  heavenly  treasure, 

And  bind  it  on  thine  heart, 
And  let  not  earthly  pleasure 

E'er  cause  it  to  depart. 
2.    Go,  while  the  day-star  shineth, 

Go,  while  thy  heart  is  light  j 
Go.  ere  thy  strength  declineth, 

While  every  sense  is  bright. 


Sell  all  thou  hast,  and  buy  it ; 

;Tis  worth  all  earthly  things, 
Rubies,  and  gold,  and  diamonds, 

Sceptres  and  crowns  of  kings. 

Go,  ere  the  clouds  of  sorrow 

Steal  o'er  the  bloom  of  youth  ; 
Defer  not  till  to-morrow, 

Go  now,  and  buy  the  truth. 
Go  seek  thy  great  Creator, 

Learn  early  to  lie  wise  ; 
Go.  place  upon  His  altar 

A  morning  sacrifice. 
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.  -•  of  Christ,  which  passeih  knowledge." — Ep;;.  ill  :j. 
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It    pass -eth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of    Thine,    My    Je  -  sus,  Sa  -viour; 
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height,  and  depth,    it.;    c    -    ver-  lasting  strength,  Know  more  and      more. 
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It  passeth  telling,  that  dear  love  of  Thine, 
My  Je*US,  Saviour;  yet  these  lips  of  mine 
Would  fain  proclaim  to  sinners,  far  and  near.' 
A  love  which  can  remove  all  guilty  fear, 

And  love  beget. 
It  paseth  praises,  that  dear  love  of  Thuie, 
My  Jews,  Saviour  ;  yet  thi->  heart  of  mine 

Would  sing  that  love,  m>  lull,  so  rich, so  fre 

Which  bring*  a  rebel  sinner,  such  as  me, 

Nigh  unto  ( rod. 
But  though  I  cannot  sing,  or  tell,  or  know 
The  fulness  oi  Thy  love,  while  here  below 
My  empty  vessel  1  may  freely  bring; 

O  Tb<'4  who  ar:  of  love  the  living  spring, 

My  vessel  fill. 


f  am  an  empty  vessel — not  one  thought. 
Or  look  of  love,  I  ever  to  Thee  brought  ; 
Vet  1  may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee, 
With  this,  the  empty  dinner's  only  plea. 
Thou  loves:  me. 

Oh,  fill  me.  JsSUS,  Saviour,  with  Thy  lore  ! 
Lead,  lead  me  to  the  living  fount  above; 
Thither  may  I.  in  simple  faith,  draw  nigh, 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fiy, 
But  unto  Thee. 

And  when  my  JeSUI  i-^^'  BO  (mc  I  see, 
When  ar  Hi-  lofty  throne  I   bow    the  knee. 
Then  oi  1  lis  love,  in  all  its  breadth  and  length, 

its  height  and  depth,  its  everlasting  strength, 

My  soul  ■hall  sing. 


No.  104.       fOX  ffltl    ffOX  ffltl 


Written  on  the  dying  words  of  a  young  convert  (Maggie  Lindsay),  who  lost  her  life  in  the 
railroad  catastrophe  at  Manuel. 

Note. —  All  was  packed,  and  ready  for  her  going  home  to  Aberdeen,  her  school-days  being  over. 
At  6.35  on  Tuesday  morning  the  train  for  the  North  started,  and  she,  with  her  eyes  upon  her  hymn- 
'fcook,  the  leaf  turned  down  at  her  best-loved  song,  "  The  Gate  Ajar  For  Me,"  tasted  once  more  of 
the  love  of  Jesus.  The  awful  catastrophe  took  place,  and  the  collision  with  the  mineral  train  left  her 
severely  injured,  and  the  page  of  her  hymn-book  stained  with  her  blood.  During  the  two  days  of 
suffering  that  followed  in  the  house  to  which  she  was  moved  at  Manuel,  the  scene  of  the  railway  ac- 
cident, she  often  whispered  and  sang  the  words  of  the  hymn  which  was  to  be  her  song  till  death.  The 
minister  who  watched  by  her  said  the  expression  of  her  countenance  could  not  be  described  as  she 
again  and  again  repeated  the  words,   "  Yes,  for  me,  forme  !  " 
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I.  D.  San  key. 
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Chorus. 
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Depth  of    mer  -  cy, 


how  sweet,   Thus  to   rest 
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Je  -  sus'  feet, 
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2.  When  dark  waves  were  beating  hard 
Thy  frail  bark  on  Jordan's  flood, 
Thou  didst  sing  so  glad  and  free, 
"Yes,  the  gate's  ajar  for  mer 


One  short  day  of  joy  below, 
Such  as  pardoned  sinners  know 
Then  away  on  wings  of  love 
To  thy  home  prepared  above. 


4.  When  earth's  songs  have  all  been  sung, 
Labour  ended,  trials  done, 
"  We'll  meet  again,"  oh  happy  word  ! 
And  be  "for  ever  with  the  Lord." 


no.  105.     SI  Crp  from  jflaceoonta. 


■  Come  over  into  Macedonia,  and  help  us."— Acts  xvi.  <>. 
In  moderate  lime. 
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i  There's  a        cry  from  Macs-  do  -  nia  :  come  and    help       us  ;   The    light   of  the  gos  -  pel 
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bring,  Oh  come  !  Lotus    hear  the  joy-ful    tidings  of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Wo  thirst  for  the  Iiv-in 
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king  -  do 315   of        the  blest,      With    their      harps      and    crowns       of         gold. 
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Oh,  how  beautiful  their  feet  upon  the  mountains, 

The  tidings  of  peace  who  bring,  who  bring. 
To  the  nations  of  the  earth  who  sit  in  darkness, 

An  J  tell  them  of  Zion's  King  : 
Then,  ye  heralds  of  the  cross,  be  up  and  doing  ! 

Go  work  in  your  Master's  held,  a- '.ay  '. 
Soun  I  the  trumpet  !  sound  the  trumpet  of  sal  \ 
The  Lord  is  your  strength  and  shield. 
Let  the  distant  isles  be  glad, 
Let  them  hail  the  Saviour's  birth, 

And  the  news  of  pardon  free, 
Till  the  knowledge  of  the  truth 
Shall  extend  to  all  the  earth, 
As  the  waters  o'er  the  sea. 


Ye've  enlisted  in  the  army  of  the  faithful, 

Like  heroes  the  battle  tight !  away  ! 
There  are  foes  on  every  hand  that  will  assail  you, 

Then  gird  on  your  armour  bright  : 
With  the  banner  of  the  cross  unfurled  before  you. 

The  sword  of  the  Spirit  wield  !  away  ! 
Ye  shall  conquer,  through  His  mercy  who  hath  loved  you 
The  Lord  is  your  strength  and  shield. 
Ye  are  marching  to  the  land, 
"Where  the  saints  in  glory  stand, 

And  the  just  for  joy  shall  sing  : 
Ye  by  faith  may  bring  it  nigh  ; 
Ye  shall  reach  it  by  and  by, 

And  your  shouts  of  triumph  ring. 


No,  106.        J  Jim  JJramng  for  J)ou. 

"Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon,  will  I  ^ray   '— FsAUl  Iv.  17. 

S.  O'Malley  Clough.  Ira  D.  Sankey, 
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1.  earth-friendsbe  few;  And  now  He  is   watching  in    ten-der-ness  o'er     me,  And 
es   -  sed   and  true  :  And  soon  He  will  call    me    to  meet  Him  in     hea-ven;  Dut 
3.  won  -  der- ing  view ;  Oh,  when  I    re-ceive    it    all  shining   in  bright-ness,  Dear 
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f  Chorus. 
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1.  oh     that  my  Sa-viour  were  your  Sa-viourtoo! 

2.  oh,    may  He  lead  you    to      go    with  me     too! 

3.  friend, couldl  see    you    re-  ceiv-ing   one   too! 


For  you     I  am    pray-ing,  For 
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you     I    am  pray-ing,  For   you       I   am    pray  -  ing,  I'm     pray-ing  for       you. 


4.  I  have  a  peace  :   it  is  calm  as  a  river  — 

A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this  world  never  knew  ; 

My  Savioui  alone  is  its  Author  and  Giver, 
And  oh,  could  I  Know  it  was  given  to  you  ! 

5.  When  Jesus  iias  found  you,  tell  others  the  story, 

I  hat  my  loving  Saviour  i>  youi  Saviour  ti 
Then  pray  that  your  Saviour  may  bring  them  to  | 

Ar.d  prayei  will  be  answered      'twas  .:  1  you  J 
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I  had  wings  like  a  dove  !  for  'Sr.tr.  would  I  By  a\»  ay,  and  be  a:  re-:.  — ] 


Mrs.  Pennefather. 

Slcra),  and  -with  expression. 
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Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Not    now,  my    child! —    a         lit   -   tie   more  rough  toes  •  ing,       A 

2.  Not    now;  for        I          have     wand'rers      in       the      dis  -  tance,    And 
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thou    must  call 
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ger      on  the   billows'  foam  ; 
them      in  with  patient  love  ; 
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A    few  morejourneyings 

Not  now,    for     I        have 

S                SIN 

-9-      -9-   '  -a-    -9-   '       -9- 

— • — ■ 

« 

—9 — 

y-9 9 9 9— 

N*^^^',    "     — ' ' * 

...  9  .  ...  9      9      9 

Yv- 

.^ j. — 

/ 

• 

•      •      /      • 

•\  tnou     must  can       mem      in  wn. 

V  S        S     n 

I  -9-    *       -9  -      -9-   '      -9-       -9-    -9- 


n\     /TN     rZS 


-9-    -9-    9    -9-  -w- 

s    /  /  /  s 

in    the  de-sert  darkness,  And  then      the  sunshine  of  thy    Father's  Home ! 
sheep  upon  the  mountains,  And  thou     must  follow  them  where'er  they  rove. 
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3.  Not  now ;  for  I  have  ioved  ones  sad  and  weary  ; 

Wilt  thou  not  cheer  them  with  a  kindly  smile  ? 
Sick  ones,  who  need  thee  in  their  lonely  sorrow  ; 
Wilt  thou  not  tend  them  yet  a  little  while  ? 

4.  Not  now ;  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  bleeding, 

And  thou  must  teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  sing  ; 
Not  now  ;  for  orphans'  tears  are  quickly  falling, 
They  must  be  gathered  'neath  some  sheltering  wing. 

5.  Go,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  to  the  dying, 

And  speak  that  name  in  ail  its  living  power; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and  weary? 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Me  one  little  hour? 

6.  One  little  hour !  and  then  the  glorious  crowning, 

The  golden  harp-strings,  and  the  victor's  palm  ; 
One  little  hour  !  and  then  the  hallelujah  ! 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thanksgiving  psalm  I 


no.  108.      CIjc  Cross  of  gcsus. 


His  children  shall  have  a  place  of  refuse."  — Prov.  xiv.  26. 


Moderate. 


O  safe  and  happy  shelter, 

O  refuge  tried  and  sweet, 
O  trysting-place  where  Heaven's  love, 

And  Heavens  justice  meet  ! 
As  to  the  holy  Patriarch 

That  wondrous  dream  was  given( 
So  seems  my  Saviour's  Cross  to  me, 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 

There  l«es  beneath  its  shadow, 
Bui  on  the  farther  side, 

The  darkness  of  an  awful  grave 

That  gapes  both  deep  and  w  1  le  : 
And  there  between  US  Stands  the  (   r  1  .^. 

Two  ann>  outstretched  to  save, 
Like  a  w.it<  hinan  set  to  guard  the  way 

From  that  eternal  grave. 


4.  Upon  that  Cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One, 

Who  suffered  there  for  me  ; 
And  from  my  smitten  heart,  with  tear?, 

Two  wonder*  I  confess, — 

The  wonder  of  His  gloriou  3 
And  my  own  worthlessly 

5.  I  take,  0  Cross,  thy  shadow. 

For  my  abiding  place  j 
I  a>L  no  other  sunshin  •  thnn 

The  sunshine  of  His 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

d'o  know  no  gain  not  lots, — 
My  sinful  self,  my  only  shame, 

My  glory  all  the  (  rOMi 
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"  The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shs...  .eturn  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their 
heads  :  they  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and  sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away.' — Isaiah  x.xxv.  io. 
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1.  We  shall  meet     be-yond  the      ri  -  ver,    By  and     by,  by 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of   glo  -  ry,    By  and     by,  by 
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And  the  dark  -  ness  shall  be      o  -  ver,     By    and    by, 
We  shall  sing       redemption's  sto  -  ry,     By    and    by, 
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Witi:  the     toil  -some  jour-ney    done,    And  the     glo-rious  bat  -tie     won, 
e  -  ver  -  more      Shall  re  -  sound  in  sweet-ness     o'er 
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W  e  shall  shine  forth     as    the    sun, 
Yon-der      e   -  ver  -  last  -ing  shore, 
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by   and      by. 
by   and      by. 
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We  shall  see  and  be  like  Jesus, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
Who  a  crown  of  life  will  give  us, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
And  the  angels  who  fulfil 
All  the  mandates  of  His  will 
Shall  attend,  and  love  us  still, 
By  and  by,  by  and  by. 


There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flowing 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
And  with  sweetest  rapture  knowing, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
All  the  blest  ones,  who  have  gone 
To  the  land  of  life  and  song, 
We  with  shoutings  shall  rejoin, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by. 


No.  110. 


licnotmce  the  Cup. 


"  At  the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent,  and  stingeth  like  an  adder."— Pkov.  xxiii.  32. 

Recitative.  Philip  Phillits. 
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1.    A  drunkard  reached  his  cheerless  home,The  storm  without  was  dark  and  wild. He 
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forced  his  weeping  wife  to  roam  A  wand'rer  friendless  with  her  child;  As  thro'  the  falling 
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snow  she  pressed,The  babe  was  sleepingon  her  breast,The  babe  was  sleepingon  her  breast. 
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And  colder  still  the  winds  did  blow, 

Ami  darker  hours  of  night  came  on, 
Av.A  deeper  grew  the  drifted  snow, 
Her  limbs  were  chilled,  her  strength 

was  gone. 
'•  0  God  !"  the  cried  in  accents  wild, 
••  If  1  must  perish,  save  my  child  ; 
11  1  must  perish,  save  my  child  '  " 

Sh<  stripped  the  mantle  from  her  breast, 

And  bared  her  bosom  to  the  storm, 
.An  round  the  child  she  wrapped  the  re  c, 

She  smiled  tO  think  that  it  WIS  Warm. 

With  one  cold  kiss,  a  n  .u  ol  prief, 
The  broken  hearted  Found  relief, 
1  he  broken-hearted  found  relief. 


At  morn  her  cruel  husband  passed, 
And  saw  her  on  her  snowy  !>cd. 

Her  tearful  eyes  were  closed  at  last. 
Her  cheek  was  pgJe,  her  spirit  fted; 
1  [e  raised  the  mantle  from  the  child, 

The    babe    looked    up,    and    sweetly 

smiled,  [smiled. 

The    babe    looked    up.   and    sweetly 

Shall  this  sad  warning  plead  in  vain? 

Poor  thoughtless  one,  it  speaks  to  you  ; 

Now  break  the  tempter  -  cruel  chain, 

No  more  your  dreadful  way  pursue. 

R<  nounce  the  cup,  to  Jcmm  fly — 

Immortal  soul,  why  will  you  die? 

immortal  soul,  why  will  you  die? 
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.  .  bade  them  farewell." — A<  rs  ::viii.  21 


Sir  II.  R.  Bishop. 
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1.  Fare- well,  faith-fill  friends, we  must  now     bid    a-dieu    To  those  joys     and 

2.  Our    ia  -  bours  are    o   -  ver,  and    we      must  be    gone,  We     leave  vou  not 
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pleasures  we've  tast  -  edwith  you;"\\e  ve  la  -  boured  togeth-er,  u  -  ni  -    ted  in 
friendless,  to   strug  -gle    a-  lone  ;  Be  watch  -  fid  and  pray'rful.and  Je  -  sus  will 
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heart,     But    now  . 

stay  ;  Cleave  close  . 


we     must  close,  and  .       soon  we    must      part, 
to      your    Sa  -  viour,  let  Him  lead    the        wav. 
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Chorus.    After  last  z  >erse  on  fy.  ^ 


Home  !  home  !  sweet,  sweet  home!  Prepare  us,  dear  Saviour,  lor   vnn-der  blest  home. 

'/T\ 


6. 


You've  help  all-sufficient ;  on  Jesus  depend  ; 

Let  not  this  Revival  with  this  meeting  end  : 

Let  each  ask  the  other — "Why  should  the  work  cease 

Till  all  these  poor  sinners  have  yielded  in  peace? 

Farewell,  dear  young  converts  ;  we  leave  you  likewise, 
And  hope  we  shall  meet  you  with  Christ  in  the  skies  ; 
Oh,  who  will  turn  back,  and  his  Saviour  deny  ? — 
Like  Judas,  the  traitor,  betray  Him,  and  die? 

Farewell,  trembling  sinner,  sad  time  now  with  you, 
Our  hearts  sink  within  us  to  bid  you  adieu  ; 
One  step  back  or  forward  may  settle  your  doom, 
'Mid  the  glories  of  heaven,  or  eternity's  gloom, 

Farewell,  every  hearer  :  we  now  turn  away, 
No  more  perhaps  to  meet  till  the  great  Judgment-day  5 
Though  absent  in  body,  we're  with  you  in  prayer, 
And  well  meet  you  in  heaven — there  is  no  parting  there. 
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Read  Luke  xvii.  12- 
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i.  Wand'ring  a  -  far  from  the  dwellings  of      men,      Hear  the  sad  cry    of    the 
2    Loud  -  ly  the    stranger  sang  praise  to  the     Lord,     Know-ing  the  cure  had  been 
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lep  -  ers—  the      ten  ;       "  Je  -  sus,  have    mer  -cy  !"  brings  healing  di  -  vine  ; 
wrought  by    His     word,     Grate -ful-lv        own- ing  the      Heal-er     Di  -  vine; 
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Cuonus. 


j^^Jrj^-rrf^tTJi:^ 


s    '?*       v    I*  -"■       *    *    f       -f  •  •         •     0   / 
£     /        /    /    9        i 

One  came  to       wor-  ship,  but  where  are  the      nine  ? )  ,,rT,  ,  .      , 

.  r    ,     ..  ,„ri  .  -„  1   \\here  are  the     nine? 

ten  -  der  -  lv.     W  here  are  the  nine  :    S 


Je  -  sus  says      ten  -der  -  ly, 
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Where    are  the      nine?       Were  there  not      ten  cleansed  ?  Where  are  the     nine? 
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3.  "  Who  is  this  Na/arcne  ;"  Pharisees  sav ; 
"  Is  He  the  Christ?  tell  us  plainly,  we  pray," 
Multitudes  follow  Him  seeking  a  siv^n, 
Show  thtm  His  mighty  works — where  are  the  nine? 

/.    I'  •  us  on  trial  te-d.iv  we  can  see, 

Thousands  deridingly  ask,  "Who  is  He?" 

ilow  they're  rejecting  Him,  your  Lord  and  mine  1 
tyiing  in  the  witnesses-    wheic  are  the  nine? 
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"Willing  rather  to  be  absent  from  the  body,  and  to  be  present  with  the  Lord."— 2  Cor.  v.  3. 
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I.   We're  go  -  inghome,No  more     to  roam,  No  more  to      sin    and  sor  -  row  ; 
2     For    wea  -  ry   feet     A-waits      a  street   Of  wondrous  pave  and  gol  *  den ; 
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Xc  more      to  wear  The  brow     of  care— We're  go  -  ing  home 
For  hearts  that  ache   The    an  -  gels  wake    The  Sto  -  ry   sweet 
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to-  mor  -  row. 
and  old  -  en. 


Chorus. 
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We're  go  ing  home, 

We're  go  -  ing  home,  we're  go  -   ing 
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we're  go    -    ing  home     to-mor-row ; 
home,  we're  go    -  ing  home     to-mor-row  ; 

i  ,1  VI  III 


^m 


m 


W^h 


tp 


->*_*: 


wm 


I       »  I       i  i/     I  I 

We're  go  ing  home,  we're  go  -  ing  home      to-  mor  -  row. 

We're  go  -  ing    home,  we're  go  -  ing  home,  we're  go  -  ing  home       to-mor  -  row. 
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3.  For  those  who  sleep, 
And  those  who  weep, 

Above  the  portals  narrow, 
The  mansions  rise 
Beyond  the  skies  r 

We're  going  home  to-morrow. 


4.  Oh,  joyful  song  ! 

Oh,  ransomed  throng, 
Where  sin  no  more  shall  sever! 

Our  King  to  see, 

And  oh,  to  be 
With  Him  at.  home  for  ever  J 
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"  Sing  us  one  of  the  song^  of  Zion." — PSALM  cxx-:\:i.  3. 
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The       far    -    a -May     home       of   the     soul,  Where  no  storms        e  -  ver 
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beat     on  the    glit  -  ter-ing  strand, Whilethe  years      of     e   -    ter  -  ni  -  ty 
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Refrain. 
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roll,       While  the  years    of   e  -    ter   -  ni  -  tv    roll :  Where  no  storms  e-vei1 
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heat    on  the   glit-  tering  strand,  While  the  years  of  e  -   ter-ni-ty      rolL 
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3Ti)C  %)On\C  Of  tljC  gOUl— continued. 


2.  Oh,  that  home  of  the  soul  !    In  my  visions  and  dreams, 

Its  bright  jasper  walls  I  can  see, 
Till  I  fancy  but  thinly  the  vail  intervenes 
Between  the  fair  city  and  me. 

3.  That  unchangeable  home  is  for  you  and  forme, 

Where  Jesus  of  Nazareth  stands  ; 
The  King  of  all  kingdoms  for  ever  is  lie, 
And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands. 

4.  Oh,  how  sweet  will  it  be  in  that  beautiful  land, 

So  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain, 
With  songs  on  our  lips,  and  with  harps  in  our  hands, 
To  meet  one  another  again. 
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Moderate 


You  who  were  dead  in  trespasses  and  sins." — Em. 
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O  height  I  cannot  reach  ! 

O  depth  I  cannot  sound  ! 
O  love,  O  boundless  love, 

In  my  Redeemer  found  ! 

O  cold,  ungrateful  heart, 
That  can  from  Jesus  turn, 


When  living  fires  of  love 
Should  on  His  altar  burn. 

1  live— and  yet,  not  I, 

But  Christ  that  lives  in  me  ; 
Who  from  the  law  of  sin 

And  death  hath  made  me  free. 
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Ct)t  #ot>  of  flliraj&am  prater. 


Wii  j  can  show  forth  all  Hi.-,  prais  . 
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[.   The     God     of    Abraham    praise,      Who  reigns  enthroned  a    -     bove, 
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An   -    cient    of     e  -  ver  -  last  -  ing    days,  And    God    of 


love  ! 
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Je    -    ho- vah, great    I 
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earth  and  Heaven  cm  -  fest  ! 
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bow  and  bless  the       sa  -  cred  name.  For 


e    -    ver 
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blest 
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2.  The  God  of  Abraham  praise! 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  I  rise,  and  .seek  the  joys 
At  I  lis  rigtot  hand  : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 

■•.  ivlom,  fame,  and  power, 

And  I  Iim  my  only  portion  make, 

My  shield  and  tower. 

3.  The  i  tod  of  Abraham  praise  ! 
Whose  all-sufficient  gra<  e 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  -lay, 

In  all   m\     ' 

I  le  calls  a  worm  I  li  •  fi  iend  ! 

He  1  ills  Him  elf  my  God! 

And  He  shall  save  me  to  the  end 

Through  Jesus'  blood  ! 


1  le  by  I  [imself  hath  sworn, 
1  on  His  oath  depend  ; 
I  .shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 
I '( 1  1  [eaven  ascend  ; 
1  shall  behold  His  face, 
1  shall  1  lis  power  a  : 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  mace 
For  evermore  ! 

The  whole  triumphant  ho  4 
( live  thanks  to  <  »od  on  high  : 
"  I  lad  !  Father,  Son,  and  1  toly  1 ihost 

They  ever  i 
I  (ail  !  Abraham',  God,  an  1  mine  ! 

I  join  the  heavenly  I 

All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  end! 
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TOjat  a  dfricnH  2Mt  $.)auc  tn  testis ! 

'•  There  is  a  Friend  thai  sticketh  closer  that  a  brother."— Pkov.  xviii.  24. 
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i.   What    a  Friend  we  have  in      Je    -  sus,       All     our  sins  and  griefe  to    bear! 
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What     a    pri  -  vi  -lege   to      car   -    ry        Eve  -  ry-thing  to  God    in    prayer 
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Oh,  what  peace  we  of  -  ten     for  -  feit,       Oh,  what  needless  pain  we     bear- 
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All      be-causewe  do   not     car   -  ry        Eve  -  ry-thing  to  God  in    prayer 
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2.   Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged  ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge,- 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? — - 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee* 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


no.  118.  Calling  i^oto. 

"To-da>  ifyewill  I  your  hearts." — Heb.  iii.   15. 
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I.   This    lov  -  ing    Sa-viour  Stands  pa-ticnt  -!y  ;  Though  oft      re  -  ject  -  ed, 
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Calls    a-irain   for     thee. 


I        I 


Call-ing  now  for  thee,    prodigal,  Call-ing  now  for 
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thee,    Thou  hast  wandered     far      a -way,  But  He's  call-ing  now  for    thee. 
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2.    Oh,  boundless  mercy, 
Free,  free  to  all  ! 
Stay,  child  of  error, 
Heed  the  tender  call. 
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3.     Though  all  unworthy, 

Come  now,  come  home. 
Say  while  He's  waiting, 
"Jesus,  Lord,  I  come."' 


No.  119. 


M  for  gestts. 

Lord,  what  wilt  Thou  ha\e  me  to  do?" — ACTS  i.\.  6. 
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1.  Sa-viour '.Thy     dy-ing  love      Thou       ga-vest 

2.  At     the  blest    mer-cy-seat,     Plead   -  ing  for 


me, 
me, 


"Nor  should  I 

.My      fee  - 1)1  e 


•    ! 
aught  withhold,       My     Lord,  from    Thee;     In      love  my      soul  would  bow, 
faith  looks  up,       Je    -    mis,     to      Thee:    Help   me  the     cross    to    bear, 
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^!J   for  JCSUS — continued. 


I 


'W~W 


1        __, 


G> 


My  heart  ful  -  fil   its  vow,  Some  offering  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for     Thee. 
hy  wondrous  lovede-clare,  Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer,  Something  for     Thee. 
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Give  me  a  faithful  heart- 
Likeness  to  Thee, — 
That  each  departing  day 

Henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun. 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won. 
Something  for  Thee. 


4.  All  that  I  am  and  have— 
Thy  gifts  so  free — 

In  joy,  in  grief,  through  life, 
O  Lord,  for  Thee  ! 

And  when  Thy  face  I  see. 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  be, 

Through  all  eternity, 
Something  for  Thee. 


no.  120.        Bless  ittc  #oto. 

''  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time  ;  behold,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation." — 2  Cor.  vi 
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1.  Heavenly    Fa  -ther,  bless    me  now,        At     the  cross    of   Christ     I    bow; 

2.  Now,    Q  Lord,  this     ve  -    rv  hour.     Send  Thy  grace  and  show  Thy  powei 
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Take    my  guilt 
While      I    rest 

and  grief       a  -  way.      Hear  and  heal    me     now, 
up  -  on     Thv  word,   Come  and  bless    me     now, 

• 

I    pray. 
0   Lord  ! 
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Refrain. 
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Bless  me  now  ! 
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me  now  !     Heaven-ly    Fa  -  ther. 
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bless  me  now 
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3.  Now,  just  now,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
Lift  the  clouds,  the  fetters  break 
While  I  look,  and  as  I  cry, 
Touch  and  cleanse  me  ere  I  die. 


4.  Never  did  I  so  adore 

Jesus  Christ,  Thy  Son,  before  : 
Now  the  time  !  and  this  the  place  ! 
Gracious  Father,  show  Thy  grace. 
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WB^txt  t)ast  Cijou  airanrtJ  Cu=tiap? 


"  The  field  is  the  world   * 

Question. 
0                       v     S     S     >. 
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emp  -  ty  hands    and  cloud  -  ed  brow  ? 
fad  -  ed  flowers  and     leaf  -  lets 
deed    thou  must      a  -    v.ea  -  ry      be  ! 

V    V          +            s           s 

i.   "Wl                              whence  com  -  est  thou,  With 
2.   "  Care  -  less  glean- er,  what    ha-t  th^u  here.  These 
"  Burdened  glean- er,    thy  sheaves    I     see;     In  - 
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Plod-ding     a  -  long      thy 

Hun-gry    and  thirs  -  ty, 

.  -  long      the 


lone  -  ly  way, 
tell  Lie,  pray, 
homc-wa-d  way, 
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Tell  me,  where  hast  thou  gleaned  to  -  day  1 
Where,  oh,  where  hast  thou  gleaned  to  -  day  ': 
( ilad    one,  where  hast  thou  gleaned  to  -  day  ''. 
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Answer 


"  Late     I       found      a 
"All      day     long       in 
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bar  -  ren    field,   The   'har  -  vest  past '     my  search      re-vealed, 
■ha  -    dy  bowers,  ['ve     gaj  -    ly  sought  earth's  fair    -  est  Sowers; 


Stay    me      not      till      day        is      done  ;   I've      ga-thered  hand  -  fuls    one       by 
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u  -    then    gold-  en   sheaves  had  gained,      On    -   ly    stub -hie    for       me       re-saained." 
Now,       a  -  las  I    too      late        1      see         All        [ve  ga-thered  is        \.i    -    ni  -  ty." 

Here       and  there     for         me       they    fall,        Close  by  the   reap  -  ers   I've     found  them    all." 
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Chorus. 
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Forth    to    the   hat  -  ve  t  fi«  Id     ■  •  yay 
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t&tljeiT  ijitSt  CljOU  (kJc.tllCt)  Cc^ty  ?— continued. 


All  day  long  in  the     field      a-bide,     Glean  -  ing  close  by  the 
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reap -ers' side. 
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No.  122.     " I  6abc  ittt)  life  for  %hn." 


IlAVERGAL. 


"  My  Father's  home  of  light, 
My  rainbow-circled  throne, 
I  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
I  left  it  all  for  thee  : 
I  last  thou  left  aught  for  Me  ? 

"  I  suffered  much  for  thee, — 

More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Of  bitterest  agony, — 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell . 
I  suffered  much  for  thee  : 
What  canst  thou  bear  for  Me  ? 


"And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  My  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free, 
My  pardon  and  My  love. 

Great  gifts  I  brought  to  thee  : 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  Mel 

Oh,  let  thy  life  be  given, 

Thy  years  for  Him  be  spent  ; 
World -fetters  all  be  riven. 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent. 
Bring  thou  thy  worthless  all : 
Follow  thy  Saviour's  calL 


Hymn  No.  122  may  also  be  sung  to  Tune  No.  115. 
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cijt  iucrijt  of  ttjc  eaaoriu. 


I  am  come  a  Light  into  the  world.".— John  xii.  46. 
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whole  world  was     lost       in     the 

dark-ness  have     we      who    in 
dwell -ers      in     dark  -  ness,  with 

need     of      the      sun  -  light    in 
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dark-ness  of  sin, 
Je  -  sua  a  -  hide. 
sin  -  blind  -  ed    eyes, 

hea  -  wen,  we're  told, 
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Light  of     the  world 
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We    walk    in     the  Light  when  we 
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Light  of     the  world 
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Go,     wash    at     His    bid-ding,  and 

Light  of     that  world 
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The    Lamb   is    the  Light  in    the 
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Chori  s. 


Come  to  ih  thee;    Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawned  upon  me. 
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(Tl)C  iCigfjt  Of  tljC  Sffltorifc— -continued. 
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Once  I    was  blind, but  now  I     can  see  :  The  Light  of  the  world  is      Je  -  sus. 
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no.  124.       Cl)t  fkoi»  ^ptnt, 


Three  warnings  :   R^ist  not,  Grieve  not.  Quench  not." 
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The    Spi-rit,      O  sin-ner,  In    nier  -  cy  doth  move  Thy  heart    so  long 
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lon-ger  de  -lav 


God's  gracious  en-trea-ties  May  end  with  to  -  day. 
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O  child  of  the  kingdom. 

From  sin's  service  cease  : 
Be  filled  with  the  Spirit, 

With  comfort  and  peace. 
Oh,  gj-ievejioX  the  Spirit, — 

Thy  Teach  .t  is  He, — 
That  Jesus,  fry  Saviour, 

May  glorif  ed  be. 
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Defiled  is  the  temple. 

Its  beauty  laid  low, 
On  God's  holy  altar 

The  embers  faint  glow. 
By  love  yet  re-kindled, 

A  flame  may  be  fanned 
Oh.  quench  not  the  Spirit, 

The  Lord  is  at  hand ' ! 
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"  A  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a.  brother." — 1 
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Onethereis      a  -  bove  all   o-thers,    Oh.  how  He  loves 


love  be- 


2.  Ti.s     e-ter-nal    life   toknowHim.Oh,  how  He  loves!  Think, oh  think,  how 
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yond     a     bro  -  ther's,  Oh, 
much    we  owe  Him,    Oh, 
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how    He      loves  ! 
how     1  ie       loves  ! 
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Earth -ly  friends  may 
With  His     pre  -  cious 
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fail  or     leave      US, 

blood      He  bought    us, 
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One      day  soothe,  the      next       day  grieve      ns 
In       the     wil  -  der  -   ness       He  sought    us, 
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But    this  Friend    will 
I  i     His    fold      He 
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ne'er  de  -  c<  ive  us, 
safe  -  ly  brought  us, 
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Oh,      how   He 
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~t>.  Blessed  fesus !  would  you  know  Him?     4.  All  your  sins  shall  be  forgiven, 
Oh,  how  He  love  !  Oh,  how  He  1< 

Give  yourselves  entirely  to  Him,  Backward  shall  your  foes  be  driven, 

Oh,  how  He  lo  Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 

Think  no  longer  of  the  morrow,  I     I  of  blessings  Hell  provide  you, 

From  the  pari  nen  courage  borrow,  Noughl  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  you, 

)  sus  carries  all  your  sorrow,  .s;if<.-  to  glory  He-  will  guide  you, 
1  Hi,  liou  1 1  cs  ! 
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.  as  ii  were  a  new  sonj 


I.  With  harps    and    with         vi    -  als      then  a     great     throng, 
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2.  All  these  cnce  were  sinners,  defiled  in  His  sight, 
Nov,-  arrayed  in  pure  garments  in  praise  they  unite  : 

3.  He  maketh  the  rebel  a  priest  and  a  king, 

He  hath  bought  us  and  taught  us  this  new  song  to  sing  : 

4.  How  helpless  and  hopeless  we  sinners  had  been, 
If  He  never  had  loved  us  till  cleansed  from  our  -     . 

5.  Aloud  in  His  praises  our  voices  shall  ring, 

So  that  others  believing  this  new  song  is  : 
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through  the  blood  of  Hi-  cro-^. " — Col.  i.  20. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  keep  me    near  the  Cross  : 

2.  Near  the  Cross,  a  trem-bling  soul, 
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There  a     pre-cious    foun-  tain. 
Love  ami  mer  -  cv     found  me  ; 
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Free      to    all —  a        heal  -  ing  stream — Flows  from  Calvary's  moun-tain. 
There  the  Bright  and  Morning   Star  Shed     its  beams  a  -  round    me. 
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In      the  Cross,      in      the  Cross,        Be      my     glo 
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Till    my  rap-tured  soul   shall  find 
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he  Cross  !  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Bring  \\  8  scenes  before  me  . 

•  me  walk  from  day  to  day, 
With  it-  shadow  o'ei  me. 

x-   Near  the  <  I  :'  watch  and  wail 

I  [oping,  trusting  ever, 
Till  I  reach  the  golden  strand, 
Just  beyond  the  river. 
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Rations  promise. 


"  Whereby  are  given  unto  us  exceeding  great  and  precious  promises." — z  Pet.  :. 
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1.  ♦Pre-ciouspro-mise  God  hath  giv-en     To    the    wea-ry     pass-er   -by, 

2.  Whentemp-ta-tions   al  -  most  win  thee,  And  thy  trust-ed  watchers      fly, 
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On  the  way  from    earth  to     hea  -  ven,    "  I  will  guide  thee    with  Mine  eye." 
Let  this  pro-mise     ring  wi'h  -  in     thee  :  "I  will  guide  thee    with  Mine  eye." 
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'I    will  guide  thee,    I  .will  guide  thee,   I     will  guide  thee   with  Mine  eye  ; 
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On    the  way  from  earth  to     hea  -  ven,      I    will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye.; 
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3.  When  thy  secret  hopes  have  perished 

In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by, 
Let  this  promise  still  be  cherished, 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye.'' 

4.  When  the  shades  of  life  are  falling, 

And  the  hour  has  come  to  die, 
Hear  thy  trusty  Leader  calling, 

"  I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 
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me  from  my  sin."— Psalm 


[.  Saviour,  more  than  life  to      me,      I    amclinging,clinging,closeto  Thee  : 
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Let  Thy  preck>usblood,ap-plied,  Keepme    e  -  ver,    e  -  ver,near  Thy  side. 
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power ;  May  Thy  ten -dcr  love  to     me  Bind  me  clos-er,  clos-er,  Lord,to  Thee. 
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2.  Through  this  changing  world  below 

I.c.id  me  gently,  gently,  OS  I  go  J 

Trusting  Thee,  I  cannot  stray, 

I  c  in  never,   never,   lose  my  way. 

3.  I  .r!  me  love  Thee  more  .11:  I  in 

Till  this  Reefing,  fleeting  In 
Tili  my  soul  is  lo>t  in  love, 

In  a  brighter,  brighter  m>rld  above 
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"  Coma  unt  i  Me, 


'   and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt.  xi. 
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1 .    Come,  ye      sin  -  ners,     poor    and      nee  -  dy,       Weak  and  wound    -    ed, 
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Je  -   sus       rea  -  dy      stands       to      save     you, 
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.v.       love,    and         power  :       He      is         a  -  ble, 
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2.  Nov/,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome  ;    I 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, — 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, — 

Without  money,  4- 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger  ;    j 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  : 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth  J 


is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 

'1  his  He  gives  you, — 
Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

_  Bruised  and  ruined  by  the  Fall 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all  ; 
Not  the  righteous, — 

Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 
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!he  Lord  alone  die  lead  him."—  De;  r.  \\.\ii. 
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i.  All  the 

2.  All  the 

3.  All  the 


way  my  Saviour  leads  me;  What  have  I  to  ask  be  -  side? 
way  my  Saviour  leads  me,  Cheers  each  winding  path  I  tread, 
way  my  Saviour  leads  me;  Oh,  the     fill  -  ness  of  His    love! 
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Can  I      doubt  His  tender     mer-cy,  Who  through  life    has  been  my  Guide? 

Gives  me    grace  for   every       tri-al,  Feeds  me   with     the  liv-ing  bread. 

Per- feet     rest     to  me  is       pro-mised  In   my      Fa  -ther's  house  a  -  hove  ; 
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Heavenly    peace,  65  -vin -est    com -fort,  Hereby    faith    in  Him  to  dwell 
Though  my  wea  -  ry  steps  may    fal  -  ter,  And  my    soul      athirstmay  be, 
When  my     spi-  rit,  clothed  im-mor-tal,  Wings  its  flight    to  realms  of   day, 
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For    I      know,  whate'er  be   -  fall     me,  Je-sus  do-eth  all  thii 

Gush-ing    from    the  Rock  be-  fore    me,  Lo,    a  spring  of  joy  1 

This  my    song  through  end-less    a  -  ges  Je-sus  led  me  all  the 
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well;    Fori    know,  whate  er  be  -  fall    me,   Je-sus     do -eth  all  things  well. 

see!    Gushing   from  the  Rock  be-fore    me,   Lo,  a  spring  of  joy     I        see! 
way  !  This  my  song  thro'  endless    a  -  ges  —Je-sus     led  me  all     the    way  ! 
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I  will  ~uide  thee  with  Mine  eve." — P;..\lm  xxxii.  3. 
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I.   Ho-ly      Spi  -  rit,     faith  -  ful  Guide  !      E  -  ver   near   the  Chris-tian's  side, 
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Gent-ly     lead   us       by      the    hand,      Pil-grims  in       a       de    -  sert     land; 
D.S.  Whispering  soft -ly,  "Wan-derer,  come  !     Fol-low    Me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 
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Wea  -  ry    souls   for       av< 
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re  -  joice.   While  they  hear  that  sweetest    voice, 
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2.  Ever  present,  truest  Friend. 
Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend. 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear. 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear  ; 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore. 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  Me,  I'll  guide  thee  home/' 


3.  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release. 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer. 
Trusting  that  our  names  are  there. 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  nought  but  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Whisper  softly,  '"Wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  Me,  I'll  guide  thee  home  !" 
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life     through  me  might  tiow. 
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<  mlj  i  "Mm.  .11  I. 

<  >nlv  an  instrunv  nt  i 

!  I  ii      will  ; 

Willing,  should  1 1-  i    • 

In  sil 


I 

3.  ( >h  to  be  nothing,  nothing  ! 
Painful  the  humbling  maj 
Vet  low  in  the  dust  I'd  lay  me 
That  the  world  might  my  Savioui 
her  be  nothing,  nothin    ' 
1  •  ■  1 1  im  let  "ur  ••  raised  ; 

He  is  ■  he  Fountain  1  >i  blessing, 
J 1 1  t  to  be  praised* 
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Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any  oth(  r."     -V   I  S  iv.  12. 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  the    Fhst    and  Last,    He     .saves,     and    He       a 
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lone. 


5.   One  only  door  of  heaven 

Stands  open  wide  to-day  ; 
One  sacrifice  is  given, 

'Lis  Christ,  the  Living  Wav, 


3-   My  only  song  and  story 
Is — Jesus  died  for  me  ; 
My  only  hope  for  glory, — 
The  Cross  of  Calvary. 
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"  God  is  faithful,  who  will  not  sutler  you  to  be  tempted  above  that  ye  r.re  able.'"- 
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i.   Yield  nut  to  temp  -  ta  -  tion,   For  yielding  is       .sin.  Each    vic-tory  will 

2.  Shun    e  -  vil  com  -  pan-ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  (lain.       God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To  him  that  o'ercom  -  eth    God    giv-eth  a      crown,  Through  faith  we  shall 
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help    you       Some      o-ther    to       win  ; 

re-verence,    Nor   take   it     in  vain  ■ 

con  -  quer,  Though  oft -en  cast  down  ; 
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Fight  man-ful  -  lv  on  -  ward. 
Be  thoughtful  and  ear  -  nest, 
He    who   is    our      Sa  -  viour 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due,      Look  e-ver  to     Je-sus,  He'll  car-ry  you    through. 

Kind-hearted  and     true.       Look  e-ver  to      te  -sus,  He'll  car-ry  you    through. 
Our  strength  will  re -new,      Look  e-vei   to      Je  -  sus,  He'llcar-ry  you    through. 
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Ask    the  Sa-viour  to      help    you.       Com-fort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you  j 
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i.    Oh,     come    to      the     Sa  -  viour,    be    -  lieve  in      His    name,  And 

2.  The     way      of     trans-gres-  sion    that     leads  un  -    to    death,     Oh, 

3.  Be  warned  of    your    dan  -  ger ;    es    -    cape  to      the    cross ;  Your 
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ask   Him  your  heart  to    re  -    new  :  He  waits    to  be     gra-cious,  oh, 

why   will   you    lon-ger  pur  -  sue?  How  can    you  re  -  ject  the  sweet 

on-  ly      sal  -  va-tion    is      there:  Be -lieve,  and  that    mo-ment  the 
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turn    not        a  -  way,  For    now  there     is     par  -  don  for  you. 

mes-sage  of      love,  That    of  -  fers     full  par  -  don    to  you  ? 

Spi  -  rit  of    grace(  Will    an  -  swer  your  pen  -  i  -  tent  prayer. 
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Yes,  there  is  par-don  for      you,  .  .  , 
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Yes,  there  is  pardon  for      you; 
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for  you,  for  you; 


For  Je  -  sus  has  died  to  re-deem  you,  And  of-fers  full  par-don  to     you. 
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"  Hear  the  voice  of  my  supplication  *  *  *  when  I  lift  up  my  h... 
holy  oracle*" — Psalm  xxviiL  2. 
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1.  '•  Up  with  thy  hands  to       Je    -     sus,"   O      guil  -  ty,  tempe 
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Up   with    thy  hands  to        Je      -      sus,"  Or,    sin-ner,  thou   art 
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All  sim?  the  Soprano. 
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The  waves  are  wild-ly     dashing,         Thy     boat      is  light    and  frail 
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The   lightnings  sharp  are  flashing,         And    fierce  -  ly  sweeps  &K 
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Chorus. 
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Then  "Up  with  thy  hands  to    Je  -  sus,"  O   guii-l 


nil     -      ty,  tempest  tost 


Sip   toitlj   £l)p   ^ailtlS   to   J«US— continued. 
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Up    with  thy  hands  to 


I 
Je_ 


O' 


sus, 


Or, 


sinner, 
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I 
thou  art 

!        I 


lost. 
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2. 


li  Up  with  thy  hands  to  Jesus," 

He  walks  upon  the  sea  ; 
"  Up  with  thy  hand.-,  to  Jesas," 

He  stoopeth  now  for  thee. 
Say  not  thy  hands  are  feeble, 

Thy  fingers  cannot  cling  ; 
His  mighty  grasp  shall  hold  thee. 

And  sure  salvation  bring. 

"  l'p  with  thy  hands  to  Jesus," 
He  hears  thy  piteous  cry  ; 

"  Up  with  thy  hands  to  Jesus,'' 
No  other  help  is  nigh. 


E'en  now  thy  bark  is  sinking, 
The  billows  o'er  thee  roll : 

"  Up  with  thy  hands  to  Jesus," 
Oh,  sinner,  save  thy  souL 

"Up  with  thy  hands  to  Jesus," 

He  ruleth  wind  and  wave  ; 
"  Up  with  thy  hands  to  Je^u>." 

His  love  now  yearns  to  save. 
Oh,  if  thou  Avilt  but  trust  Him, 

His  help  He'll  quickly  give  : 
Haste,  then,  no  longer  doubting, 

'•  Up  with  thy  hands,"  and  live. 


No.  138.  Dcptt)  of  jttcrcp. 

"A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  Thou  wilt  not  despise." — Psalm  li.  17. 


lllllsill^lllIS 


*       ^ 


J  1  g£z: 


I.   "Depth  of     mer  -  cy  .' ca,;  there       be         Mer-cy    still     re-served  for 


I  have  long  withstood  His  grace. 
Long  provoked.  Him  to  His  face  ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

Whence  to  me  this  waste  of  love 
Ask  my  Advocate  above  ! 
See  the  cause  in  Jesus'  face. 
Now  before  the  throne  of  crace. 


1    r 

There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 
Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His 

hands  : 
God  is  love,  I  know,  I  feel ; 
Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  still. 

If  I  rightly  read  Thy  heart, 
If  Thou  all  compassion  art, 
Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
I'ardon  and  accept  me  now  ! 


No.  139. 


iUofe  anli  iLriir. 
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Look  to    Je-sus,  wea-ry  one,  Look  and  live  !  look  and  live  !  Look  at  what  the 
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Lord  has  done,  Look  and  live  !     See  Him  lift  -ed      on  the    tree,  Look  and  live  ! 
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look  and  live!  Hear  Him  say, 
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Look 


nil  -  to 


Me,' 


8  r 

Look  and  live 
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Look           and     live  !    why 

'• 
will 
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ye         die? 
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live  ! 
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Though  uri  an, 

Look  .md  live !  look  .ind  live  ! 
from  sell  and  mm, 
Look  and  live  i 

Satan's  power  enslaved, 
Look  and  live  !  look  and  live! 
Look  i"  Mi 

Look  and  live  ! 


I  hough  you've  wandered  far  away, 

'k  and  live  I  look  and  livi  I 
i  larden  not  your  hearts  to-day, 

Look  and  live  ! 

I  is  thy  Father  calls  tlie<-  home, 

I  .onk  and  live  I   look  and  I 

ever  will  "  may  come, 

Look  and 
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i.  Al!   hail    the  power  of  Je  -  sus"  name !  Let    an  -  gels    prcs-trate  fall 
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Bring  forth  the      rov  -  al        di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crow 

ti  Him  Lord      of       all, 
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Bring  forth  the  rov  -  al      d 
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a-dem,  And  crown  Hi 


Lord 


pa 


i 

of      all. 


2.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


3.  Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  tne  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


No.141.      <Dh  for  a  Wftonmnt  tongues  ! 


I.  Oh  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise  ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 


3.  Jesus  !  the  Name  that  charms  cur  fea: 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  air1  oeace. 


2.  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim — 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad- 
The  honours  of  Thy  Name. 


4.  He  breaks  the  power  of  c 
He  sets  the  prisoner  fr 
His  blood  can  make  the 
His  blood  avails  for  n 
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What  various  hin  -  draa  -  ces  we  meet,     In     coming  to       the    mer-c\  - 
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Vet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer,    Dot   wish-es    to       be       of-»en  there? 

A 
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Prayer  makes  the  darkened  clouds  with 

draw  ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
(lives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 


Restraining  prayer  we  cease  to  fight. 
Prayer    makes    the    Christian's    armour 

'  bright  : 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knee-. 


No.  143.   before  Ucljo^tiys  SUuful  JTljnmc. 


1.  before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

2.  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  as  men  ; 
And     when     like    wandering    sheep    we 
strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  I  lis  fold  again. 


We'll   crowd   Thy    gates  with   thankful 

song-. 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voice-  raise  : 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 
Shall  fill  Thycourts  with  sounding 

Wi«€  a-,  the  world  i->  Thy  comn. 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love  : 
Finn  as  a  rock   Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move 


No.  144.    jfrom  (Gbcrp  «fctormp  Stfmtw 


1.  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
!      .in  every  swelling  tide  of  woe-, 

There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 

loan  I  beneath  the  Mercy-seat. 

2.  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  -he  Is 

The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  head-  ; 


A  place  than  all  beside  moi 

It  is  the  blood-stained  Mercy-seat. 

There  i--  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
WKere  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend 
Though  sundered  far.  by  faith  we  meet 
Around  one  common  IterC) 
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I.    1  [ow  sweet  the  name 
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Je  -  sus  sounds 
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It    soothes  his     sor-rows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a 
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2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3.  Dear  Name,  the  Rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


r 

4.  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour.  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way.  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5.  I  would  Thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
So  shall  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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1.  My        soul,     be      on      thy   guard,     Ten 

2.  Oh,     watch,  and  fight,  and    pray  ;      The 
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thousand   foes     a    -   rise 
bat  -  tie     ne'er  give  o"er; 
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hosts  of  sin    are   press 


ing 


hard 
day, 


To    draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
And  help    di  -  vine    im  -plore. 

*-     1    J   -•-  A. 


1 


Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armour  down  ; 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


Then  persevere  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  His  divine  abode. 


no.  147.  f&oto  Solemn  arc  tjjc  SSJortos. 


S.M. 


How  solemn  are  the  words, 
And  yet  to  faith  how  plain, 
Which  Jesus  uttered  while  on  earth- 
"  Ye  must  be  born  again  .'  " 

"  Ye  must  be  born  again  /" 

For  so  hath  God  decreed  ; 

No  reformation  will  suffice — 

'Tis'K/e  poor  sinners  need. 


"  Ye  mast  be  born  again!''' 
And  life  in  Christ  must  have  ; 
In  vain  the  soul  may  elsewhere  go — 
'Tis  He  alone  can  save. 

'•  Ye  must  be  born  agaii:  !  " 
Or  never  enter  heaven  ; 
rTis  only  blood-washed  ones  are  there — 
The  ransomed  and  forgiven. 


No.  148. 
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And  blessed  be  His  glorious  name  for  ever." — Psalm  l\xii.  19. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  with  you,  Child  of     sor-rowand  of    woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus      e  -  ver,      As     a  shield  from  eve-ry    snare 
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It    will  joy  and  com  -  fort  give  you — Take  it  then  where'er  you     go. 
If  temp-tations round  you    ga- ther.Breathethatho -ly  name    in    prayer. 
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Chorus. 


ffi 


■  ^ 1 


B 


Precious  name, 
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oh  how  sweet  ! 
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Hope  of  earth  and  jo; 


Precious  name, 


ch  how  sweet ! 
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heaven, Precious  name, 


oh  how  sweet!  Hopeof  earth  and  joy  of  heaven. 


I'lc.unusname.oh  how  sweet, h"\> 


Oh  the  precioUl  name  of  Jl 

How  it  tlirills  our  souls  with  joy 
When  His  loving  an  US, 

And    II; 


.\t  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 

Palling  prostrate  at  His  feet, 

King  of  kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown  II  im, 

When  our  journey  is  complete. 


no  149        JfuUp  perstiatictJ. 

"  Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  thou  shalt  be  saved."— Act  b  xvL  31. 
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1.  Ful    -    ly      per  -   suad    -  cd- 

2.  Ful    -    ly      per  -    suad    -  ed- 
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Lord,       I        be     -     lieve!.... 
Lord,    hear    my  cry! 
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1  am       I    come. 
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I      fall ; 
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Now         I        sur    -    ren    -  der      all,       Christ 
Oh,      make  my       heart     Thy  home ;     Save 
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Fully  persuaded — no  more  opprest, 
Fully  persuaded — now  I  am  blest ; 

Jesus  is  now  my  Guide, 

I  will  in  Christ  abide  ; 

My  soul  is  satisfied 
In  Him  to  rest. 


Fully  persuaded — Jesus  is  mine  : 
Fully  persuaded — Lord,  I  am  Thine 
Oh,  make  my  love  to  Thee 
Like  Thine  own  love  to  me, 
So  rich,  so  full,  and  free, 
Saviour  divine  ! 


No.  150. 
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i.     Oh     for     a    faith  that  will  not  shrink,  Tho'  pressed  by  eve  -  ry      foe, 

2.   That  will  not  mur-mur  or  complain     Be-  neath  the  chast'ning    rod; 
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A  faith  that  r-hines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  i 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt. 


4.  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come,. 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  our  eternal  home  1 


No.  151. 

Valuation,  of),  tljc  &>vfvH  ^ounti. 


M. 


1.  Salvation!   oh,  the  joyful  sound  ! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears  ! 

overeign  halm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 


Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 


3.   Salvation  !  O  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 
To  Thee  the  praise  belon 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 


no.  152.     $ov  to  tl)r  t&lorUi* 


CM. 


tO  the  worl<\!   the  Lord  is  come! 

Let  earth  n    eive  her  King ; 

Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  1 

heaven  and  nature 


Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Saviour  re 
Let  men  their  Bongs  employ, 

W'liile  fields  and  Hoods,  rucks,  hills,  and 
Kepi  J  plains, 


3.   lie  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prose 

■      -  I 
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no.  153.     Hortr,  Dismiss  us. 

I.    Lord,  dis-miss  us  with  Thy  bles-sing,     Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 
D.C.    Oh,     re-fresh    us,     oh,    re-fresh    us,    Traveling  through  this  wil-der-ness. 

Let  us  each,  Thy  love  pos-ses-sing,     Tri-umph  in  re-deem-ing  grace  :     D.C. 


2. 


Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound 
Ever  faithful 

To  the  truth  may  we  be  found. 


3.    So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 
May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day  ! 


This  Hymn  may  be  sung  to  the  tune  of  Nc.  154. 


No.  154. 


Come,  CI)ou  Jfount  of  €berp  Blessing. 


Fine. 


(  Come,Thou  Fount  of    eve  -  ry   blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace ;  \ 
'  \  Streams  of  mer  -  cy,    ne-ver   ceas-ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise:  ) 
D.C.  Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  up  -on    it !  Mount  cf  Thy  re-deeming  love  1 
N\.i        ,       N    IS  Svi.Nvi 
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D.C. 


Teach  me  some  me  -  lo-dious  son-net,  Sung  by 
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flam-ing  tongues  a  -  bove : 
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2.  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


I      3.  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  Thy  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  Cod  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


No.  155. 


3m  the  Cross. 


8.7. 


I.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  : 
AH  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

1.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  ; 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


3.  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 


No.  156. 
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For  yet  a  little  while,  and  He  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will  uot  tarry. 

Moderate. 


,     Fine. 


i.    Till    He  come — oh,  let  the     words    Lin-ger     on     the  trembling  chords  : 
D.C.    Let    us    think  how  heaven  and  home    Lie    be-  yond  that  "Till    He    come." 

2.  When  the  wea  -  ry  ones      we    love      En  -  ter    on    their   rest     a  -   bove, 

D.C.  Hush  !  be    eve-  ry  mur  -   mur  dumb  !    It      is     on  -  ly    "  Till    He    come.*' 
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Let   the    "lit-    tie  while"  be  -   tween    In    their  gold-    en  light  be     seen; 

Seems  the     earth    so  poor  and     vast? — All    our  life  -   joy    o  -  ver  -  cast  ? 
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Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press  : 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cress, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb. 
Only  whisper  "  Till  He  come." 


See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine,  and  break  the  bre  id 
Sweet  memorials, — till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board  ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only,  "  Till  He  come." 


No.  157. 
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Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off."— Isaiah  xxxiii. 
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f  There     is      a    land     of    pure     de-light, Where  saints  im-mor  -  tal    reign;) 
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Death,  like       a  nar- row      sea,     di-vides  This  heaven-ly  land  from      ours. 
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2.  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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3.  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  Head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 


4.  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burden  Thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  th'  accursed  tree, 
And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 


mo.  159. 
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I.   Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  ? — 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 


2. 


The  Son  of  God  in  tears 
The  wondering  angels  see 


miters  Witty 
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Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

He  wept  that  we  might  weep  ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear  : 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 

And  there's  no  weeping  there. 


[No.  159  can  be  swig  to  the  same  tune  as  No.  158. 


10 


No. 
160. 


iHy  dfaitl)  ioofta  23p  to  Cljcr, 


Unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul.     O  my  God,  I  trust  in  Thee :  let  me  not  be  ashamed.   .  . 
Show  me  Thy  ways,  O  Lord  ;  teach  me  Thy  paths.     Lead   me  in  Thy  truth,  and  teach  I 
Thou  art  the  God  of  my  salvation  :  on  Thee  do  I  wait  all  the  day."— Psalm  xxv.  i,  2,  4,  5 
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Be         whol  -    ly         Thine. 
A  liv    •    ing  lire. 

1  J  ' 


-f 


! 


While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
An  l  griefr  around  me  spread, 
Be  Thou  my  <  ruide  : 

Bid  darktM  •  I  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  awa>  ; 
•  me  over  stray 
From  Thet  aside. 


When  ends  life's  transient  di 
Winn  death's  cold  sullen  Stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, — 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love. 

re  mo  ve  ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  :  ansomeil  soul. 
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"  We  walk  by  faith,  not  by  sight."— 2  Cor. 
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Riven  the  rock  for  me, 

Thirst  to  relieve ; 
Manna  from  heaven  I 

Daily  receive  ; 
Never  a  want  severe 
Causeth  mine  eye  a  tear, 
But  Thou  dost  whisper  near, 

"Only  believe." 


Saviour  !  I  long  to  walk 

Closer  with  Thee  ; 
Led  by  Thy  guiding  hand 

Ever  to  be  ; 
Constantly  near  Thy  side, 
Quickened  and  punned, 
Living  for  Him  who  died 
Freely  for  me. 


This  Hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  the  same  Tune  as  No.  233. 


No.  162.      fearer,  iEp  <Sai,  to  GTtjee* 


Nearer  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ; 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


Though,  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stoue, 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 
Nearer  tj  Thee  '. 


There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven  ; 

All  that  Thou  seDdest  me 
In  mercy  given  ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

__  Bethel  I'll  raise  : 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


Or  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 


This  Hymn  can  be  sung  to 
same  Tunes  as  Hymn  No,  161. 


No.  163.       Qxist,  mp  <§(ml,  JLrist ! 

"Awake,  thou  that  sleepest,  and  arise  from  the  dead,  and  Christ  shall  give  thee  light."— Eph. 

C.  Wesley.  Rev.  John  Darvy 
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3.   Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  plead  for  me  : 
"  Forgive  him,  oh,  forgive,"  they  cry 

Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 


My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear: 
He  owns  me  for  His  child  ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear  ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  "  Father,  Abba  Father  !"  cry. 


No.  164. 

"Hole 
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it  fast  which  thcu  hast,  that  no  man  take  thy  crown."— Rev.  iii.  ix. 

Ira  D.  SANKElr, 
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1.  6n-\vard!  up-ward !  Chris-tian    sol  -  dier,  Turn   not  back  nor  sheath*  thy 

2.  On-ward!  up-ward!     do  -  ing,  dap-  ing    All      lor  Him  who  died     for 
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sword:  Lst     its  blade    be   sharp    lor    eon -quest,   In  the    bat  -  tie    for  the 
thee ;  Face  the    foe     and  meet    with  bold  -  ness  Dan-ger  what  -  so  -  e'er   it 
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Lord.  From  the   great  white  throne  e  -   ter  -  nal,  God  Him-  self      is  look -ing 
be.   From  the     bat  -  tie  -  ments  of     glo  -  ry.    Ho  -  ly    ones    are  look-ing 


down :   He      it       is      who  now  com-mands  thee.  Take  the  cross   and  win  the 
down ;  Thou  canst  al  -  most  hear  them  shout -ing:  "On!  let    no     one  take  thy 
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crown.  He       it      is  who  now  com-mands  thee,Take  the  cross  and  win  the  crown. 
crown."  Thou  canst  almost  hear  them  shouting:  -'On!  let     no   one  take  tliv  crown. 
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3.  Onward  !  till  thy  course  is  finished. 
Like  the  ransomed  ones  before  : 
Keep  the  faith  through  persecution. 
Never  give  the  battle  o'er. 


Onward  !  upward  !  till  victorious, 
Thou  shalt  lay  thine  armour  dowo7 

And  thy  loving  Saviour  bids  thee 
At  His  hand  receive  thy  crown.. 
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1 .  I  am  Thine.O  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,And  it  told  Thy  love  to      me : 

2.  Con-se-crate  me  now  to  Thy  per-vice,  Lord,  By  the  power  of  grace  di  -  vine 


But    I    long  to    rise   in    the  arms  ot'  faith,  And  be    elo-ser  dltVB  to  Thee. 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with   a  stead-fast  hopeAnd  my  will  be    lost    in  Thine. 
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Draw  me  near  -    er,     near-er,bles-sedLord,TothecrosswhereThouhastdi ed  : 
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Draw  me  near-er,  near-er,  Deftf-er,  blea  sedLord,ToThy  precious  ,bleed-ing«de. 


3.     Oil,  the  pure  delight  Of  •  single  hour 
That  before  Thy  throne  I  spend. 
When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my  God, 

I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 


■i     Then- . -ir<- depth*  of  love  thai  [  oannot  kno^ 
Till  1  cross  the  narrow  an; 

There  are  height!  Of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach 
Till  I  rent  in  peace  with  Thee 
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"His  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth.''— Ps.'xxxlv.  1. 
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1.  My    song  snail    be      of     Je  -    bub,    His     mer  -  ey  crowns  my    days, 

2.  My    song  shall   be      of      Je  -    sus,  When,  sit  -ting     at      His     feet, 
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He     fills     my      cup   with  bless  - ings,  And  tunes   my  heart     to       praise; 
I       call      to      mind  His    ^ood-ness,    In      med  -  i    -    ta  -  tion     sweet; 
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My    song  shall    be 
My    song  shall    be 


Je  -   sus,  The     pre-cious  Lamb    of       God, 
Je  -    sus,  What  -  ev  -  er      ill        be    -    tide: 
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Who    gave  Hiin-self    my     ran  -  som,  And  bought  me    with    His      blood. 
I'll      sing    the  grace  that  saves     me,  And    keeps  me      at      His       side. 
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3.     My  song  shall  be  of  Jesus, 

While  pressing  on  my  way 
To  reach  the  blissful  region 
Of  pure  and  perfect  day. 


And  when  my  soul  shall  enter 
The  gate  of  Eden  fair, 

A  song  of  praise  to  Jesus 
I'll  sing  for  ever  there. 


No    Sire  pour  2Hmtit>tos  open  totoarU 
167.  §mwalem? 

"  His  windows  being  open  toward  Jerusalem,  .  .  .  he  kneeled  upon  his  knees."— Dan.  vi.  i^. 


1.  Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  captive  kneeling,  At  niorning.noon.and  night,      to 

2.  Do  not  fear  to  tread  the  fie -ry  fur-nace,Nor  shrink  theli-on'o  den  to 
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3.     Children  of  the  living  God,  take  courage. 
Your  gnat  deliverance  meetly  ring; 

bet  your  lares  toward  the  hill  OfZiOQ, 
Thence  to  hail  your  coming  King ! 


No-      $ust  a  Morti  for  gesus. 

168. 

"My  mouth  shall  show  forth  Thy  righteousness  and  Thy  salvation."— Toaj.m  lx.xi  15. 
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1.     Now   just      a   word    for       Je  - 

sus ; 

Your  dear  -  est  Friend    so    true ; 
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3.  Now  just  a  word  for  Jesus; 
A  cross  it  cannot  be 
To  say,  "  1  love  my  Saviour 
Who  gave  His  life  for  me." 


4.    Now  just  a  word  for  Jesus ; 

Let  not  the  time  be  lost ; 

The  heart's  neglected  duty 

Brings  sorrow,  to  its  cost 


5.    Now  just  a  word  for  Jesus  : 
And  if  your  faith  be  dim, 
Arise  in  all  your  weakness, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  Him. 
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L^okiu'r  unto  Jesus/' — Hk^.  xii.  2 
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Look  away  to  JetUS, 

'Mid  the  toil  and  heal : 
Soon  will  cotrte  the  resting 

At  the  Master*!  feel : 
Lor  the  gnesti  are  hidden. 

And  the  feast  ii  spread ! 
Look  away  to  JeSttS, 
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Saints  shall  sing  I  li-  praises, 

Thine  shall  not  be  least ; 

Then,  amid  I 

of  the  crystal  i 
Lock  away  to  Jesus, 
Through  eternity. 
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La  returning  and  res:  shall  ye  be  saved."—  ISA.  xxx. 
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My  joys  to  Thee  I  bring, 

The  joys  Thy  love  hath  given, 

That  each  may  be  a  wing 
To  lift  me  nearer  heaven  : 

I  bring  them,  Saviour,  all  to  Thee, 

For  Thou  hast  purchased  all  for  me. 


My  life  I  bring  to  Thee, 
I  Mould  not  be  my  own  ; 

O  Saviour,  let  me  be 

Thine  ever,  Thine  alone  : 

My  heart,  my  life,  my  all,  I  bring 

To  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  King  J 
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'That  which  ye  have,  hold  fast  till  I  come."— Rev.  ii.  25 
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1.  O     spi     -     rit,     o'er-whelmed  by    thy      fail  -    ures    ami  fears.     Look 

2.  Holdfast       when    the  world  would  al    -  lure      thee      to      sin;     Hold 
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up   to     thy  Lord,  tho'with  trembling  and  tears  :WeakFaith,tothy  call  seem  the 
fact  when  the  temp  -  ter     as  -  sails  from  with-  in;   In  sunshine     or  sad-ness,  in 

3=1 


heav'ns  on  -  ly  dumb  ?  To   thee  is     the  mes-sage,"  Holdfast  till       I  come." 
gain    or     in  loss,      To    fal  -  ter  were  mad-ness;  Oh,  cling  to      the  cross. 


eg 


£T'  - 


5Z==pc 


.  Chorus 


\ 


tr-T ; 

I     come,  '  "  Hold    fast 


I 


€7"  ^ 

"Hold     fast 


S&      ' 


till 
N 


till 
S 


I  come  ; 


w 

A 


^=£==*==k 


!  ^==£ 


tin 

s 


Thy  Saviour  is  coming  in  tenders  I  love, 
To  make  up  His  jewels  and  bear  them  above  : 
o  child,  in  thine  angui  ii  despairing  or  dumb, 
Kemember  the  message,  -  "  Hold  fast  till  I  come 


no.  172.        Close  to  Ci)cr. 

*  Aj  ye  have  received  Christ  Jzsu-,  the  Lord,  so  walk  ye  in  Him." — Col.  ii.  6. 
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me  walk  with  Thee. 
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Close     to    Thee,   close     to    Thee,  Close    to    Thee,  close    to    Thee ;  All       a- 
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3.    Lead  me  thro5  the  vale  of  shadows, 
Bear  me  o'er  life's  htful  sea; 
Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal 
May  I  enter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee, 
Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee  ; 

Then  the  gate  of  life  eternal 
May  I  enter;  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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"  He  is  not  here,  for  Pie  is  risen,  as  He  sai 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  He     is       ri  -sen!  Je-sus      is        gone  op     on 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jali,  He     is       ri  -  sen  !  Our  ex  -  alt  -     ed  Head  to       be  ; 
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Burst    the  bars        of  death    a  -  sun-der  ;  Angels,  shout;  and  men,  re  -  ply — 
Sends  the    wit  -  ness   of     the     Spi -  rit  That  our   Ad    -    vo- cale      is      He: 
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I  [alleluiah,  He  is  risen  ! 
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Enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord.**— Ma 
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that     in    glo-ry   I'll     sing,.  .     To  Him  who  re- 
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course,  and  when  Je-sus    I     see,  And  when  from  my  Lordcomes  the  sweet  soundim 
deem'dme,  to    Je-sus  my  King  ;  All  glo-ry   and  hon   -  our  to  Himshall  be^ 
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Crown  of    re-joic-ing,  O  wonderful,  wonderful  song; 
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Joy    e  -  ver -last-ing,    O     glo  -  ri-  fied,    glo- n -fied  throng  ; 
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Eeau-ti-ful  home, 


O  joy  everlasting  when  heaven  is  won, 
For  ever  in  glory  to  shine  as  the  sun  : 


No  sorrow  nor  sighing — these  all  flee  away;)  us  there 

No  night  there,  no  shadow: 
less  day. 
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O  wonderful  name  which  the  glorified  bear, 
The  "new  name"  which  Jesus  bestows  on. 


'tis  one  end-  To  him  that  o'ercometh  'twill  only  be  given, 
'Blest  sign  ofapproval,  our  welcome  to  heaven 
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■•  As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be  !  "  —  De'jt.  xxxiii.  25. 


S=*: 


-7~S 


V 


-m — d- 


S 


M 


'     '    '    '     s     s     I 

1.  While  foes  are  strong  and  dan-ger  near,    A  voice  falls  gen-tly    on  the      ear; 

2.  With  such  a    pro  -  mi se  need  I  fear,    For     all  that  now  I    hold  most  dear? 
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My    Saviourspcaks,  He  says   to    me,  That  "as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be." 
No:      I    will   ne  -  ver      anx-ious  be,    For  "as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be." 
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His    word  a  Tower  to  which  I    flee,    For  "as    my  days  my  strength  shall  be 
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His  Word  a  Tower  to  which    I    flee,    For    "  as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be. 
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And  when  at  latl  I'm  culled  to  die, 

Still  on  Thy  promise  111  rely  ; 

\  <   ,  Lord,  l  then  will  trust  in  Thee, 

Thai  "us  my  dayi  my  strength  shall  be 
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"  Go  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard.'1— Matt.  x.xi.  28. 


1.  To     the   work!  to     the  work !  we     are       ser  -  vants    of  God,   Let  us 

2.  To     the    work !  to     the  work !  let     the      hun  -  grv     be    fed,    To  the 
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fol-low  the  path  that  our  Mas-ter    has  trod ;  With  the  balm  of  His  eoun-sel  our 
foun-tain  of  Life  let   the  wea-rv       be  led ;    In      the  cross  and  its  ban-ner   our 


strength  to    re-  new.    Let  us     do  with  our  might  what  our  hands  find  to    do. 
glo  -  ry  shall  be,  While  we  her- aid  the   tid  -  ings,ilSal-  va -  tion  is  free. 


Toil-ing  on 
Let  us  hope 


Toil-ing  on, 


Toil-ing  on, 


Let  us  watch, 
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Let  us  hope,and  trust.Let  us  watch  and  pray,  And  labour  till  the  Master  comes. 
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3.  To  the  work !  to  the  work  !  there  is  labour  for  all, 
For  the  kingdom  of  darkness  and  error  shall  fall ; 
And  the  name  of  Jehovah  exalted  shall  be 

In  the  loud  swelling  chorus,  ••  Salvation  is  free.'" 

4.  To  the  work !  to  the  work  !  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord, 
And  a  robe  and  a  crown  shall  our  labour  reward  : 
When  the  home  of  the  faithful  our  dwelling  shall  be. 
And  we  shout  with  the  ransomed,  "  Salvation  is  free." 
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"The  very  God  of  peace  sanctify  you  wholly."— 1  Thkss.  v.  So. 
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1 .  Thine,  most  gra  -  cioua      Lord,      Oh,  make    me   whol  -  ly      Thine— 

2.  Whol  -  ly  Thine,  my       Lord,      To     go    when  Thou  dost      call ; 

3.  Whol  -  ly  Thine,  O         Lord,       In      ev  -  ery     pas -sing      hour; 
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Thine  in  thought,  in  word,  and  deed,  For  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  mine. 
Thine  to  yield  my  ve  -  ry  self  In  all  things,  great  and  small. 
Thine  in       6i  -  lence,Thine  to  speak,  As  Thou  dost  grant  the    power. 
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Whol  -  ly  Thine !  whol  -  ly    Thine  !  Thou  hast  bought  me,     I    am  Thine 
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Bles  -  eed  Sav  -  iour,  Thou  art    mine  :   Make    me   whol  -  ly      Thine. 


m 


i  \ 


r 


4.  Wholly  Thine,  O  Lord, 

To  bthion  as  Thou  wilt! 

strengthen,  Diets,  and  keep  the  soul 
Wliirli  Thou  hist  laved  from  guDt 

5.  Thine,  Luni,  wholly  Thine, 

For  ever  MM  with  ThW — 
RftOted,  grounded  in  Thy  love 
A  hiding,  sure,  and  fn  e. 


No.  178.   HLfit  &atttis  of  Eimt, 


"Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off. 
A.  R.  Cousin. 

Moderate.  \         f^ ■ 


" — ISA.  xxxiii.  17. 

Ira  D.  Sankkt. 
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1.  The    sands    of  time  are    sink  -  ing,      The  dawn    of    hea  -  vcn    breaks, 

2.  Oh,    Christ  He     is    the    foun  -  tain,     The  deep  sweet  well     of        love  t 

3.  I've     wrest  -  led    on  t'ward  hea  -  ven,  'Gainst  storm,  and  wind,  and     tide  : 

4.  Deep    wa  -  ters  crossed  life's  path  -  way ;    The  hedge   of  thorns  was     sharp  ; 
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1.  The    sum  -  mer  morn    I've  sighed     for,      The    fair  sweet  morn    a    ■ 

2.  The  streams  on   earth    I've   tast    -    ed,     More  deep    I'll  drink     a    ■ 

3.  Now,  like      a     wea  -   ry    trav  -  'Her     That  lean  -  eth     on     his 

4.  Now,  these    lie     all       be  -  hind       me :     Oh     for      a     well  tuned 
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1.  Dark,  dark  hath  been  the    mid 

2.  There,  to     an       o  -  cean  Jul 

3.  A    -    mid    the  shades  of^  ev  - 

4.  Oh        to     join   Hal  -  le  -  lu 


night,    But   day-spring  is       at  hand, 

ness,     His   mer-  cy  doth    ex    -  pand; 

'ning,  While  sinks  life's  ling-'ring  sand, 

jah     With  yon     tri-ufh-phant  band, 
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2.  And 
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In      Im  -  man  -  uel's 

In      Im  -  man  -  uel's 

From  Im  -  man  -  uel's 

In      Im  -  man  -  uel's 
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land! 
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41  Behold,  I  have  set  before  thee  an  open  door."— Rkv.  iii.  3. 
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1.  Themis-takes  of  my  life  have  been  ma-ny,        The   sins    of  my  heart  have  been 

2.  I  am  low- est   of     those  who  love  Hira,       I  am  weak-est  of      those    who 
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more.  And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weeping,  But  I'll  knock  at  the     o-j>en    door. 
pray :  But   I  come  as  He  has  bid-den,      And     He  will  not  sav  me    nay 
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Chorus. 
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y  I    know    1    am    weak  and  sin-ful,         It  comes  to    memoroand     more:  But 


[   know   1    am    weak  and  sin-ful,         It  cones  to   me  more  and    more:  But 
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when  the  dear  Saviour  shall  bid  me  cone  in,   I'll    en-terthe    o-pan    door. 


*TOTtift 


3.    My  mistakes  Hi-  free  grace  will  rover, 
My  rina  He  will  wash  away  ; 
And  the  feet  thai  Bhrink  and  filter 
Bhall  walk  through  the  gates  of  day. 


4.    The  mistaket  of  my  life  have  been  nany, 
And  my  sj.irit  La  rick  \\  ith  sin, 
And  1  -  •  for  weeping, 

But  the  Saviour  will  lei  me  In. 


No.  180.       &xm  arro  Mint. 

"Arise,  shine,  for  thy  light  is  come."— Isa.  lx.  1. 
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1.  Lift      up, 

2.  And    shall 


lift     up        thy        voice 
His   flock     with        strife 


with   sing  -  ing,    Dear 
be      riv  -  en  ?    Shall 
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land,    with  strength  lift 
en  -  vious    lines      His 
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up  .  .  .  thy  voice !  The  king-doms  of  the 
Church  di  -  vide,  When  He,  the  Lord  of 
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earth  . 
earth 


are  bring-ing  Their  trea- sures  to      thy   gates — Re-joice! 
and  hea-ven,  Stands    at      the  door     to     claim     His  bride? 
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Chorus. 
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A-  rise  and  shine  in  youth  immortal, Thy  light  is  come,thy  Kingappears !  Be 
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yund  theccn-tury's  swing-ing  por-tal,  Breaks  a  new  dawn — the  thousand  years. 
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3.  Lift  up  thy  gates!  bring  forth  oblations! 

One  crowned  with  crowns  a  message  brings : 
His  Word,  a  sword  to  smite  the  nations ; 
His  name — The  Christ,  the  King  of  kings. 

4.  He  comes !  let  all  the  earth  adore  Him  ; 

The  path  His  human  nature  trod 
Spreads  to  a  royal  realm  before  Him, 

The  Life  of  life,  the  WORD  OF  GOD  I 
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181. 


All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray."— Isa.  liii.  6. 
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was      a     wan  -  dering  sheep,      T      did     not   love  the      fold ; 
2.   The    Shep-herd  sought  His      sheep,  The    Fa  -  ther  sought  His    child. 
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I      did     not  love     my    Shep-herd's  voice,  I  would  not  he      con  -  trolled 
Thev  fol-  lowed  aie     o'er     vale    and    hill,  O'er  des  -  erts  waste  and     wild: 
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was       a      way -ward      child,        i        did     not    love     my        home. 
They  found    me    nigh     to        death.    Fain-  ished, and    faint,  and        lone; 


I       did      not  love    my      Fa-thor's  voice,  I     loved      a  -  tar       to      roam. 
They  hound    me  with  the    hands  of   love,  They  saved  the  wandering    one. 
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3.  Jesn-  my  Bhepherd  is, 

Twu  He  that  loved  my  soul; 
Twai  He  that  washed  me  in  Hi-*  blood, 

Twai  Be  that  made  me  whole : 
Tn  a  He  that  sought  the  Lost, 

That  found  tin-  wandering  sheep ; 
Twai  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 

Tii  He  that  -'ill  doth  keep. 


1  was  a  wandering  sheep, 
1  would  not  be  oontfolled ; 

But  now  1  love  mv  Saviour's  voice, 

1  love,  1  love  the  fold. 
1  was  a  wayward  obild, 

1  once  preferred  to  roan;  , 
But  now  1  love  my  Father'*  voice, 

1  love,  I  love  lli—  home. 


No.  Wit  stjall  ^leep,  but  not  Jfor  €un\ 

LOfw.  "  Sown  in  corruption raised  in  incorruption."—  i  Cor.  xv.  42. 
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1.  We  shall  sleep,  but  not  for    e  -  ver,  There  will  be 

2.  When  we     see      a  precious  blossom  That   we  tend 


a  glorious  dawn! We  shall 
ed  with  such  care,  Rudely 
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meet  to  part — no.  ne-ver,  On  the    res -ur-rec-tion  morn!  From  the  deepest  caves  of 
tak-  en  from    our  bosom,  How  our  aching  hearts  despair !  Round  its  lit-tle  grave  we 
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ocean,  From  the  de-sert  and  the  plain,  From  theval-ley  and  the  mountain, Countless 
linger,  Till   the  set-ting  sun  is     low,    Feel-ingallourhopeshaveperish'd  With  the 
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be     a  glorious  dawn;  We  shall  meet  to  part — no,  never,  On  the   res-urrection  morn  ! 
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3.  We  shall  sleep,  but  not  for  ever, 
In  the  lone  and  silent  grave  ; 
Blessed  be  the  Lord  that  taketh, 
Blessed  be  the  Lord  that  gave. 


In  the  bright  eternal  city 

Death  can  never,  never  come  ! 

In  His  own  good  time  He'll  call  us 
Frorc  our  rest  to  Home,  sweet  Home. 
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Cf)£  £anto  of  Beulal). 


Carried  by  the  angels,  into  Abraham's  bosom." — Llkk  xvi.  22. 
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j   My     la  -  test  sun      is  sink  -  ing  fast,     My  race      is   near-  ly       run;  ) 

(  My  strong- est    tri  -  als  now     are  past,    My    tri-uniphis       be   -  gun.   > 

(  I'm    near  -  ing  now    the  ho    -    ly  ranks    Of  friends  and  kin  -  dred    dear,  ) 

(For  I  brush  the  dews   on  Jor  -dan's  banks.The  cross-ing  must     be       near.) 
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bear  me    a  -  way  on  your  snow  -  y  wings    To     my      im-  nior  -  tal     home,    Oh, 
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bear  me     n  -  way  onyoursnow*  y  wings    To    my      im-mor  -  tal      home. 
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3.    I've  almost  gained  my  heavenly  home, 
My  spirit  loudly  sings  ; 
The  holy  ones,  behold,  they  come  ! 
I  hear  the  nois-  of  wings. 


4.    (  >li,  bear  my  longing  heart  to  Him 
Who  bled  and  (lied  for  me  ; 
WhOflC  blood  now  cleanses  from  all  sin. 
An  1  gives  me  victor}'. 


No.  184. 


eternity 


'  Remember  how  short  my  time  is."— Ps.  Lxjcxix.  47. 
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Oh,  the  clang-ing  bells  of  Time  !  Night  and    day  they   ne  -  ver  cease  ; 

Oh,  the  clang-ing  bells  of  Time  !  How  their  chan-ges   rise   and    fall; 
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We    are  wea  -  ried   with  their  chime,    For  they    do      not  bring    us  peace ; 

But      in     un  -  der-  tone     su  -  blime,  Sound-ing  clear  •  ly  through  them  all, 
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And  we    hush     our  breath  to     hear, 
Is      a     voice    that  must    be   heard, 
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And     we  strain    our  eyes     to      see, 
As     our      mo  -  ments  on  -  ward    flee  ; 
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If  thy  shores  are  drawing   near, —     E  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty  !  E  -  ter   -  ni  -  ty  ! 

And    it  speak-eth  aye  one  word, —    E  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty  !  E  -  ter   -  ni  -  ty  ! 
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3.  Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

To  their  voices,  loud  and  low, 
In  a  long,  unresting  line 

We  are  marching  to  and  fro  ; 
And  we  yearn  for  sight  or  sound 

Of  the  life  that  is  to  be, 
For  thy  breath  doth  wrap  us  round, — 

Eternity  !  Eternity ! 


4.  Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

Soon  their  notes  will  all  be  dumb, 
And  in  joy  and  peace  sublime 

We  shall  feel  the  silence  come  ; 
And  our  souls  their  thirst  will  slake, 

And  our  eyes  the  King  will  see, 
When  thy  glorious  morn  shall  break,- 

Eternity  !  Eternity  ! 


No.  185. 
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Moderato. 


Iftxghtp  to  <§abe. 

"Mighty  to  save." — Isa.  lxiii.  i. 
>      \ 


W.  G.  Fischer. 


1.  All   glo  -  ry   to     Je  -  sus   be     given,  That  life   and  sal  -  va-tion  are     free; 

2.  From  darkncss,and  sin, and  des  -  pair,    Out    in-  to  the  light  of  His    love, 
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And     all    may  be wash'd and  for -given,    And  Je  -  sus  can  save     e -ven     me. 
Hchasbroughtme,andmademean     heir        To  kingdoms  and  mansions  a  -  bove. 
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blood  makes  me  clean,     For  His  blood     can  wash  whi    -    terthan        snow. 
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3.  Oh,  the  rapturous  height  of  His  love  !  |    4.  In  Him  all  my  wants  are  supplied, 

The  measureless  depth  of  His  p  His  love  makes  my  heaven  below  ; 

My  Krai  all  His  fulness  would  prove.  And  freely  His  Mood  is  applied, 

And  live  in  His  loving  emlnrace.  Hisbloodthatmakeewhiterthansnow, 


No.  186.        Jfaxth,  a  pbing  fototv. 

"That  the  promise  by  faith  might  be  given  to  them  that  believe." 

.  _  GAuiii.  M.  L.  o.  Emerson. 

A.D.  1531.  -£5^  ,    /t> 
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1.  Faith  is     a     liv  -  ing  power  from  heaven  Which  grasps  the  pro-mise  God  has  given; 

2.  Faith  finds  in  Christ  what-e'er  we      need  To  save  and  strengthen, guide  and  feed; 
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Strong  in  His 
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A  trust  that  can     - 

His  cross,  in     hope  .   . 
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His  crown  to    wear. 
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3.  Faith  to  the  conscience  whispers  peace, 
And  bids  the  mourner's  sighing  cease  : 
By  faith  the  children's  right  we  claim. 
And  call  upon  our  Father's  name. 


4.  Such  faith  in  us,  O  God,  implant, 
And  to  our  prayers  Thy  favour  grant 
In  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  saving  Son, 
Who  is  our  fount  of  health  alone. 
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"Watchman,  what  of  the  night?"— Isa.  xxi.  11. 


FlKB. 


=*=* 


1 


^=^ 


S"^  -g- :  T  -g- '  4  :  ±*^Z 


TT 


,     (Watchman,   tell      me  does  the 
1     Have  the  siim9  that  mark  Hi; 


on's  glo  -  ry  dawn  ?  ) 
my  pathway  shone  ?  \ 


morn-ing       Of  fair       Zi 
the  sign9  that  mark  His  com-  ing,     Yet   up    -  on 

D.C.    Spurn  the     un   -  be  -  lief  that  bound  thee.Morning  dawns,    a-  rise!  a-   rise' 

2    f      See    the     glo  -  rious  light  as  -  cend-  ing,     Of   the    grand  Sab-  bat  -  ic    year, 
t   Hark !  the     voi  -  ces  loud  pro-claim-ing     The  Mes  -  si  -  ah's  kingdom  near ; 

D.C.        Sa-lem    too       ap- pears  in  grand-eur,  Tow'-ring 'neath  her  sun -lit   skies. 
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Pil-grim,  yes,       a  -  rise, look  round  thee,  Light  is     break -ing    in    the     skies; 
Watchman,  yes;      I     see  just    yon  -  der,    Canaan's    glo -rious  heights  a    -rise;  | 


Pilgrim,  in  that  golden  city, 

Seated  on  the  jasper  throne, 
Zion's  Kin?,  arrayed  in  beauty, 

Reigns  in  peace  from  zone  to  zone  ; 
There,  on  verdant  hills  and  mountains, 

Where  the  golden  sunbeams  play, 
Purling  streams,  and  crystal  fountain?, 

f:>arkle  in  th'  eternal  day. 


Pilgrim,  see !  the  light  is  beaming 

Brighter  still  upon  thy  way ; 
Stems  through  all  the  earth  are  gleaming 

Omens  of  the  coming  day, 
When,  the  last  loud  trumpet  sounding, 

Shall  awake  from  earth  and  sea 
All  the  saints  of  God  now  sleeping,— 

Clad  in  immortality. 
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Come  thou,  and  all  thy  house,  into  the  Ark." — Gen.  vii.  i. 


Duet 


1.  They  dreamt  not  of  dan-ger,  those  sinners  ofold,  Whom  Noah  was  commanded  to 

2.  He  could  not  a-rouse  them,  un-heeding  they  stood,  Unmoved  by  his  warning  and 
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prayer ; 


By     fre-quent  trans-gres-sion     their  hearts  had  grown  cold,  They 
The    pro-phet  passed  in    from     the     on  -  com-ing    flood,    And 
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laughed  his    en-  trea-ties      to       scorn  : 

left   them  to  hope-less     des    -   pair  : 


ms=i 


n 


ee5 


Yet  dai  -  ly     he  called  them, "  Oh 
The  floodgates  were  o  -  pened,  the 
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come,  sinners,  come,  Be  -  lieve  and  pre-pare  to    em-  bark!     Re-ceiveye  the 
del -uge  came  on,    The    hea-vens  as  midnight  grew  dark,     Too  late  then  they 
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message,  and  know  there  is  room   For     all  who  will  come  to      the 
turned,  ev -'ry    foot-hold  was  gone, They  per-ished  in  sight  of     the 
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Ark. 
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O  sinners,  the  heralds  of  mercy  implore, 
They  cry  like  the  patriarch,  "  Come  I  ' 

The  Ark  of  salvation  is  moored  to  your  shore, 
Oh,  enter  while  yet  there  ifl  loom  ! 

The  storm-cloud  of  Justice  rolls  dark  over  bead 
And  when  by  its  lury  you're  tossed, 

Alas,  of  your  perishing  soul-,  'twill  be  laid, 
"They  heard — they  refused — andvmt  tost  I 
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Then  come,  come,  oh    come;    There's  ref-uge   a  •  lone  in    the     Ark,       Re 
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ceive  ye  the  message,  and  know  there  is  room  For  all  who  will  come  to  the   Ark. 
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No.  189. 


3fcsus  is  ittinc. 

My  Beloved  is  mine."— Song  of  Solomon  ii.  16. 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth-ly  joy,        Je  -  sus     is      mine  !         Break,  ev  -en' 

2.  Tempt  not   my     soul  a -way,       Je  -sus     is      mine!         Here  would  1 
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ten-der   tie,             Je     -     sus    is     mine  ! 
ev  -  er   stay,           Je     -     sus     is     mine  ! 
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Dark    is    the     wil  -  der-ness, 
Per  -  ish-ing    things  of  clay, 
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Earthhasno  rest-ing  place,  Je-sus     a  -  lone  can  bless,     Je    -   sus   is      mine! 
Born  but  for   one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a-  way  !      Je    -    sus   is      mine! 
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Fareweil,  ye  dreams  of  night  ;  Jesus  is  mme  ! 
Lost  in  this  dawning  light ;  Jesus  is  mine  ! 

All  that  my  Sotil  has  tried 

Left  but  a  dismal  void  : 
Jesus  has  satisfied  ;  Jesus  is  mine  ! 


Farewell,  inuiuility  :  Jesus  is -mine  ! 

Welcome,  eternity  ;  Jesus  is  mine  ! 
Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest, 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  res*, 

Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast ;  Jes;is 


No    ^aUeltnahl  What  a  ^abirjur! 

1  Qf)  "  A  Man  of  Sorrows,  and  acquainted  with  grief."— Lsa.  liiL  s. 
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1.  "Man    of    Sor-rows,"  wliat  a     name     For  the    Son     of     God   who  came 

2.  Bear-in  g  shame  and     scoff-ing  rude,       In    my  place  condemned  He  stood; 
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Ru-ined  sin-ners     to     re-claim!     Hal-le  -    lu  -   jah!what    a      Sav-iour! 
Sealed  my  par-don    with  His  blood :    Hal-le  -   lu  -   jahlwhat    a      Sav-iour! 
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3.    Guilty,  vile,  and  helpless,  we; 
Spotless  Lamb  of  God  was  He  : 
M  Full  atonement, "  can  it  be  ? 
Hallelujah !  what  a  Saviour  ! 


4.  "  Lifted  up  "  was  He  to  die, 
"  It  is  finished, "  was  His  cry  ; 
Now  in  heaven  exalted  liigh  : 
Hallelujah !  what  a  Saviour ! 


5.    When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King, 
All  His  ransomed  home  to  bring, 
Then  anew  this  song  we'll  sing : 
Hallelujah !  what  a  Saviour ! 
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What  is  this  that  He  saith, '  A  little  while'?"— John  xvi.  17. 
Slowly. 
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Oh  for    the  peace  that  flow-eth    as     a 


rir  -  er,      Mak  -  ing    life'i 
A    lit  -  tie  while  "  for     pa-tient  vig-  il  -  keep  -  ing,      To      face    th« 
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de-Bert   pla-ccs  bloom  and  smile;   Oh  lor  tin-   faith     to  grasp  Heaven's  bright"  far 
storm  and  wres-tle  with    the  strong;  "A   lit- tic  while"  to       sow      tho     soed    with 
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ev  -    er,"       A  -  mid    the    6ha  -  dows    of  earth's  •'  lit  -  tie 
weep  -  ing,    Then   bind   the  sheaves  and  sing    the        har-vest     song 
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3.  "  A  little  while  "  the  earthen  pitcher  taking 

To  wayside  brooks,  from  far-off  fountains  fed  ; 
Then  the  parched  lip  its  thirst  for  ever  slaking 
Beside  the  fulness  of  the  Fountain-head. 

4.  "  A  little  while  "  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing, 

"  A  little  while  "  faith's  flickering  lamp  to  trim  ; 
And  then  the  Bridegroom's  coming  footsteps  hailing. 
We'll  haste  to  meet  Him  with  the  bridal  hymn. 


No        ittorc  3£obc  to  arhee,  <0  Christ. 
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"  Lord,  Thou  knowest  that  I  love  Thee."— John  xxi.  15. 
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1.  More    love  to  Thee,  O  Christ,  More      love     to    Thee  ;      Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Once  earth-ly     joy    I  craved,  Sought  peace  and   rest ;        Now  Thee  a   - 
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prayer    I  make        On    bend-ed   knee ;       This      is  my     earn  -  est  plea- 
lone      I    seek,      Give  what  is     best :        This      all  my  prayer  shall  be — 
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More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee  !      More  love  to  Thee  ! 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee  !      More  love  to  Thee  ! 
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Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 

Send  grief  and  pain ; 
Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain, 
When  they  can  sing  with  me — 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee ! 

More  love  to  Thee ! 


Then  shall  my  latest  breatli 

Whisper  Thy  praise, 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise — 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be — 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee  ! 

More  love  to  Thee  ! 
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"  Though  He  slay  me,  yet  wiil  I  trust  in  Hin>."— Job  xiii.  15. 
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1.  Sim  -  ply  trust  -  ing    eve  -  ry   day,  Trust-  ing  through  a  storm  -  y    way  ; 

2.  Bright  -  ly  doth    His    Spi*  lit  shine      In    -  to  this    poor  heart     of  mine  ; 
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E  -  ven  when  my    faith  is  small,  Trust  -  ing  Je  -  sus,  that      is     all. 

While  He  leads      I      can-  not  fall,    Trust  -  ing   Je  •  sus,  that      is     all. 
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Trust -ing    as      the     mo-mentsfly,  Trust  -  ing    as      the  days     go    by; 
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Trust  -  ing  Him  wliat  -  e'er     be  -  fal,      Trust  -  ing   Je  -  sus,  that      is     all. 
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3.   Singing,  if  my  way  be  clear  ; 
Praying,  If  the  path  be  dreu 

If  in  danger,  fur  Him  call  ; 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


4.  Trusting  Iiim  while  life  shall  last, 
Trusting  Him  till  earth  be  | 
Till  within  the  jasper  wall  ; 
i  Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all 
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"  Behold,  the  half  was  not  told."—  i  Kim.s  x.  7. 
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1.  Re  -  peat     the  sto  -  ry  o'er     and      o'er,         Of  grace      so  full  and  free; 

2.  Of  /££<:<?      I    on  -  ly  knew   the     name,      Nor  found    my  soul   its    rest, 
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I     love      to    hear    it    more    and     more,     Since  grace  has  res  -  cued    me. 
Un  -  til     the  sweet-voiced  an  -  gel     came        To   soothe  my  wea  -  ry   breast. 
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Chorus. 
The    half  ....  was  never     told, 
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ne-ver  told,  The  half  was  ne    -  ver, 


never  told. 
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The    half 


.    was  ne-ver     told. 
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1.  Of  ,§rtf^?  di-vine,  | 

2.  Of  jfovz<^  di-vine,  i 

3.  Of   _/?y  di-vine,  } 

4.  Of   /<?r;<?  d;  vine,  j" 


so   won-der-ful,     The  half  was  ne    -   ver,         ne-ver  told 


so   won-der-ful,     The   half  was  ne    -    ver, 
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My  highest  place  is — lying  low 
At  my  Redeemer's  feet ; 

No  real  joy  in  life  I  know, 
Eut  in  His  service  sweet. 


And  oh,  what  rapture  will  it  be, 
With  all  the  host  above, 
To  sing  through  all  eternity 
The  wonders  of  His  love  I 
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shall  go  to  him  ...  he  shall  not  return  to  me.?'— 'I  Sam.  xii.  _M. 


Slowly 
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1.       When    my       ti  -    nal      fare  -  well      to      the    world      1      liave   suiil.  And 
'A.       There   are      lit  -  tie      ones  glane-ing      a   .    bout      in      my     path,    In 
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glad-ly  lie  down  to   my         rest;        When       soi't-ly   the  wateh-ers    shall 
want  of    a  friend  and  a         guide;  There  are     dear  lit  -  tie     eyes  look-ing 
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/  sav.  ••  He       is      dead."  And      told      mv     Dale   hands  o'er    niv       breast  : 
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say,  ••  He      is      dead,"  And      fold      my     pale  hands  o'er    my       breast 
up       in  -    to     mine,  Whose  tears  might    he        ea  -  si    -  ly         dried. 
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And     wh'-n,  with    my      glo  -  ri  -  tied  vi  -  sion,     at      last  The 

Bat         de.  -    BUI     may   heck  -  on      the        chil  •  dren      a  -  way        In    the 
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walls    of'  That    Ci  -    t>"      1      Bee, 
midst    of    their  grief    and    their  glee — 


Will    an  .  y    one  then,   at    the 

Will  an  -  v     of  them,  at    the 
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beau  -  ti  -    fill     gate,      Be 

beau  .  ti  -    ful      gate,      Be 
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wait  -  ing     and  watcii-ing      to 

wait  -  ing    and  wateh-ing       to 


Be    wait-in?, 


Be    wak-ing 
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Be    wait -ing     and  watch -ing      for        me? 
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There  are  old  and  forsaken  who  Linger  awhile 

In  homes  which  their  dearest  have  left : 
And  a  few  gentle  words  or  an  action  of  love 

JSlay  cheer  their  sad  spirits  bereft. 
But  the  Reaper  is  near  to  the  long-standing  eu 

The  weary  will  soon  be  set  free — 
Will  any  of  them,  at  the  beautiful  gate, 

Be  waiting  and  watching  for  me? 
Will  any  of  them,  at  the  beautiful  gate. 

Be  waiting  and  watching  for  tn    : 


Oh,  should  I  be  brought  there  by  the  bountiful  gr. 

Of  Him  who  delights  to  forgive, 
Though  I  bless  not  the  weary  about  in  my  path, 

Pray  only  for  self  while  i  live, — 
Methinks  I  should  mourn  o'er  my  sinful  neglect, 
'     If  sorrow  in  heaven  can  be, 
Should  no  one  I  love,  at  the  beautiful  gate, 

Be  waiting  and  watching  for  me  ! 
Should  no  one  I  love,  at  the  beautiful  gate, 

Be  waiting  and  watching  for  me  ! 
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Put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God." — Eph.  vi.  n. 


March  movement. 
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1.  Lo  !  the  day   of    God  is    break-ing;  See  the  gleaming  from  a     -     far! 

2.  Trust  in  Him  who    is  your  Cap-tain;  Let  no  heart  in      ter-ror      quail; 
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Sons  of  earth  from  slum-ber      wak-ing,  Hail  the  Bright  and  Morn-ing  Star. 
Je  -  sus  leads  the   gath'ring       le-gions,    In    His  name  we       shall  pre-vail. 
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Chorus. 
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Hear  the  call! 

1     J  J. 

Oh,  gird  your   armour  on,  Grasp  the  Spi-rit's    migh-ty 
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Sword : 
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Take  the  Ilel-met  of    Sal  -   va-tion,  Press-ing    on    to  bat-tie  for  the  Lord  ! 
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3.  Onward  marching,  firm  and  steady, 
Faint  not,  fear  not  Satan's  frown; 
For  the  Lord  if  with  you  alway, 

you  wear  the  KW  t). 


4.  Conquering  hosts  with  banners  wa\  ing, 
Sweeping  on  o'er  hill  and  plain, 
Ne'er  shall  halt  till  swells  the  anthem, 
"Christ  o'er  all  the  world  doth  reign  I' 
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"Call  them    in" — the  poor, 
"Call  them    in" — the  Jew, 
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the  wretch-ed,  Sin- stained  wand'rers 

the  Gen  -  tile ;  Bid  the  stran  -  ger 
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of  -  fer  ;  Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with 
no  -  ble,  From  the  high  -  est     to       the 
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Bid  them  come     and  rest     in       Je-?.us;    He       is    wait-ing  — "  Call  them  in." 
Robe,  and  ring,     and  roy  -  al      sail- dais,  Wait   the    lost  ones — "  Call  them  in." 
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"Call  them  in"— the  little  children, 

Tanying  far  away  .  .   .  away  ; 
Wait — oh,  wait  not  for  to-morrow, 

Christ  would  have  them  come  to-day. 
Follow  on  !  the  Lamb  is  leading  ! 

He  has  conquered — we  shall  win  ; 
Bring  the  halt  and  blind  to  Jesus  ; 

He  will  heal  them — "Call  them  in." 


"  Call  them  in" — the  broken-hearted, 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame  5 
Speak  Love's  message,  low  and  tender — 

'Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came  : 
See  !  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin  ; 
Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely? 

Christ  is  coming — "Call  them  in." 
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He  showed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life." — Rev.  xxii.  i. 
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Bright    in      its  crys  -  tal    gleam, 


2.  Stream    of   true  life     and     glad  -  ness,    Spring   of     all  health  and   peace, 
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Tran -( pi il  Ri  -  ver, 
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Feast  mine  eyes     on      thee  ! 
Sit     and    sing     by      thee  ! 
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River  of  God,    I    greet   thee, 
Not   now  afar,   but   near  ; 

My  soul   to   thy  still   v.  .ilei  I 
1  l.i.tr  1  in  it i  burstings  liere 
Holy  River, 

I..t    ine    evei 
I  >rink  of  only  thee. 
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At/ 17  .     "I  will  say  to  the  reapers 
Moderate 


Gather  the  wheat  into  my  barn." — Matt. 
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2.  Go 

where  are  the  rea-pers  that  gar-ner    in     The  sheaves  of  the  good  from  the 
out    in   the  by-ways  and  search  them  all:  Thewheatmaybethere,tho'the 
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of      sin  ?   With    sickles       of  truth  must  the  work     be     done,  And 

are     tall ;  Then  search  in     the    high- way,  and   pass  none    by,  But 
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who  will  help  us       to     gar-ner    in  Thesheavesof  good  from  the  fields  of     sin? 
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The  fields  all  are  ripening,  and  far  and  wide 
The  world  now  is  waiting  the  harvest  tide  : 

But  reapers  are  few,  and  the  work  is  great. 
And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  harvest  wait. 
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So  come  with  your  sickles,  ye  sons  of  men, 
And  gather  together  the  golden  grain  ; 

Toil  on  till  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  come, 
Then  share  in  the  joy  of  the  "harvest  home. 
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W&Xyzt  art  pou  smnrr  to  tio, 
Brother  ? 

"To  every  man  his  work."— Mark  xiii.  34. 


m$ 


■.*£* 


^^ 


* 


£ 


1  *    1     T" 


1.  Oh,       what 

2.  Will  vou    hon 


are     you     go  .  ing 
our    His         cause 
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and     king    .     dom,         Wher. 


i 


■^^ 


< 


g=^ 


B3 


1_£ ^ 


^r-:?: 


IfrHW  J  J  il^t^jj 


what  are  you   go -ing  to        do?      You  have  thought    of  some   use-  ful 
ev  .  er  your   path     may       be  ?  And  stand      as    a     bright  ex 
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fresh  from  the  home  of  your    boy  -  hood,    And   just      in  the  bloom  of 
wil  -  ling     to       live         for       Jo   -  sus?     And     reft  -  dv  ihe  crOSfl     tO 
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youth  !     Have    yon       tas  -  ted      the      spark-ling      w;i     -     ter,  That 
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fiows   from   the   fount    of        truth? 
frowns   of      the  world    to        share? 


Is  your  heart    in    the     Sa-vioui 

Your        lot    may  per  -  haps  be 
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keep  -  ing  ?      Re  -  mem-ber,  He  died    for 
hum  -  hie,      But    God  has     a  work   for 


you  !      Then,  what   are  you 
you  ;      Then,  what   are  you 
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go  -  ing      to 
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do, 
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bro-ther?  Say,    what  are  you  go- ing    to 
bro-ther?  Say,    what  are  you   go- ing    to 


do? 
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3.  Oh  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 

The  morning  of  youth  is  past ; 
The  vigour  and  strength  of  manhood, 

My  brother,  are  yours  at  last. 
You  are  rising  in  worldly  prospects, 

And  prospered  in  earthly  things : — 
A  duty  to  those  less  favoured 

The  smile  of  your  fortune  brings. 
Go,  prove  that  your  heart  is  grateful — 

The  Lord  has  a  work  for  you ; 
Then,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother'. 

Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 


4. Oh,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 

Your  sun  at  its  noon  is  high ; 
It  slunes  in  meridian  splendour, 

And  rides  through  a  cloudless  sky 
Y  ou  are  holding  a  high  position 

Of  honour,  of  trust,  and  fame  ; — 
Are  you  willing  to  give  the  glory 

And  praise  to  your  Saviour's  name  ? 
The  regions  that  sit  in  darkness 

Are  stretching  their  hands  to  you ; 
Then,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother  ? 

Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do? 


Oh.  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother  ? 

The  twilight  approaches  now  ; — 
Already  your  locks  are  silvered, 

And  winter  is  on  your  brow. 
i"our  talents,  your  time,  your  riches, 

To  Jesus,  your  Master,  give: 
Then  ask  if  the  world  around  you 

Is  better  because  you  live. 
You  are  nearing  the  brink  of  Jordan, 

But  still  there  is  work  for  you ; 
Then,  what  are  you  going  to  do.  brother  ? 

Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do? 
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'"The  Lord  is  my  defence  ;  and  my  God  is  the  rock  of  my  refuge." — Ps.  xcir 
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I.   My    hope     is      built      on       no  -  thing  less     Than     Te  -  sus'  blood   a-nd 
2.    When  dark -ness  hides     His     love  -  ly      face,         I       rest     on    His      un- 
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His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood, 
Support  nu-  in  the  'whelming  Hood  ■ 
When  nil  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 


When  I  Ir  dull  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
( >li,  may  I  then  in  I  Inn  be  found. 
Clothed  in  1 1 1  -  righteoune  i  .done. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne  ! 
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"  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord." — Ps.  zxxiz.  12. 
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Thou  hast  paid  my 
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1  hou  hast  died    for  me  ; 

Take    my  fear       a     -      way 
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Now   by     sim-ple    faith     I  claim    Par  -don  through  Thy  gra  -  cious  name; 
I       be  -  lieveThy    pro-mise,  Lord ;  I     will    trust  Thy      ho    -    ly     Word; 
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Thou,  my   Ark    of 
Thou,   my  soul's  Re  - 
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Thee, 
pray. 
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0  my  Saviour,  love  me, 

Make  me  all  Thine  own  ; 
Leave  me  not  to  wander 

In  this  world  alone  : 
Bless  my  way  with  light  divine, 

Let  Thy  glory  round  me  shine  ; 
Thou,  my  Rock,  my  Refuge, 

Make  me  all  Thine  own. 


O  my  Saviour,  guard  me, 

Keep  me  evermore  ; 
Bless  me,  love  me,  guide  me, 

Till  my  work  is  o'er  : 
May  I  then,  with  glad  surprise, 

Chant  Thy  praise  beyond  the  skies; 
There  with  Thee,  my  Saviour, 

Dwell  for  evermore. 
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No. 

^(JO,  "  .Mary  .  .  .  sat  at  Jeans'  feet,  and  heard  His  word."— Less  x.  39. 

Moderate. 
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1.     At     the    feet      of       Jt 
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sus,        List  -  'ning     to       His    word  ; 
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Learn  -  ing    wis  -  dom's    lea   -    son        From    her    lov  -  ing       Lord : 
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Ma-ry,     led   by    heav'n-ly  grace,  Chose  the  meek  dis   -  ci  -  pie's  place. 
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At     the     feet       of       Je    -   sua 
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Is      the  place     for      me, 
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There        a      hum  -  ble       learn  -    er 
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Would     I    choose     to 
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2.    At  the  feet  of  Jesus, 
Pouring  perfume  rare, 
Mary  did  her  Saviour 
Fur  the  grave  prepare. 
And,  from  love  the  "good  work"  done, 
She  her  Lord's  approval  won. 

At  the,  t'eet   of  J 

In  the  place  for  me, 

There,  in  sweetest  service, 
Would  1  ever  be. 


'6.    At  the  feet  of  Jesus. 
In  tliat  morning  hour, 
Loving  hearts,  ieoei>  ing 
[teeurreotion  power, 
Haste  with  joy  to  preach  the  word  : 

•  <  thrift  is  ri-<  n.  Praia*  the  Lord  I " 
At  the  feet  of  Jesus, 
Kiseii  now  tor  me, 

1  shall  ring  His  praiaei 

Through  eternity. 


No.  204.    Bark  is  the  ffiivfax. 

"So  lie  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven." — 1\->.  evii.  30. 
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,    ]    Dark     is    the  night,  and     cold    the  wind     i9      blow-ing,    Near  -  er    and 
'  (Where  shall   I     go,      or     whith  -  er     fly      for       re  -  fuge?  Hide    rne,    niv 
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Chorus. 


1  near -er  comes  the  break-ers'  roar :)  w.,,    «.  .  i      .       ,      3   .  .,     1  .   .. 

Fa-ther,  till   the  storm  is    oer.[W,thHls    lov-mg  hand  to  guide,  let  the 
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clouds    a-bove   me     roll,   And    the     bil 
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lows  in  their    fu  -  ry    dash    a 
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-    round     me ; 


can      brave     the      wild   -   est       storm,  with     His 
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glo-ry   in   my  sotd,     1     can   sing  amidst  the  tempest — Praise  the  Lord ! 
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2.    Dark  is  the  night,  but  cheering  is  the  proiui.se ; 
He  will  go  with  me  o'er  the  troubled  wave  ; 
Safe  He  will  lead  me  through  the  pathless  waters, 
Jesus,  the  Mighty  One,  and  strong  to  save. 

3     Dark  is  the  night :  but  lo  !  the  day  is  breaking, 
Onward  my  bark  !  unfurl  thy  every  sail ! 
Xow  at  the  helm  1  see  my  Father  standing, 
Soon  will  my  anchor  drop  within  the  vail. 


No.  205. 


^albatton. 
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"The  grace  of  God  that  bringeth  salvation  to  all  men  hath  appeared."— Titus  li.  11. 
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,   (Come,  sing  the    ges- pel's    joy  -  ml  sound,  Sal-  va  -  tion    full  aud     free; 

'(  iJro  -  claim  to      all    the  world    a-round,The   year   of      ju  -  bi  -  lee! 

.,   (    Ye  mourn- ing  souls,    a-   loud    re-joiee;  Ye    blind,  your  Sa-viour     see! 

"'"(    Ye      i>ris'-ner3,  sing  with  thank-ful  voice:  The  Lord  bath  made* you    free  ! 
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Chouds. 
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Sal  -    va    -    tion,    Sal  -    va  -    tion.  The    grace     of     God  doth     bring ; 
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Sal  -  va  -  tion,    Sal  -  va    -    tion,  Through  Christ    our    Lord    and     King. 
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3.    With  rapture  swell  the  eong  again, 
Of  Jesus'  dying  love  ; 


'Tis  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
And  praise  to  God  above ! 


No.  206.      (Tljc  Cross  itnti  t\)c  (Crotoiu 

"  lie,  bearing  His  cross,  went  forth."— John  xix.  17. 
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1.     Host   Je  -  sua  bear  the  cross   a- lone  Am!  all   the  world  go      free' 
1.     The    eon  -»e-  era  -ted  cross  I'll  hear, Till  death  shall  set    me      free; 
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N11.  there's  a  cross  :or    ev 
And    then  ^o  home  mv  croi 
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ry     011  •.  And  there's  a  cross  for      me. 
rownto   tf ear, For  there's  acrownfbr      me. 
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3.    U\  tal  pavement,  down  I  4.  0  precious  cross !  O  glorious  crown ! 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet,  0  resurrection  day! 

With  joy  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown,  Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  comedown. 

And  H>-  dear  name  1  ipeat  And  bear  qij  soul  away. 


no.  207.       dfullp  Crusting 

"  Ye  shall  not  be  ashamed  nor  confounded,  world  without  end."— Isaiah  xlv.  17 
"  I  trust  in  Thy  word."'— Ps.  cxix.  42. 
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1.  All  my  doubts  I   give  to    Je-sus!  I've  His   gra-cious  pro-  mise  heard — ■ 

2.  All  my     sins     I     lay    on    Je  -  bus  !    lie  doth  wash    me     in    His   blood : 

3.  All  my   fears     I   give   to    Je-sus!  Rests  my  wea  -  ry     soul   on     Him; 
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I "  shall  nev  -  er     be  con-found  -  ed  " — I     am   trust  -  ing      in     that  word. 

He  will  keep  me  pure  and   ho   -  ly,     He   will  bring   me  home    to      God. 

Though  my  way   be    hid    in  dark  -  ness,  Nev  -  er     can    His   light  grow    dim. 
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I     am  trust-ing,  ful  -  ly    trust  -  ing,  Sweet-ly    trust -ing    in     His  w°r(*i. 
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I    am    trust-ing,  ful  -  ly    trust  -  ing,  Sweet-ly    trust  -ing    in    His    word. 
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4.   All  my  joys  I  give  to  Jesus ! 
He  is  all  I  want  of  bliss : 
He  of  all  the  worlds  is  Master- 
He  has  all  I  need  in  this. 


5.    All  I  am  I  give  to  Jesus'! 
All  my  body,  all  my  soul, 
All  I  have,  and  all  1  hope  for, 
While  eternal  ages  roll. 


NOg      leaning  en  Cijcc  alone, 

"Who  is  this  that  cometh  up  .  .  .  leaning  upon  bcr  Beloved  ?"— Song  of  Solomon  rib.  5. 
Gently.  .  v  , 
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1.  Lean-ing  on    Thee,     my    Guide  and  Friend,  My      gra  -  cious    Sa  -  viour, 

2.  Lean-ing  on    Thee,    with    child  -  like  faith,    To      Thee    the      fu  •  ture 
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I     am  blest ;  Tho*  wea-ry,  Thou  dost  condes-cend  To     be.   .   .my      rest. 
I     con-fide,  Each  step  of  life's  un-trodden  path  Thy  love  .  .  shall   guide. 


-*-  -#    -* 


IPP 


Refrain. 
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To  be    my    rest. 
Thy  love  shall  gukle. 


Still   I'm 


Lean-ing  on  Thee,    Lean-ing  on  Thee,      Je  -  sus,onThee     a  -    lone, 
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33rf±** 


/      ?   • 


B^^fe^-fjfe^li 


s      ^    s 


X,     i-J- 


SiY.W'iV:  :~:i:?:-ll 


Lcan-ing  on    Thee,     Lean-ing  on  Thee,  On     Thee   ...    a  -   Ion 
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W        W     W      '  On  Thee     a    -    lone. 


Leaning  on  Thee,  though  faint  and  weak, 

Tun  ucik  another  voice  to  hear. 
Thy  heavenly  accents  comfori  sneak, 
••  Be  of  rood  cheer." 


■1     Leaning  on  Thee,  no  fear  alarms, 

Although  1  Btand  On  death's  dark  hrink 

1  feel  the  everlasting  arms: 
1  shall  Dot  sink. 


no.  209.        f^omc  at  3Ust. 


In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions :  ...  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you."— JonN  rAv.  2. 
"  There  shall  bo  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying."— Rev.  xxi.  4. 
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1.  '•  Home  at  last "  on  heaven-  ly  motm-tains.  Heard  the  "  Come  and  en  -  ter  in  ;  " 

2.  Free    at  last  from   all  temp -to  -  tion,    No  more  need    of  watch-ful  care ; 
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Savod  by  life's  fair  flow-ing  foun-tains,  Saved  from  earth  -  ly     taint  and  sin. 
Joy-ful  in   com-plete  sal  -  va   -  tion  Giv'n  the    vie  -  tor's  crown  to  wear. 


Refrain. 
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Home,  sweet  home,"  our  home  for   ev  -  er ;  Wea  -  ry  pil  -  gri  -  ma  -  ges  past 


-*-       nS> 


£Aa=ifc@^ 


-&-    -+- 


fl 


b 


-| fr-:-1=L — |»~fc: 


^2^ 


J 


Slow. 
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Wel-comed  home  to   wan-der  nev  -  er,  Saved  through  J  e-sus — "Home  at  last.' 
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3.    Saved  to  greet  on  hills  of  glory 

Loved  ones  we  have  missed  so  long ; 
Saved  to  tell  the  sinner's  story, 
Saved  to  sing  redemption's  song. 


4.     Welcomed  at  the  pearly  portal. 
Ever  more  a  welcome  guest ; 
Welcomed  to  the  life  immortal. 
In  the  mansions  of  the  blest. 
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No.  210. 


» is  aaarii. 


;Hc  hatli  delivered  my  soul  in  peace."— Psalm  It.  IS. 
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1.  When  peace. like   a       riv  -  er.    at  -  tend-  eth  my  way.  When  sor-rows,like 

2.  Though  Sa  -  tan  should  buf-fet  ,though*tri  -  als  should  come,  Let  this  blest  as  - 

3.  My    sin — oh,  the    bliss    of  this    glo  -  ri-ous  thought — My  sin — not  in 
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sea  -  bil-lows,  roll ;  What  -  ev  -    er    my     lot.  Thou  hast  taught  me   to 
bu  -  ranee  con  -  troL  That  Christ  hath  re-gard- ed    my   help- less  es 

part,    but  the  whole,     Is   nailed    to    His    cross:  and      I      bear       it    no 
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Chorus. 


I  know, '• 
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It    is    well. 


is       well,     it     is     well   with  mv    soul." 


-  tate,   And  hath   shed   His  own  blood   for    my   soul.     L 
more:  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,     O     my   soul!    > 


4.  Forme,  be  it  Christ,  be  it  Christ  hence  to  live; — 

[f  Jordan  above  me  shall  roll, 
N*0  pang  shall  1"'  mine,  for  in  death  as  in  life 

u  wilt  whisper  Thy  peace  to  my  soul. 

5,  Bui  I.'T.l.  'tis  for  Thee,  for  Thy  coming,  we  wait, 

The  sky.  not  the  grave,  is  our  goal : 
Oli,  trump  of  the  Angel !  oh,  voice  of  the  L     .' 
Blessed  hi  j  rest  of  mj  Mull 


Na  S^fjat  shall  I-  tro  to  he  ^ahctt  ? 

311. 


What  must  I  do  to  bo  saved ? " — Acts  xvi.  30. 
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1.  Ok, 

2.  Oh, 

what  shall     1 

what  shall     I 
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bur-den  my    K?nl ?  liike  the  waves    in    the  storm  When  the  winds  are    at 
youth  are  all      fled;   And  the  friends    I  have  loved    From  the   earth  are    re 
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war,     Chilling  floods    of      dis  -  tress  o'er 
moved,  And   I     ween  o'er    the  graves   of 
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me      roll.      What  shall     1 
the     dead?    What  shall     I 
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do? 
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what  shall  I 
what  shall  I 


do? 
do? 


Oh,     what  shall  I 
Oh,     what  shall  i 
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to  be    saved? 
to  be    saved? 
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%.    Oh,  What  shall  I  do  to  be  saved,  •    4.    0  Lord,  look  in  iiiercv  uii  me, 

JSS  my  strength  shall  subdue;   Come,  come,  and  speak  peace  to  my  soul! 


Or  the  world  in  a  day, 
Like  a  cloud,  rolls  away, 
And  eternity  opens  to  view  ? 

What  shall  I  do?  what  shall  I  do? 

Oh,  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 


Unto  whom  shall  I  flee, 
Blessed  Lord,  but  to  Thee? 
Thou  canst  make  my  poor  broken  heart 

That  will  I  do  !  that  will  I  do  !  [whole ! 

To  Jesus  I'll  iro  and  be  saved. 


No.  212. 


(L'omc,  |joln  Spirit 


''  He  hath  given  us  of  His  Spirit." — i  John  iv. 
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Come,  Ho- ly     Spi  -  rit,  Heav'n-ly    Dove,  With   all  Thy  quick-'ning  powers; 

O         Lord,  and  shall   we  e    -    ver    live        At     this  poor  dy  -   ing     rate  ? — 

Come,  Ho-ly     Spi-  rit,  Heav'n-ly    Dove,  With   all  Thy  quick-'ning  powers  ; 
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1.  Kin  -    die     a     flame      of 

2.  Our      love  so     faint,     oo 

3.  Come,  shed  a  -  broad      a 


sa  -  cred  love      In     these  cold  hearts     of      ours  I 
cold     to    Thee,   And  Thine  to       us  so      great  ? 

Sa-viour's  love,   And    that  shall  kin    -    die      ours  ! 
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No.  213. 


SHatch    -anb    Ik  an. 


"Watch  and  pra> ,  that  ye  enter  not  into  temptation."— Matt.  xxvi.  41. 

T.  E.  Perkins. 
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Soft-ly,   on    the  breath  of   ev'-nin^.Conies  the  tender  aigh  of  day 
>  heart,  by    sor  -  row  la-  den. 
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Tis  the  time  to  pray,  t 


till 
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Chorus. 


Weary  pil*grini,cea  •••  tli\  mourning,  Wear)  pilgrinv  ease  thy  mourning,  Rett  beyond  theri-ver, 
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2.   'Tis  the  uour  when  hallowed  I 

(  lhase  our  doubtfl  and  fr.u  !  nu.n  ; 
'  1  1    the  hour  fot  calm  devotion  : 
Pilgrim,'  watch  and  prnj . 


3.  Tho'  temptatii  -  thee, 

Jesu  thee  on  th)  waj  ; 

He  will  hear  th)  lightest  whUpei  : 

Pilgrim,  w  atch  and  praj . 
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"Our  f.-tt  shall  stand  within  thy  gates."— Psai  m  cxxii.  2. 
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1.  Oh.  when  shall  I  sweep  thro*  the  gates.  The  scenes  of  mor  -ta  -  li  -  ty    o'er"? 

2.  Yes !  loved  ones  who  knew  me   be  -  low  .Who  learned  the  new  song  with  me  here, 
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What  then  for   myspi-rit     a- waits?  Will  they  sing    on   the   glo  -  ri- tied  shore'1 — 
In     cho-rus  wi.l  hail  rne,   1  know,      And       welcomemehome  with  good  cheer! — 
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welcome  home  ! 


A    wcl-come  in  fflo-ry    for 
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Welcome  home ! 
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me  home ! 
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me :  Welcome  home 


welcome  home 


A    wel-come  for    me  ! 
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Welcome  home 
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welcome  home! 
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welcome  home ! 


3.    The  beautiful  gates  will  unfold. 

The  home  of  the  blood-washed  I'll  see; 
The  city  of  saints  1*11  behold  ! 
For  oh,  there's  a  welcome  for  me! 


4.    A  sinner  made  whiter  than  snow, 
I'll  join  in  the  mighty  acclaim, 
And  shout,  through  the  gates  as  I  go, 
••  Salvation  to  God  and  the  Lamb!5 


No.  215.      isceiuncj  to  J?abc. 


The  sun  of  Man  is  come  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost.*'— Luu  xix.  10. 
t 


1.     Ten -del  -  ly      the  Step-herd,    O'er    the  moun  -  tains      cold, 
Pa-tic-nt-ly      the   own  -  er       Souks  with    ear  -  i;  -f 
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Goes        to    bring       his       lost     one  Back     to         the         fold. 

In        the     dust      and     dark-nrss  Her    troa  -sure        rare. 
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Chorus. 


Seek- ing      to      save,  Seek-ing     to      save.  Lost    one,    "ti> 
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.1.     -    sua        Seek-ing     t<>     save,...      Seek  -  Lng     to       Bave, 
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►^  lave,       Losl    one,  'tis    Je-sus     Seeking   to      Bave. 


;;     I.  ii  Inglj  the  Father 

Bendi  the  news  around  : 
■  1 1    once  dead  now  Livetb— 
Once  losl  is  found." 


No.  216.         CIjC   (HOSptl  l\CSt. 

"This  is  the  rest  wherewith  ye  may  cause  the  weary  to  rest." — Is.\.  xxvlii.  12. 

Choir. 
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1.  Does  the    Gos  -  pel  word  pro  -  claim       Rest  for  those  thatwea-ry      be? 

2.  Bur-dened  with    a    load  of      sin,         Ha-rassed  with  tor-ment-ing  doubt 

— ^=^=3 


^-£ 


^— !^ 


^ 


•    2 


Wr&^T 


Then,  my    soul,  .  .  .  advance  thy  claim — Sure  that  pro    -    mise  speaks  to  thee  ! 
Hour-ly      con   -  flicts  from  with-in,        Hour-ly    cros    -    ses  from  with-out ; — 


Marks    of  grace      I      can  -  not     show,        All  pol  -  lu  -  ted     is    my    best ; 
All      my     lit  -  tie  strengtn  is      gone,       Sink    I    must  with-out  sup  -  ply ; 
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But    I       wea  -  ry     am,      I       know 
Sure  up  -  on      the   earth   is       none 


And  the    wea  -  ry  long     for    rest. 
Can  more  wea  -  ry     be     than     I. 


3.    In  the  ark  the  weary  dove 

Found  a  welcome  resting-place  ; 
Thus  my  spirit  longs  to  prove 

Rest  in  Christ  the  Ark  of  grace. 
Tempest-tossed  I  long  have  been, 

And  the  flood  increases  fact ; 
Open,  Lord,  and  take  me  in, 
Till  the  storm  be  overpast  ! 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul  "  (No.  62)  can  also  be  sung  to  this  Tune. 


No  in  ttjc  ^tlcnt  iHitmtcji)t  gHatcfjr*. 

5^17,    "Ye  yourselves  like  unto  men  that  wait  for  their'Lord That  when  He  con.eth  and 

knocketh,  they  may  open  unto  Him  immediately." — Lltke  xii.  36. 

Fiano  e  marcato.  ,         ,  I  .      I         t         I 
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1.  In      the    si  -  lent      mid-night  watches,     List — thy  bo-som's  door! 

2.  Death  comes  down  with  reck-less  foot-steps     To     the  hall    and  hut; 
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Say     not  'tis    thy    pulse     is  beat  -  ing,    'Tis    thy  heart    of       sin: 

Je  -  sus  wait -eth,  wait  -  eth,  wait -eth;  But    the  door     is       fast 

\ 


fc=3 


V     I 


,. 

*&    J    "   s. 

H — ! — ' — 7- 

IS    J 

-  II 

« 
« 

Pi     f-  r    I 

'Tis    thy  Sa-viour 

Grieved,  a- way    thy 
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"Rise, and  let    Me 
Death  breaks  in     at 
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3.  Then  'tis  time  to  stand  entreating 
( Ihrisl  to  lei  thee  in  ; 
At  the  sate  of  heaven  beating, 

Wailing  for  thy  sin  ! 
Nay  !  alas,  thou  guilty  creature  ! 
M.   t  thou  then  forgol  ? 

Jesus  waited  long  to  know  thee, 

Now  Id  1.11. iv  i  the 


no.  <^nlj>  Sestts  $nl$  anti  Unotos, 

"  Surely  Ke  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrows." — Isa.  liii.  4. 

Gently. 
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1.  On-  ly      Je  -  sus  feels  and  knows  All    the  weight  of     hu-man  woes 

2.  On  •  ly      Je  -  sus  looks  with  -  in,     Sees  our   hearts  and    all  our    sin  ; 
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Full    and      free  His      mer-cy    flows, — Bles-sed,  bles  -  sed     Je  -  sus! 
On  -  ly       He   can     make  us     clean;  Bles-sed,  bles-  sed     Je  -  sus! 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  that   Name  we     love  to    hear,   Name  a  -  bove  all       o  -  thers  dear 


— *-? — — /H~ — 


-*  1  *  -  J — »  :  1  ^ — » 


s 


R" 


How   it     calms   our 
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ry      fear !    Bles-sed,     bles-sed      Je  -   sus 
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Only  Jesus  answers  prayer, 
Lighter  makes  the  cross  we  bear, 
Bids  us  cast  on  Him  our  care ; 
Blessed,  blessed  Jesus  ! 


4- 
Safe  in  Him  our  souls  abide, 
Safe  His  hand  our  steps  will  guide, 
Till  we  sing  beyond  the  tide, 
Blessed,  blessed  Jesus  ! 


No.  219. 


0ftf)srmant. 


My  soul  is  exceeding  sorrowful,  even  unto  death.'* — Matt.  xxvi.   33. 


1.  Tis   midnight :  and  on   Ol    -  ive's    brow      The     star   is dimmed  that  late  -  ly      shone; 

2.  'Tis    midnight ;  and  from  all       re  -  moved     The    Sa-viour  wres-llea  'lone     with   fears; 
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iour  prays      a    -    lone, 
ter's  grief      and     tears. 


'Tis     midnight;  in   the     gar  -  den       now     The      suffering  Sa-viour  prays      a   -    lone. 
E'en    that  3 is  -  ci  -  pie  whom     He      loved  Heeds    not    his  Mas-ter's  grief      and     tear-,. 
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3.  'Tis  midnight ;  and  for  others'  guilt  4.  'Tis  midnight ;  and  from  ether-plains 

The  Man  of  Sorrows  weeps  in  blood;  j  Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know  ; 

Vet  He,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt,  Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 

Is  not  forsaken  by  His  God.  That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe. 


No.  220. 


"Turn  P«\" 


Turn  ye,  tarn  ye-  for  why  will  ye  die'.'"     EZSK.  xwiii.  II. 


0  I  I  '• 

I.  Oh,   turn     ye,   oh,   turn     ye,   for    why     will    ye      die,  When  God      in  great 
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m  t  pf^m  '*v^ s 


!=T..pa 


F=* 


3Txtni   |?C — continued. 

2,  How  vain  the  delusion,  that,  while  you  delay, 

Your  hearts  may  grow  better,  your  chains  melt  away  ; 
( 'ome  guilty,  come  wretched,  come  just  as  you  are, 
All  helpless  and  dying,  to  Jesus  repair. 

3.  The  contrite  in  heart  He  will  freely  receive, 
Oh,  why  will  you  not  the  glad  message  believe  ? 
If  sin  be  your  burden,  why  will  you  not  come  ? 

'Tis  you  lie  makes  welcome  ;   He  bids  you  come  home, 


no.  221.   fflv  IWj  Cototr. 


:  The  Lord  is  my  Rock,  and  my  Fortre, 
Firmly.    ,11  1 


. .    and  my  high  Tower." — Ps.  xviii.  2. 
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1.  In      Zi-on'sRock   a  -  bi  -  ding,    My      soul   her    tri  -  umph  sings 

2.  Wild  waves  are  round  me  swell  -  ing,  Dark  clouds  a  -  bove     I        see; 


3.    My  Tower  of  strength  can  ne 
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In  His  pa  -  vil  -  ion  hi  -  ding,  I  praise  the  King  of  king- 
Yet,  in  my  For  -  tress  dwell  -  ing,  More  safe  I  can  -  not  be. 
No    power    of    hell      for      e     -    ver     A-gainst    it      shall  pre  -  vail. 
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My       High    Tower    is 
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To     Him       will      I         flee 
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In    Him  con- fide,    In       Him      a  -  bide;  My  High  Tower     is       He  ! 
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No.    Cijt  Church  anti  tijc  3.\tnrrTirjm. 


222. 


Lord,  1  have  loved  the  habitation  of  Thy  house 


gffiCTyjfi 


1. 1 

2.    I 


love    Thy    king  -  dom, 
love   Thy  Church,  O 
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Lord,  The    house  of         Thine   a    -     bode, 
God  !   Her    walls    be    -      fore    Thee    stand, 
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The  Church  our  blest  Re  - 

Dear     as       the  ap  -  pie 
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deem  -  er      saved  With  His  own    pre-cious  blood. 
of    Thine     eye,  And  gra  -  ven      on  Thy  hand. 
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For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  wa\  -. 


Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  ami  praise. 

Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  /ion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield., 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


no.  223.  iEcrrp  -anti  parfcoiu 

"  Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together."— Psalm  lxxxv.  10. 
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!.   While  life  pro-longs  its  precious  light,  Mer-cy    is  found, and  peace  is  given  ; 
2.  While  God  in-vites,how  blest  the  day!  How  sweet  the  ( rospel's  charming  sound! 


El:7,  ,1.^:1 

But  soon,  ah.  soon,    ap-proaching  night  Shall  blot  out  eve  -  rv    h*ate  of  heaven. 
Come, sin-ners,haste,  oh   haste  a  -  way,  While  yet   a    par-doning  God  ij   found, 
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on,  borne  on  time  -  most  rapid  wing, 
shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave. 
Before  I  lis  bar  your  spirits  bung, 
.\  nd  none  be  found  to  beai  oi  savd 
4.  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

.!y  light  shall  rise, 


.11    bitter  1  : 

No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

1  lod  in\  ites  !  how  blesi  the  day  ! 
1  low  .  ispel's  charming  sound  I 

( \  .me.  sim  1  ih  haste  av  a\ , 

While  yet  a  pardoning  God  U  found. 
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tc  JHarcinng  to  Zion* 


Let  the  children  of  Zion  be  joyful  in  their  King."— Ps.  cxlix.  2. 
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Spirited. 
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1.  Come,  ye 

2.  Let  those 
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love   the  Lord,  And  let     your  joys    be      known,     Join 
fuse      to   sing  Who    ne  -  ver  knew  our     God  ;         Uut 
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in        a  song  with  sweet   ac-cord,  Join    in         a  song   with  sweet  ac -cord.  And 
chil-dren  of    the  heaven-ly  King,  But  chil-dren  of      the  heaven-ly  King,  Must 
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speak  their 
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round  the  throne,  And  thus   sur- round  the       throne, 
joys      a-hroad,  Must  soeak  their  ioys     a    -    broad. 
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thus     sur-round  the  throne,  And  thus  sur- round 
speak  their  joys     a  -  broad,  Must  speak  their  joys 


^Chorus.       ' 
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Beau-ti-ful,beau-ti-ful   Zi  -    on; We're 
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We're  marching  on 
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march-ing   up- ward  to     Zi      -     on, 


The  beau  -  ti-ful  ci-ty      of     God. 


The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fiekl= 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 


Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground, 
We're  rmrching  through  Immanuel's  groundi 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

To  fairer  vorlds  on  high. 


No. 
225. 


£  Jjtooti  ©utsttic  tf)c  <3atz. 


"  Enter  ye  in  at  the  strait  gate." — Matt.  vii.  13. 


p  "  t  r  •  g  w '  for  i  r  tffiTyr 

1.     I      stood  out -side  the      gate,  A     poor  way- fa -ring      child;  With- 

2. ''Oh,  Mer-cy  ! "loud  I        cried,  "Now  give    me    restfrom     sin!"     "I 
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in    my  heartthere  beat  A     tem-pest  loud  and     wild;       A     fear    oppress'dmy 
will,"  a  voice  r«  -  plied ;  And  Mer-cy   let     me      in;         She  bound  my  bleeding 
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soul,       That     I  might  be    too    late ;  And      oh,     I    trembled    sore,        And 
wounds,  And  soothed  my  heart  op-prest  ;  She  wa.died  a-  way  my      guilt        And 
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prayed  out  •  side  the  oat   -   ride  .  .  .  the       s;ate. 

me  peace  and     rest,       And   gnve   me       peace  .  •  and      rest. 
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lit  my  heart, 


M    ' 


:J.q.j3>    ^ 


W^ 
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Chouse  §3c  Co=Bap. 

"  Choose  you  this  day  whom  ye  will  serve." — J<  SH.  xxiv.  15. 


Legato. 


1.  A     bles-sing  for  you — will  you  take  it  ?         Chouse  ye      to  -   day;      A 

2.  A     death  to  be  feared — will  you  fear  it?         Choose  ye      to  -    day;      A 


word  from  the  heart — will  you  speak  it  ? 
voice  that     in-v'ites — will  you  hear  it  ? 
V        v      ^  \     \      N 
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Choose 
Choose 
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to  -  day 
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Will   you   be-lieve,  or  your  Sa-viour  neg-lect? 
Strait     is    the  por  -   tal  and  nar-row  the  way  ; 

S     ^    1          S     ^  IS 
* 0.^0—4 0  ±^4L-  _tf 0 .... 

-^^W-h-0 0-T-0—0 0-v  i 
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Will   you    re-ceive,  or  Hi 
En  -  ter,  poor  soul,  and  be 
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mer  -  cy     re-jeet  ?     Pause, ere  you  ans-wer,   oh,  pause  and  re-flect— Choose  ye  to  -  day. 
saved  while  you  may  ;  Think  what  may  hang  on  a    mo-ment'sde-lay— Choose  ye  to-day. 
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The  cross  of  your  Lord — will  you  bear  it  ? 

Choose  ye  to-day  : 
There's  life  in  that  cross — will  you  share  it? 

Choose  ye  to-day  : 
Soon  will  your  time  of  probation  be  o"er, 
Then  will  the  Spirit  entreat  you  no  more, 
^esus  no  longer  will  stand  at  the  door — 

Choose  ye  to-day. 


I     The  bondage  of  sin — will  you  break  it  ? 
Choose  ye  to-day  : 
The  Water  of  Life— will  you  take  it  ? 
Choose  ye  to-day  : 
1     Come  to  the  arms  that  are  open  for  you, 
Hide  in  the  wounds  that  by  faith  you  may 
view ;  [pursue— 

1     Death   ere  the  morrow  your  steps  may 
Choose  yc  to-day. 
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Come,  for  all  t:iing3  are  now  readv."— Lcke  xiv.  17. 
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1.  Come,      for     the       feast     is     spread;     Hark       to      the  call! 

2.  Come   where  the       foun-tain     tiows —      Ri     -    vet      of  lite — 

3.  Come       to      the      tlirone  of      grace,       Bold    -    ly    draw        near : 
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Low     on     His   breast     re  - 
No      one     was     e'er      de  -  nied 

Here      is       the    gr  i   \     ;  r    thee 
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All       that      He      hath       u 

Come      to       the      crim  -   son 

Je    -    scu       thv        on    -    ly 


thine;  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come, 
tide,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come, 
plea;       Come,  Chris  -  tian,    come. 
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Come  to  the  Better  Land, 

Pilgrim,  make  haste ! 
Earth  is  ,-i  foreign  strand — 

Wilderness  vraste ! 
Here  are  tlie  harps  of  gold, 
Here  aro  the  joys  untold  — 
Crowns  for  the  young  a 

Conic,  pilgrim  com  • 


5.   Jesus,  we  come  to  T 

Oh,  take  us  in  ! 

Bel  Thou  our  spirits  free  : 

I      inse  as  from  sin  ! 
Then,  in  yon  land  of  Light, 

>f  white, 
ll  mting  ii  •  igltt, 

Thee  will  wo  il'i ' 


No.  228.     Jtsus  sljall  ftcigm 

"  He  shall  have  dominion  from  sea  to  sea,  and  from  the  rivi  r  unto  the  end:;  of  Hie 
earth."— Psalm  lxxii.  8. 
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moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  Peo-ples   and  realms  of   ev-ery  tongue  Dwell 
ev  -  ery  morn-ing    sa  -  cri  -fice  :  Then  all   the  earth  shall  rise  and  bring  Pe  - 
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No.  229.     t%*  Sncfjoret?  moal 

"  Which  hope  we  hive  as  an  anchor  of  the  sou'.,  sure -and  stedfas:."— Hel.  vi.  19. 
Jfi'M  expression.  v  , 
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1.   I   am     rest-ingso  sweetly     in       Je  -  sus  now  !    I      sail  the  wide  sea    no       m^re  : 
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tempest-  mav  sweep  e'er  ih  s  here  the  storinr,  come  no       more. 
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tem-pests  may  sweep  o'er  the      wild     stor-my  deep,    Dut    in 


2.  ( )'n,  long  on"  the  ocean  my  bark  was  tossed  — 

Where  tempi  >ts  and  storms  ne'er  cei 

n  fear,  and  no  n 
Till  in  Jesu>  my  soul  fomd  he*  peace, 

3.  I  >!i,  how  sweet  in  ■  haven  of  rest  to  hide— 

So  billet    "i  dombl  or  fear  I 
Th  ■  roll,  l -at  ■'  •  for  the  soul 

When  th  '  of  «Y  Saviour  is  near. 
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J^abe  iHe  at  the  Cress. 


"God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — Gal.  vi.  14. 
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Lov  -  ing   Sa  -  viour,  hear   my  cry,      hear    my    cry.         hear    my  cry, 
I     have  sinned, but  Thou  hast  died;  Thou  hast  died  ;     Thou  hast  died  ; 
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Trem-bling  to    Thine  arms    I      fly,       Oh,  save    me    at 
In      Thy  mer  -  cy      let     me  hide,     Oh,  save    me   at 


the 
the 


cross.  ) 
cross.  ) 


Chorus. 


•     •     • 

Lord      Je  -  sus,    re  -  ceive      me, 
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No      more  would  I      grieve  Thee, 
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Oh,    save     me    at      the      cross. 
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Though  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 

I  will  pray,  I  will  prnv  ; 
Thou  of  life  the  Living  Way, 

Oh,  save  me  at  the  cross. 
Thou  hast  said  Thy  grace  is  free, 

Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free  ; 
Have  compassion,  Lord,  on  me, 

Oh,  save  me  at  the  cross. 


Wash  me  in  Thy  cleansing  blood, 

Cleansing  blood,  cleansing  bloc 
Plunge  me  now  beneath  the  flood, 

Oh,  save  me  at  the  cross. 
Only  faith  will  pardon  bring, 

Pardon  bring,  pardon  bring ; 
In  that  faith  to  Thee  I  cling, 

Oh,  save  me  at  the  cross. 
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1.  A  -  ma-zing  ijrace,  how  sweetthe  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like     me  ! 

2.  Twasgrace  that  taught  my  heart  to     fear,  And  grace  my  fears     re  -  lieved  ; 
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I      once   was  lost,  but       now  am  found;  Was    blind,  but  now  I      see. 
How   pre-ciousdid    that     grace  ap  -  pear,  The      hour     I    first  be  -  laved. 
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Through  many  dangers,  toQs»and  snares,  i4.  Yes,  when  this  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail, 

I  have  already  come;  And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 

'Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far.       1  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home.  A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 


No.  232. 
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■If  thou  wilt  .  .  .  inclinethineoaruntowisdora,  and  apply  thine  heart  to  understanding  .  .  .  then 
Shalt  thou  understand  the  fear  of  the  Lord,  and  find  the  knowledge  of  God."— Pkov.  ii.  1— j. 
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1.     Hast  -  en, 
J      II  ist-  en, 


gin-  ner,     to    be  wisel    Stay  not  for     the  mor-row 
mer  -  cy      U>    im-plore!  Stay  not  for     the  mor-row 
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Wis-dom,    if     you    still    des  -  pise,     Har-der   i»       it       to     be 
Lest    thy    sea-  son  should   be     i  this ev'-nii 
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l  [asten,  sinner,  to  return  I 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
i     t  thy  lamp  should  Qui  to  burn 
salvation's  work  is  dona 


i.    Hasten,  tinner,  to  be  blest  I 
.-  ii^t  for  the  morrow  '.- 
■  perdition  thee  arrest 
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"  Darkness  was  upon  the  face  of  the  deep.  .  .  .  And  God  said,  Let  there  be  light :  and  there 
was  light.  "—GEN.  i.  2,  3. 

"God,  who  commanded  the  light  to  shine  out  of  darkness,  hath  shined  in  our  hearts,  to  give  the 
light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Cor.  iv.  6. 


£ 


=p: 


1.  Thou    whose  al  -  migh  -  ty  word      Cha   -   os     and  dark  -  ness  heard, 
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And    took  their  flight,    Hear     us,  we  hum  -  bly  pray  ;   And,  where  the 
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Gos  -  pel  day    Sheds     not   its    glo-rious  ray,  "  Let  there 
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be       light!" 


2.  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight- 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind — 
Oh,  now  to  all  mankind 

"  Let  there  be  light !  " 


3.  Spirit  of  truth  and  love. 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight  I 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
By  Thine  almighty  grace  ; 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
''  Let  there  be  light ! " 


4.  Blessed  and  holy  Three; 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  love,  might ; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Bulling  in  fullest  pride, 
O'er  the  world  far  and  wide 

"  Let  there  be  light  !  " 
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Cijc  palate  of  tfjr  Himr.* 


••  With  e  .  .  they  shall  enter  into  the  King's  palace."*— Ps.  xlv.  15. 
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1.  "I'i-    a      g Uy  plea-sant  land  that  we   pil-grims  journey  through  And  our 

2.  Our  Re-deem-er     is  the  King;  what  a    sac  -    ri-fice  He  made,Wl 
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sun-shine   and     itybeau-ty       to    our  hearts    no  joy     can  bring,  Like  the 
shall     be     our  glo-ry;     to    that    bles  -  Bed  cross  well  cling.  Till  we 
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splen-dours   that       a  -  wait     us       in      the       pal  -  ace      oi      the   Ring, 
reach    the   gates    that      o   -  pen      to     tin*       pal  -  i  the   hang. 
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•  Inli  Hymn  was  adapted  b)  Mrs.  Fanny  Crosbj  (authoresi  ol  "  Baft  In  the  Armi 

i  l ..  :i hi i in l  m \  inn  written  in  the  Scottish  dialed  by  Etev.  W.  Mitchell.     The  Scottish 
with  music,  wiii  be  fou in i  on  the  nexl  page  i»ut  one. 
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Oh,  the    pal -ace    of  the  King,  roy - al     pal-ace      of   the  King ;  Where  oar 
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Fa- ther  in    His   mer-cy     all    the   ran-somed  ones  will  bring ;  Where  our 
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souls     shall  dwell   for       ev  -  er        in      the     realms    ot      end  -  less     day. 
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3.    In  this  g<  odly  pleasant  land  only  strangers  now  are  we, 

; ',  ;•  we  seek  a  better  country,  and  'tis  there  we  long  to  be; 
STes,  we  long  to  swell  the  anthem  that  for  evermore  shall  ring, 
From  the  pure  in  heart  made  perfect,  in  the  palace  of  the  King. 


We  shall  see  Him  by  and  by  :  hallelujah  to  His  name  ! 
Through  the  blood  of  His  atonement  life  eternal  we  may  claim: 
l11  cast  our  crowns  before  Him  and  our  songs  of  victory  sing, 

r  in  triumphant  to  the  palace  of  the  King. 


No.  235.        \lhc  palace  o  the  §Uiig. 

"They  shall  ester  into   l  _      palace."— Psalm  xlv.  15. 

Rev.  W.  Geo.  C.  Ste3bjns. 
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But    in.      vain     we     look     for    some-thing  here     to    which  oor    herts    may    cling, 
D.S.   For  liio*   bon  -  nie     are     the    snaw-flakes,  an'     the  down    on     Win  -  ter's    wing. 
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C( — continued. 


Then  ayiin  :  I've  juist  Ixer.  thinkhV  that  when  a'  tiling  here's 

saebricht. 
The  sun  in  a'  its  grandeur,  an'  the  mime  wi'  quivenn'  hcht. 
The  ocean  i'  the  simmer,  or  the  woodland  i'  the  spring, 
What  maun  it  be  up  jronner  i"  the  palace  o  the  King  : 
It's  here  we  hae  oor  trials,  an'  it'.-  here  that  He  prepares 
.\  "His  chosen  for  the  raiment  which  the  ransomed  sinner  wears ; 
An'  it's  here  that  He  wad  hear  us  'mid  oor  tribulations  sing, 
■  We'll  trust  oor  God  wha  reigneth  i'  the  palace  o  the  King." 

Oh.  it's  honour  heaped  on  honour  that  His  courtiers  should  be 

ta'en 
Frae  the  wand'rhV  anes  He  died  for  i'  this  warl'  o'  sin  an'  pain  : 
An' it's  fu  est  love  an'  service  that  the  Christian  aye  should  bring 
To  the  feet  o'  Him  wha  reigneth  i'  the  palace  o'  the  King, 
The  time  for  sawin'  seed,  it  is  wearuV,  wearin',  dune : 
An'  the  time  for  whmin'  soul-  will  l>e  ower  verra  sune : 
Then  lat  as  a"  be  active,  if  a  fruitfu'  sheaf  we'd  brin.: 
To  adorn  tlie  royal  table  i'  the  palace  o'  the  Kin^. 


4  An'  lat  us  trust  Him  better  than  we've  ever  dam 

For  ti  -  I  His  servant  unteous 

■ 
Lat  us  keep  a  closer  grip  o'  Him.  for  tin. 
An'  sune  He'll  come  and  tak'  us  tae  th 
It-  i\  i y  halls  are  bonnie  upon  which  the  rainbows  shine. 
An"  it-  Eden  bow'rs  are  trellised  wi'  a  never-fadin'  Vine  : 
An'  ti.  Heaven  do  i  -  Bine: 

Onttu 

5  Nae  uidit  BhaD  l>e  in  Heaven,  an'  nae  desolatin'  sea. 
And  u:.  ■  tyrant  hoofs  .-hall  trample  i'  the  city  o'  the  free  : 
There's  an  everlastin'  daylicht.  an'  a  never-fadin'  spring, 
Where  the  Lamb  is  a'  the  slory  :'  the  palace  o'  ti 

We  see  oor  fr'ens  await  us  ower  yonner  at  His  gate  . 

Then  lat  us  a'  be  ready,  f"r  ye  ken  it's  zettin'  late  : 

Lit  oor  lamps  be  brkhtly  burnin' ;  hit's  raise  oor  \oh-e  and 

-in.': 
For  sune  we'  II  meet  to  pairt  nae  mair,  :'  the  palace  o"  the  King ! 


No.  236.        (Dniu  a  <§tep  to  Jesus  ! 

"Then   c  me    thou   for   there    is   peace" — i    Samuel  xx.  21 
F.  J. Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doanb, 


1.  On  -  iy       a     step       to       Je 

2.  On  -  ly       a     step      to       Je 


sus !  Then  wry      not    take      it  now  ? 

sus  !      Be  -  Iieve,     and   t  live  ; 
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2.    Lov  -  ing  -  ly     now    He's    wait 
D.S.  Dj       not     re  -  ject      the      mer 


sing,     To     Him     thy     Sa  -  viour 

ing,    And     rea   -   dy      to         for    -     give. 
cy        He     free  -   ly       of   -    fers        tiiee ! 
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On  -  ly      a     step  ! 
■zx • • • • 

— %    S  -   %.    m 

On  -  ly       a     step  ! 
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Come  !  and   thy    sin      con  -  fes  ■ 

sing, 
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Thou  shalt 

re  -  ceive 
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3.  Only  a  step  to  Jesus  ! 

A  step  from  sin  to  grace  ; 

What  has  thy  heart  decided  ? 

The  moments  fly  apace. 


4.   Only  a  step  to  Jesus  ! 

Oh,  why  not  come,  and  say? — 
Gladly  to  Thee,  my  Saviour, 
I  give  myself  away. 


No.  237.       l\oom  for  Cijfc. 


1  There  was  no  room  for  them  in  the  inn." — Li'kk  ii.  7. 
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Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  King  -  ly  crown,  When  Thou  cam-cst  to  earth  for       me  ; 

Heaven's    arch-es     rang  when  the     an  -  gels    sang,        Pro  -  claim-ing  Thy  Roy-al  de-gree  ; 

The     fox-es  found  rest,    and  the  birds  had  their  nest     In  the  shade  of  the  for  -  est      tree; 

Thou  cam-est,  O  Lord,  with  the     liv  -    ing  Word  That  should  set      Thy   peo  •  pie      free; 


.When heaven's arch-es !  1 1  her  choirs  shall  sing       At  Thy  com-ir:gto  vie  •  to 
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Bat    in    Beth -le-hem's  home  was  there  found     no  room   For  Thy   ho  •  ly  Na  -  ti  -  vi 

13ut    of    low     •     ly       birth  cam'st  Thou, Lord,  on  earth,  And    in  great       hu    -  mi  -  li 

Hut  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,       O   Thou    Son      of  God,     In    the     de  -sertsof  Ga  -  li 

But  with  mock  -  ing     scorn,  and  with  crown   of  thorn,    They     bore  Thee  to  Cal  -  va 


Let  Thy 

voice  call  me  home,  say  -  ing,' 

Vet  there  is  room, There  is   room  at  My  side  for 

thee  '. 
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2.  3.  Oh,    come    to     my  heart,    Lord     Je   •  sus !    There  is      room    in    my  heart        for      Thee ; 

4.  Oh,    come    to     my  heart,    Lord     Je    -  sus !  Thy        cross     is     my     on      -      ly        plea ; 

5.  And  my  heart  shall  re  -  joicc,    Lord     Je   •  sus  !  When  Thou  com  -  est  and  call  -  est   for     me; 
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Oh,     come    to   my  heart,    Lord  Je  -  sus,  come,  There    is      room    in    my     heart  for  Thee. 

Oh,    conn    to  my  heart,    Lord  Je  •  mm,  comei      Thy        craei    ii    my      <>a  -  ly   plea. 

And  my  heart  shall  re  •  joice,   Lord  Je      -      mm!  When  Thou  com*  est  and  call*est  for   me. 
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238. 

"  He  smote  the  Rock,"  .  .  .  "And  that  Rock  was  Christ." — Ps.  Lxxviii.  20  ;  1  Cor.  x.  4. 


1.  In     the    Rif  -  ted  Rock  I'm   rest-ing,  Sure  and   safe   from  all      a-larm; 

2.  Many  a     stor  -  my  sen    I've  traversed,  Many  a     tem-  pest  shock  have  known; 
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Storms  and   bil  -  lows  have  u  -   ni  -  ted,     All      in    vain,     to    do      me    harm 
Have  been  driv  -  en,    with-out    an-chor,     On     the     bar  -  ren  shore  and  lone. 
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In     the    Rif  -  ted  Rock  I'm  rest-ing,     Surf      is    dash  -  ing    at      my    feet, 
Yet     I     now    have  found  a      ha-ven,    Nev  -  er  moved     by  temp -est  shock, 
Cho. — In    the   Rif  -  ted  Rock  Vm  rest-ing.    Sure    and  safe    from  all      a -lawn: 
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D.S.  for  Chorus. 


Storm-clouds  dark      are  o'er  me   hov'-ring,  Yet    my    rest        is     all     com-plete. 


'Where  my  soul 
Storms  and     bil  - 
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is   safe  for  - 
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no.  239.       JUati  Cijmi  jtte. 


"  Le^d  me,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  righteous 


way  straight  before  my  face."— Ps  v.  3. 
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1.  Though  the  way     be    some-times  drea  -  ry,     Fa-ther,  lead  Thou  me  ! 

2.  Through  the  val  -  ley    dark    and    lone  -  ly,     Fa-ther,  lead  Thou  me  ' 
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Though  the   heart    be    some-times  wea  -  ry,     Fa-  ther,  lead  Thou  me  ! 
Give    me    then  Thy   pres  -  ence     on    -  ly,     Fa-  ther,  lead  Thou  me  ! 
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Though    a   host      en  -  camp   be  -  fore     me,  Fear  -  less  will       I      be  ! 
When      I   hear    the      bil  -  lows  roar  -  ing.   Bid      the  sha  -  dows  flee  ; 
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With  Thy    ban  -  ner    float  -  ing  o'er    me,     Fa-  ther,  lead  Thou     me  ! 
Then    my    faint  -  ing    soul    res  -  to  -  ring,    Fa-  ther,  lead  Thou     me  ! 
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3.    Sins  oppose  and  fears  alarm  me  : 

Father,  lead  Thou  me  ! 
Led  by  Thee  there's  nought  can  .harm  me  : 

Father,  lead  Thou  me  I 
By  Thy  mighty  power  surrounded, 

Trusting  all  to  Thee, 
Let  me  never  be  confounded  : 

Father,  :  'ne  i 


no.  Wall  tot  jrlctt  hcpmiti  ti)e  &foer? 

240. 

"  The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting 
joy  upon  their  he:.c-.  " — Isaiah  xxxv.  io. 


-%-*-**, 


n    +   Moderate.      , 

1.  Shall  we  meet   beyond  the    ri-ver,  Where  the  sur-ges  cease  to  roll?  Where,  in 

2.  Shall  we  meet    inthatble^t  harbour,  When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er?  Shall  we 
-m S_  fe 
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all       the  bright  "for     e-ver"     Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the      soul? 
meet     and  cast     the      an-chcr       By      the     fair        cc  -  les  -  tial     shore  ? 


Chorus 
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Shall  we    meet,  shall  we    meet,  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the    ri-ver?  Shall  w 
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meet      be  -  yond   the       ri  -  ver,  Where  the      sur  -  ges  cease     to         roll  ? 
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3.    Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine 
Wrhere  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper, 
Built  by  workmanship  divine  ? — 


4.    Where  the  music  of  the  ransomed 
Rolls  its  harmony  around, 
And  creation  swells  the  chorus, 
With  its  sweet  melodious  sound  ? 


5.  Shall  we  meet  with  many  a  loved  one 

That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 
Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 

6.  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 

W'hen  He  comes  to  claim  His  own? 
Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favour, 
And  sit  down  upon  His  throne? 


no.  241.        ixcsttnrr  in  <Hoti. 


They  that  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be  as  M  nich"  cannot  bo  removed,  but  abideth  fcr 

ever."— Ps.  cxxv.  i. 
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1.  Since  thy  Fa-ther's  arm  sus-tams  thee,  Peaceful     be !  Peaceful    be  !  When  a 

2.  Fear-est  sometimes  that  thy     Fa-ther  I  lath  for  -  got?  Hath  for-got?\Vhen  the 
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chasten-ing    hand     res-trams  thee,     It        is        He!   It     is       HelKnowHis 
clouds     a  -  round  thee     ga  -  ther,  Doubt  Him     not,  Doubt  Him  not.     E  -  ver 
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love    in  full  com  -  pletoness  Fills  the     measure   of  thy    weak-ness;If  He 
hath    II?  comfort      spo-ken,  Ne-ver   hath  His  word  been    bro  -  ken ;  Bet-ter 


E    I  /       /       /       /      \      /       / 


/       / 


9        9       S-  ^         S      *        * 

»      »   m0      9  -  —+~~9       *>      « 


ritard. 


wound  thy     spi  -  rit 
hath    He    been     for 


sore,    Trust  Him 

years,    Than    thy 
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more  !  Trust     I  Iim     i 
fears  !  Than     thy     fears  ! 
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Without  mui  mui .  un<  omplaining, 

Follow  on  !  follow  on  ! 

Savin;.;,  "  \\  hal   oe'(  r  I 

well  done." 
>-<lay  thy  CI 

i  »rrow ; 
Sing,  while  calrnl  .till, 


To  His  own  the  Savieur  gh 

1  )aily  strength,  I  taily  stren 
To  each  troubled  soul  that  liveth 

Then  ioe'eT  betideth, 

Know   I  W-,  love  for  thee  ]>io\ : 

I  >>>  no1  question  "Win?"  or  "  1  low  ?' 


242    ^C  ^tai1  °*  ^wat*st  $VtCC. 

*'  The  kingdom  of  heaven  is  like  unto  a  merchantman  seeking  goodly  pearls,  who,  when  he  had  found 
one  pearl  of  great  price,  went  and  sold  all  that  lie  had,  and  bought  it." — Matt.  xiii.  45,  46. 


1.  I've  found  the  pearl     of    great  -  est    price!  My  heart  doth  sing  for    joy; 

2.  Christ  is      my    Pro  -  phet,  Priest,  and  King ;   My     Pro  -phet  full    of    light, 

3.  For    He      in  -  deed     is      Lord     of    lords,    And    He     the  King  of   kings; 
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And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine!  Christ  shall  my  song  em -ploy. 
My  great  High  Priest  be  -  fore  the  throne,  My  King  of  heaven-ly  might. 
He     is       the     Sun     of    Right-eous  -  ness,     With  heal  -  ing    in      His  wings. 
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I've  found  the  pearl      of    great  -  est    price 

My 

ieart    doth  sing     for 

joy; 
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And  sing     I     must,    for  Christ     is      mine !  Christ  shall    my  song    em -ploy! 
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4.    Christ  is  my  peace  ;  He  died  for  me, 
For  me  He  shed  His  blood  ; 
And  as  my  wondrous  Sacrifice, 
Offered  Himself  to  God. 


5.    Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  All, 
My  comfort,  and  my  love  ; 
My  life  below  ;  and  He  shall  be 
My  joy  and  crown  above. 


No. 
243. 


Wijt  ikaitet  ts  passing. 


As  though  God  did  beseech  you  by  us. 
God." 

Andante. 


.  e  pray  ycu,  in  -Chr 
-2  Cor.  v.  20. 


n's  stead.  Be  ye  reconciled  to 
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ner,  while  God      from  on  high 

car         to      His    voice,     lest  in  judg 

oft         of      thy      clan  -    ger  and  guilt 

I  Haste,  haste,  while   He    waits       in  His  arms 
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ment    He     meet  thee : 

He    hath     told    thee! 
to       en  -    fold    thee  : 
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And     warn  -  ings    with       ac  -    cents     of 
The       har   -  vest      is        pass  -    in&     the 


met   -    cy    doth    blend; 
sum  -  mer    will      end." 
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Refrain,  cres. 
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The       har  -  vest      is 


pass  -  ing, 


the       sum  -   mer    will     end ;  " 
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3.  Despised  and  rejected,  at  length  He  may  have  thee ; 

What  anguish  and  horror  thy  bosom  will  rend  ! 

Then  haste  thee,  O  sinner,  while  lie  will  receive  thee  I 
"The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer  will  end." 

4.  The  Savioui  will  call  thee  in  judgment  before  Him  ; 

Oh,  bow  to  Hi  Imaki   Hun  thy  Friend  ; 

Now  yield  Him  thy  heart,  and  make  haste  to  adoit  Himt 
"Thy  ha:  .  ing,  thy  summer  will  end." 


no.  #  am  stoeepincj  thraujjl)  ti)t  #ate. 

IW  a  a  .  "  The  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by  day  ;  for  there  shall  be  no  night 

there."— Rev.  xxi.  25. 
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B 

1.  I   am    now  a   child  of  God,  For  I'm  washed  in     Je-  sus'  blood  ;  I     am 

2.  Oh,  the  bless-ed  Lord  of  light,     I    have  loved  Him  with  my  might:  Now  His 
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watch-ing,  and  I'm  long-ing  while  I  wait,  Soon  on  wings  of  love  to    fly      To  my 
arms  en-fold  and  com-fort  while  I  wait,     I    am  lean-ing  on  His  breast,  Oh,  the 
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home  be-yond  the  sky,    To  my    wel-come,  as  I'm  sweeping  thro' the  gate 

sweet-ness  of   His  rest,  And  I'm  thinking      of    my  sweeping  thro'  the  gate, 
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In  the  blood  of   yonderlamb,Wash'dof    ev'-ry  stain  I    am;      Robed  in 
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white -ness,      clad    in     bright  -ness,     I    am  sweep -ing  through  the  gate. 
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3.    I  am  sweeping  through  the  gate 
Where  the  blessed  for  me  wait  ; 
Where   the  weary  workers  rest  for  ever- 
more; 
Where  the  strife  of  earth  is  done, 
And  the  crown  of  life  is  won  : 
Oh,    I'm   thinking    of  the  city   while   I 
soar. 


4.     Burst  are  all  my  prison  bars  ; 
And  I  soar  beyond  the  stars, 
To  my  Father's  house,  the  bright  and  blest 
estate. 
Lo  !  the  morn  eternal  breaks, 
And  the  song  immortal  wakes ! 
Robed  in  whiteness,  I  am  sweeping  through 
the  gate. 
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Whosoever  heareth  these  sayings  of  Mine,  and  doeth  them,  I  will  liken  him  unto  a  wise  man, 
which  built  his  house  upon  a  rocK. "— Matt.  vii.  24. 
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x.     On 

2.     On 
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what  foun  -  da  -  tion  do     you    build,  neighbour,  Your  hopes  for   the  fu- ture  fair? 
sure  foun  -  da  -  tion  would  you  build,  neighbour'.'  Take  heed  to  the  Lord's  commands; 
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Do    your  walls  reach  down        to      the   Rock       be  -  low,      And  rest      se  -  cure  -  ly  there  ? 
Ev  -   er      fast     and     firm,     while   the  storms     go      by,      This  Rock   of     A  -   ges  stands. 
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Sad    wrecks    lie   round  you  on     the     sand,  neighbour,  The  floods  and  the  storms  are  near; 
A     -     las,    what     fol  -  ly     'tis      to     build,  neighbour,    A    man  -  sion  so     fair,    so  grand. 
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Will      the  strong  blast   hurl    to      the   earth  thy   walls,    Or  blanch   thy    cheek  with   fear? 
With    its      cost  -    ly    walls  and     its      lof  -    ty  towers,  On     sin's     de    •     lu    •  sive   sand. 


Chorus. 


On         what  foun  -  da-tion  do  you     build,  neigh-bour, Your  hope*  for   the  fu  -  tare    fair! 
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Do   your  walls  reach  down    to 
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e  Rock  be  -  low,    And  rest      se  -  cure  -  ly      there  f 
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i.     By  and  by    . 

2.  By  and  by     . 

3.  "By  and  by!" 
i?.C.     ".tfy  and  by". 


we   shall  know    Je    -   sus,  By     and  by, 

we   shall    be     stand  -  ing,  By     and  by, 

we    say      it       gen   -   tly,  Look  -  ing  on 

we  sing      it      soft   -  ly,  Think  •  ing-  not 
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oh,  by       and 
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our  peace  -  ful 

0/  earth  -  ly 
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E - ven    now 


He  looks  and  sees  us,  Journeying  t-'ward  His  home  on  high, 
At  fair  hea  -  ven's  shin-ing  land  -  ing.While  the  ri  -  ver  mur-murs  by; 
And  we      do  not  think  of  earth-life,    But    of    heaven's  sweet  life  in  -  stead, 

But    the  "by  .    .  and  by"  0/   hea  -  ven  Wait-ing  for     us       o  -ver     there. 
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And  He  smiles  up  -  on  us,  say  -  ing,  "By  and  by,  oh, 
And  our  friends  will  round  us  gath  -  er,  By  and  by,  oh, 
By         and      by       we       all     shall     gath   -  er.        By     and      by,      oh, 
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by,  ,.    Cares    and     tri  -  als    you'll  be      lay  -  ing  With  your  earth-ly   garments    by."  0 
by,.   .     Say  -  ing,"Wel-come,  for    the     Fa- ther  Lovesto     have  His  chil-drcn  nigh." 
by,.  .      In        the    love    of     God  our    Fa  -  ther  That  shall  know  no  "  by  and   by." 
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No.  247.     QMijm  l&z  lUatis. 


"He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters  .  .  .   He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteous. .e,*  ' 

Ps.  xxiii.  2,  3. 

"He  calleth  His  own  sheep  by  name,  and  leadeth  them."  -John  x.  ^. 

Moderate. 


1.  See      the  gen-tle  Shepherd  standing  Where  the  qui  -  et     wa-tcrsfiow; 

2.  On    -  \y      by   the  door  we     en-t-er,  All    who    en  -  ter    He  will  save; 
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To      the     pas  -  tures  green  in  -  vi  -  ting,  Hun  -gry,   thirs-ty,    lei     us     go. 
Life      a  -   bun-dant-ly    be-stowing,  Though  His    life  the  Shepherd  gave. 
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Where  He    leads   we      will  fol-low,  Where    He    leads   we     will  fol-low, 
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Where  He   leads    we      will  fol  -  low,  We     will     fol-low     all      the  way. 


SESEf  *  * 


*±2    g    •  : 


#.     * 


<    ^-^-: 


^ttriti 


3.    Safe  within  the  fol  us, 

IK-  the  Shephfe  ',  we  Hi  .  own; 

I  as  Him  the  Father  knoweih— ■ 

luchl ! — of  iiim  we're  kiiowo. 


No. 
248. 


#tory  in  tl)t  iorti* 


"  He  that  glorieth,  let  him  glory  in  the  Lord." — 2  Co:c.  x.  17. 
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(  Come, breth-ren,  as   we    march    a  -  long,  Come,  glo  -  ry     in     the  Lord; 
i     His  hand  hath  led   us      hith  -  er  -  to,   Come,  glo  -  ry     in     the  Lord ; 
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Bring  each      a    psalm,    a  sa  -  cred  song,  And    glo  -   ry    in    the   Lord 

We've  proved  His    pre-cious     pro-  mise  true,   Oh,    glo  -   ry    in    the   Lord. 
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•  get      the    tri  -  als       by      the  way,  Press  toward  the  great 

re  -  ward  ; 
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2.    Though  we  in  danger  dread  may  be, 

We  glory  in  the  Lord  ; 
In  perils  oft,  by  land  and  sea, 

We  glory  in  the  Lord  ; 
In  weary  watchings  night  and  day, 

We  glory  in  the  Lord  ; 
He  says,  "With  you  I  am  alway  "— 

We  glory  in  the  Lord. 


Fight  on  !  O  soldier  of  the  cross, 

We  glory  in  the  Lord  ; 
For  Jesus'  sake  count  all  things  loss, 

And  glory  in  the  Lord  ; 
In  life  or  death,  in  ease  or  pain 

We  glory  in  the  Lord  ; 
"  To  live  is  Christ,  to  die  is  gain  "— 

We  glory  in  the  Lord. 


No. 249.      Victory!  Wutov^l 

"This  is  the  victory  that  overcometh  the  world,  even  our  faith."— i  John 

Vigorously* 
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the  bat 


1.  March      to         the  bat  -tie-  field  !  March      on      with  sword  and  shield  ! 

2.  Stand     firm        a-gainst    thy     foes;    Stand,  though     a    host     op  -  pose ; 

3.  Fight, though    thy  foes     in -crease;  Fight,     till       the  dawn    of    peace; 
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March    on  !  the  foe  shall  yield  To  Christ  our    King.    On-ward  !  ye  faith-ful  band, 
Stand  !  well  our  Leader  knows  Our  con-  flicts     all.    "Fear  not,"  He  says  to  thee, 
Fight,    till  the  warshall  cease, Then  shout  and  sing.  Shout,  then,  tri-umphant-Iy, 
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On-ward  !  at  Hiscommand;  On-ward  !  norhaltingstand,  But  loud- ly  sing. 
Fear  not,  butval-iant  be!  Fear  not,  but  trust  in  Me  !  The  foe  must  fall. " 
Shout,  shout  the  vie  -to  -  ry;  Shout,  "Glo-ry  be    to  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  King  !" 
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Chorus. 
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is         the   vie  -  to  -    ry, 
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CHrtorp,  CHttOVy  \— continued. 


This     is     the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  This    is    the  vie- to- ry,  And  faith  gains  the  day. 
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**  I  will  praise  the  name  of  God  with  a  song,  and  will 

Semi  Chorus. 
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im  with  thanksgiving."— 

Psalm  Ixix. 

Chorus 
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1.  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for 

2.  Oh,  give  thanks  to  the 

3.  To  Him  that  by  wisdom 

4.  To  Him  that 

5.  Who  hath  remembered  us  in  our 

6.  Who  giveth 
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1.  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the 

2.  To  Him  who  alone 

3.  To  Him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  a    -   - 

4.  The  sun  to  rule  by  day,  the  moon  and  stars  to 

5.  And  hath  redeemed  us 

6.  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the 
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No.  251.      Cljt  <JMticn  Cttp, 


I  saw  the  holy  city,  new  Jerusalem,  coming  down  from  God  out  of  heaven  .  .  .  And  the  building  of 
the  wall  of  it  was  of  jasper  ;  and  the  city  was  pure  gold,  :.  .  ^lass."  — Rkv.  .\.\; 

Earnestly. 
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Oh 

2.  Oh 

3-  Oh 


[e  -  ru  -   sa-lem,   the  gold  -  en  !    ci  -    ty  bright  and  fair  ;     All     the 
[e  -  ru  -   sa-lem,  the  gold  -  en  !    ci  -    ty    of      the   blest;  Where  the 
ru  -    sa-lem,   the  gold  -  en  !    ci  -    ty    fair    and  bright :  How  thy 
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sane  -  ti  -fied,  the  pu  -  ri  -fied,  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied,  are  there  ;  There  the 
glo  -  ry  beams  e  -  ter  -  rial  on  thy  towers  in  beau  -  ty  drest ;  Where  the 
pearl  -  y  gates     in  splen-dour  soon  will     burst    up -on      our  sight  ;  How    thy 
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Sa  -  viour  we     shall  see,       And 
wick  -  ed  cease  from  troub  -  ling, 
gold  -  en  streets  will  glow  !      for 
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Lamb    is    all       the  light, 
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K     >    N 


r    i ^—*    ^~-jrl?-^-i — p 


ru  -  sa-icm      so  dii;jiii  aim     lair,  \ 

ru  -  sa-lem     so  bright  and    lair.   >       Oh,  Je  -    ru  -  sa-lem,   so  fair!    Oh,  Je     - 

ru  -  sa-lem     so  bright  and    fair.  ' 
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All       the     sane  -    li  -  fied,    the    pu  -  rj-tird,    the 
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glo  -  ri  -  fied    are  there; There  the      Sa-viourwe   shall  see,       And  His 
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glo-ry  we  shall  share,  In    Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  so  bright  and  fai%  So  bright  and  fair 
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No.  252. 


'iTis  JTijcrc. 


'Thou  hast  been  a  refuge  from  the  storm,  a  shadow  from  the  heat." — Isa.  xxv.  4. 
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1.  Op  -  pressed  by     noon-day's  scorching  heat,  To        yon-der  Cross  I 

2.  Be  -  neath  that  Cross  clear      wa-ters  burst,  A     foun-tain  spark-ling 
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Be  -  neath 
And     there 


flee, 
free, 


its     shel  -  ter       take     *ay     seat — No 
I  quench  my       des  -  ert  thirst — No 
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3.  For  burdened  ones,  a  resting  place 
Beside  that  Cross  I  see  ; 
Here  I  cast  off  my  weariness — 
No  rest  like  this  for  me. 


Ill,  KJLs 

4.  A  stranger  here,  I  pitch  my  tent, 
Beneath  this  spreading  tree; 
Here  shall  my  pilgrim  life  be  spent- 
No  home  like  this  for  me. 
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"Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  wait  patiently  for  Him 
Solo  or  Unison. 
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1.  Wher  -  e'er  thine  earth-ly  lot    may  be,  What- e'er    the  tri  -   als thou  may'st 

2.  '"Tis    rest  ;   and  not    a    brief  re-lease  That    on  -  ly  comes  when  tempests 
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see,     Oli,  rest  in  the  Lord,  wait  pa -tient-ly,     Oh,    rest 
cease,    A     tran  -  sient  and     un-cer -tain  peace:  Oh,    rest 
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Chorus.   {Harmony.) 


Oh,   rest  in   the  Lord, and  vvait,brothe 


Tho'  clouds  obscure  the 
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All  things  for  good  are  work-ing  to-ge-ther,Oh,  rest, 
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3.  Oh,  rest,  not  on — but  iVf — the  Lord  : 
Ah  !  could  another  human  word 
Such  sense  of  restfulness  afford. 

As  —rest  in  the  Lord  ? 

4.  Rest  in  the  Lord  I  His  mighty  love 
Loth  all  things  rule,  below,  above  ; 


Now  let  thy  soid  His  promise  prove, 
And  rest  in  the  Lord. 

So  rest,  and  wait  IIL  chosen  day, 
V 'i  count  such  waiting  as  delay, 
Though  planets  melt  and  suns  decay. 
Oh,  rest  in  the  Lord  I 


No.  254.  Horn  &0MIU 

'  Marvel  not  that  I  said  unto  thee,  Ye  mu^t  l>c  bom  again."— JOHM  iii.  7. 
N, , 1. 
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1.  While   the  silv'  -  ry  moon-beams  fall      (  '.dm  -  ly  o'er     Ju   -    de  -  a's  plaint, 

2.  Not      a  -  lone    by      no    -  ble  deeds,  Not    by  pen  -  .nice, pain, or  prayer, — 
i.  Wondrous  change !  and  are   the  fruits    Of     the  new   life    found  in  me? 
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To     the  Lord  the      ru  -    ler  comes,  Heavenly  wis  -  dom*  there  obtains. 
Not       a  -  lone     by      hu  -  man  creeds,  Can     we  find     an      en-trance  there. 
Have     I     e'er    been  born      a -gain?  Shall     I     e'er     the     king-domsee? 
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Born      a  -  gain    we     all    must  be, 
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If      the  King -dom    we  would  see, 
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Born     a -gain    we      all    must  be,        If      the  king -dom  we   would  see. 
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will  magnify  Him  with  thanksgiving." — Ps.  lxix.  30. 
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1.  Oh,  render  thanks  to  God      a  -  bove,  The  fountain  of    e  - ter  - 

2.  Who  can  His  mighty  deeds  ex  -  press  ?  Not   on  -  ly  vast,  but  num 

3.  Ex  -  tend  to  me  that  fa  -  vour,  Lord,  Thou  to  Thy  chosen  dost 
I       I      1      J  I 


~&- 


nal  love ; 
ber-less ! 
af  -  ford ; 


WM 


tjHHJ-r*-* 


mmmmm 


& 


1 — r 


I 


*i$ 


s 


^ 


^ 


g: 


9999 


9 


rrrrT-r^T^rTTT 


Whose  mercy  firm,thro'  a   -  ges  past,  Hath  stood,and  shall  for  e  -  ver 

What   mortal    el  -  o-quence  can  raise    His  trib-ute  of    e  -  ter  -  nal 

When  Thou  return'st  to  set   them  free,    Let  Thy  sal-va-tion  vis  -  it 
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praise  ? 
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256. 


"  I  shall  go  to  him."—  2  Sam.  xii.  23 
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1.  In  the  fadeless  spring  time,  on  the  heav'nly  shore,  Kindred  spi-rits.wait  us, 

2.  In  the  mis  -  ty  gloam-ing,  death  a-  waits  us    all;       Si -lent  is    his  corn-in*;, 
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who  have  gone  be  -fore  ; There    no  flow-ers  with  -  er,     and  no  pleasures  cloy, 
sure    the  Mas-ter's  call  ;    And    the  an  -  gel  foot  -.steps  mark  the  np-ward  way, 
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Chorus.  %     ^       ^ 


In  that  land  of  beau-ty,     in  that  home  of  joy.   )  _  , 

,       ,  ,      ,       r  By  the  gate  they  11  meet  us, 
1  ill  the  twi-hght  mer-ges    in  -  to  heavnly  day.  > 
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th that  gol-den   sky,     Meet  us     at    thepor-tal     Meet     us    by-and-by. 
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'J  msting  in  the  Saviour,  may  we  humbly  wait 
TH1  the  holy  angels  ope  the  pearly  gate, 

And  the  living  Father,  from  His  gracious  throne, 
.  ug  bids  us  welcome  to  out  heavenly  home; 


No  #ne  i^tocttlp  Solemn  Cfjoutjljt. 


257. 


"Now  they  desire  a  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly." — HeB.  xi.   iO. 
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Near-er   my     home, 
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Near-er   my  home, 
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Near  -  er  my   home     to  -  day,     to  -  day, 
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Than    e'er     I've  been    be  -    fore. 
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Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down 

.Nearer  leaving  the  cross  to-day, 
Nearer  gaining  the  crown. 


Be  near  me  when  my  feet 
Are  slipping  o'er  the  brink  ; 

For  I  am  nearer  home  to-day. 
Nearer  now  than  I  think. 
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200.      "  G°d  so  l°ve<i  tn#  world  that  He  gave  His  only-begotten  Son."— John  iii    16. 
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i.     I  have  heard  of    a    Saviour  s  love,     And  a    won-der-ful  love  it    must  be 
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But    did    He  come  down  from  a  -  bove,      Out    of  love  and  com-pas-sion  for 


me,     for      me  ?  Out      of      love       and    com  -  pas   -   sion     for        me  ? 
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Scripture  Response*  to  Verse  i. 
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is  a  faithful  saying,)    «  .„  „^  .     .■ |  that  Christ  Jesus)         , ,  , 

and  worthy  of       [a11  ^-cep-ta-tion,  j    camc  intoJthe   }  world  to   save  sinners. 
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2.    I  have  heard  how  He  suffered  and  Mod, 

How  He  languished  and  died  on  the  tree  ; 
Hut  then  is  it  anywhere  said 

That  He  languished  and  suffered  for  me  ? 

Scripture  Response  to  Verse  2. 
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•   When  used  in  a  School,  the  ReteOMM  may  be  I  hinted  by  :i  Children's  Choir;  or,  if  more 
convenient,  read  by  the  Superintendent. 


,31  jSOtig  Of  Valuation  —  continued. 
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peace  was     up  -   on    Him ;  and    with    His  stripes        we  are      healed. 
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3.    I've  been  told  of  a  heaven  on  high, 

Which  the  children  of  Jesus  shall  see ; 
But  is  there  a  place  in  the  sky 

Made  ready  and  furnished  for  me  ? 

Scripture  Response  to  Verse  3. 
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In  my  Father's  house  are  |  ma  -  ny  man-sions  :     \    .,,  T    '        nronnra 
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place     for     you ;  that    where     I       am   there       ye        may     be        also. 
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4.    Lord,  answer  these  questions  of  mine ; 
To  whom  shall  I  go  but  to  Thee  ? 
And  say,  by  Thy  Spirit  divine, 

There's  a  Saviour  and  heaven  for  me. 


CHORUS — to  last  verse  only. 
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I  Yes.   ves.    ves.     for        me.    for      me.      Yes.  ves.  ves.  for        me 
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Lord  from  a-bove,  in  His     in  •  fi-nitelove,  On  the  cross  died  to  save  you  and  me. 
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no^    jflcet  jic  at  tljc  ^fountain. 

"At  the  Industrial  Exposition  at  Chicago  it  was  an  everyday  appointment  to  meet  at  the  Central 
Fountain.  Mr.  P.  P.  Bliss,  whose  mind  s«emed  always  set  on  things  above,  caught  up  the  words, 
and  wrote  thi->  Hymn — 'Meet  me  at  the  Fountain.'" — See  The  Christian,  No.  365. 
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1.     Will  you  meet  me    at   the    foun    -    tain,     When    I    reach  the  glo-ry 
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Will      you      meet    me    at      the       foun    •   tain 
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Shall    I  clasp  your  friend-ly    hand 


Oth  -  er  friends  will  give  me 
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wcl       -       conu'.  Oth  -  er       lov   -  ing  vol  -  cos  cheer; 
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jtteet  JEe  at  tlje  jfbuntain  —continued. 


UfiJ^.^^mmm 


*-*-» 


There'll  be  mu  -  sic  at  the  foun  -  tain,    Will  you,  will  you  meet  me  there  ? 
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Yes,    I'll  meet  you    at  the     foun-  tain,      At      the    foun  -  tain  bright  and 
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Oh,     I'll  meet    you      at       the 
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fair,    Yes,     I'll   meet    you,    oh,     I'll      meet  you  at       the 

fair,  Oh,     I'll   meet    you      at       the 
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fair,    Yes,     I'll   meet   you,    oh,     I'll     meet  you 
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foun    -     tain,         Yes,         I'll     meet      you,     meet         you         there. 
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Will  you  meet  me  at  the  fountain  ? 

For  I'm  sure  that  I  shall  know 
Kindred  souls  and  sweet  communion, 

More  than  I  have  known  below  ; 
And  the  chorus  will  be  sweeter, 

When  it  bursts  upon  my  ear, 
And  my  heaven  seem  completer, 

If  your  happy  voice  I  hear* 


Will  you  meet  me  at  the  fountain  ? 

I  shall  long  to  have  you  near, 
When  I  meet  my  loving  Saviour, 

When  His  welcome  words  I  hear. 
He  will  meet  me  at  the  fountain, 

His  embraces  I  shall  share ; 
There'll  be  glory  at  the  fountain, 

Will  you,  will  you  meet  me  there  ? 
16 
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260. 


Aaron  shall  lay  both  his  hands  upon  the  head  of  the  live  goat,  and  confess  over  him  all  the  iniquities 
of  the  children  of  Israel,  and  all  their  transgressions  in  all  their  sins ;  .  .  .  .  and  the  goat  shall  bear 
upon  him  all  their  iniquities  unto  a  land  not  inhabited." — Lev.  xvi.  21,  22. 
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1 .  I       lay    my      sins      on 

2.  1       lay    my    wants    on 


Je  -  sus,  The   spot-  less  Lamb  of      God 
Je  -  sus:  All     ful-  ness  dwells  in     Him 
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He  bears  them   all,      and      frees      us    From  the       ac  -   cur  -  sed     load. 
He  heals    all      my       dis    -    eas  -  es,      He    doth     my     soul      re  -  deem. 
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1      bring    my     guilt      to 
I        lay      my    griefs     on 


Je   -  sus,  To    wash   my   aim  -  son    stains 
Je    -  sus,  My     bur-dens   and      my     cures ; 
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White     in     His     blood  most,     pre  -cious,  Till    not  a  spot     re  -  mains. 

He      from  them      all      re     -    lea  -    ses,     He     all  my  sor  -  rows  shares. 

-#-           G>       -0-  -0-      -p-  =P"  ■*-  m 

* — i-g— u   u-t>~ 


Hal -It- 


lu    -   jah!je-sus    saves 


l_. j j_l 


me  !  He  makes  me  "white  as    snow." 
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1 

I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  toting  lowly,  mild; 
1  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father1!  holy  child. 

I  long  tO  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 

To  sing  with  saints  HLs  praises, 
To  learn  the  angels'  song. 


I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 
I  lis  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  1  lis  breast  n ■<  line. 

I  love  the  Name  of  Jesus, 
Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 
His  Name  abroad  is  poured. 


No.  261.     art  Cljmt  WlmpJ 

"  This  is  the  rest  wherewith  ye  may  cause  the  weary  to  rest.  ' — Isaiah  xxviii.  12. 


1.  Art      thou     wea   -    ry  ?      art     thou     Ian-  guid  ?  Art    thou    sore       dis  -  tressed? 

2.  Hath      He    marks       to        lead     me       to       Him,      If       He      be  my       guide? 

3.  Is      there      di      -    a    -    dem     as      Mon  -  arch,  That    His   brow        a    -    dorns? 
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!Come  to        Me,"  saith      One, 

"In  His       feet      and      hands 

"Yea,  a      ciown,    in  ve 
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are    wound-prints, 
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Be  at  rest." 

And        Hii  side." 

But  of         thorns. 
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If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 

If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  passed." 


If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling. 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
"  Saints,  Apostles,  Prophets,  Martyrs, 
Answer — Yes." 


No.  262.    Jesus  Cljrist  is  ftossing  3% 

"They  told  him  that  Jesu«  «f  Nazareth  passeth  by."' — Luke  xviii.  37. 
Tenderly. 
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1.  Je-sus  Christ   is      pass -ing  by,       Sin -ner,  lift     to      Him  thine  eye;      As      the  pre-cious 

2.  Je-sus  Christ   is      pass -ing  by.      Will   He    al-ways      be     so   nigh?   Now      is    the    ac   - 

3.  Lo!  Hestandsand    calls  to  thee,"  What  wilt  thou  then   have  of    Me?"Rise,   andtellHim 
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mo-ments flee,  Cry,"Bemer 
cept  -  ed  day,  Seek  for  heal 
all     thy  need;  Rise — Hecall-eth    thee 
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ci  -    ful      to    me:"  Cry,"Bemer-  ci   -    ful     to       me! 
ing  while  you  may,     Seek  for  heal  -  ing  .while  you     may. 
in -deed,  Rise- 


He  call-  eth     the 
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"Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  see  ; 
Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me  ; 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul, 
All  my  heart  and  life  control." 
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Oh,  how  sweet  !  the  touch  of  power, 
Come,— it  is  salvation's  hour, 
Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release, 
"  Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace  ! 


No.  263. 
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"The  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  with  singing  unto  Zion  ;  and  everlasting  joy 
_  shall  be  upon  their  head." — Isaiah  li.  n. 

E.  E.  Rexford.  P.  P.  Bliss. 


i.     Let     us      sing 

2.  When  we    pause 
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1.  Let      us 

2.  Oh 

3.  So      we 
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rest        that      a  -   wait    -    eth      our  feet, 

wea     -     ri  -  some   care         will    have  (led, 

jour    -    ney      still      on    -    ward     to  God, 
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No.  264. 


Ihai  git j). 


Who  may  abide  the  day  of  His  coming?  and  who  shall  stand  when  He  appeareth' 


Maestoso. 


(Malachi  iii.  2.) 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  See  th' e-ter-nal  Judge  descend-ing,      View  Him  seated    on  His  throne  !  Now,  poor  sin- nor,  now  la - 

2.  Lo,    the  last,  long  se  -  pa  -  ra  -  tion  !        As   the  cleaving  clouds  di-vide  ;    Words  of  life    or   con-dem- 
3."  Yon-der  sits  my  slighted    Sa  -  viour,     With  the  marks  of  dy- ing  love;         Oh   that  I  had  sought  His 
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1.  -ment-ing,    Stand  and  hear  thine  aw-ful  doom  !      Trum-pets  call  thee,  Stand  and  hear  thine  awful  doom  ! 
2. -na  -  tion      Send  each  soul  to    ei  -  ther  side  !       Lord     of    mer-cy  !  How  shall  I    that  day   a  -bide? 
3.  fa  -  vour,  When    I     felt  HisSpi-rit  move —     Gold -en   moments, When  I   felt  His  Spi-rit  move!" 
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No.  265. 


taking  thx  (Exos*. 


If  any  man  will  come  after  Me;  let  him  deny  himself,  and  take  up  his  cross,  and  follow  Me. 

(Matt.  xvi.  24.) 

"Come,  take  up  the  cross,  and  follow  Me." — Mark  x.  21. 


H.  F.  LYTE. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Je  -  sus,     I     my  cross  have  ta  -  ken,    All    to  leave  and  fol-low  Thee  ;  Naked,  poor,  despised,  for- 

2.  Let  the  world  des-pise  and  leave  me,  They  have  left  my  Sa- viour  too  ;  Human  hearts  and  looks  de 

I 
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1.  -sa  -  ken,  Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt    be.       Per  -  ish     ev    -  ery    fond  am  -  bi  -  tion,    All    I're 

2.  -ceive  me  ;  Thou  art     not,  like  them,  un  -  true.  And  while  Thou  shalt  smile  up  -  on    me,    God    of 
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1.  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known,  Yet  how  rich     is    my  con  -  di  -  tion  !  God  and  heaven  are  still  my    own. 

2.  wis  -dom, love, and  might,  Foes  may  hate,and  friends  may  scorn  me — Show  Thy  face,  and  all    is     bright. 
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No.  266.      <TI)c  -pcact  of  <l5oo. 

"These  things  I  have  spoken  tmto  you,  that  in  Me  ye  might  liave  peace."— John  xvi.  33. 
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"In  Me  ye 

"In  Me  ye 

"In  Me  ye 
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may  have  peace  ;  My  peace  I  give  to  you/' 
may  have  peace :"  Tho'  wars  a  -  gainst  thee  rise, 
may    have  peace  :"  Dear  Lord,  our      re     -    fuge         be; 
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Rest,  troubled  soul,  rest  in  the  Lord  ;  His  love  will    bear  thee  through 

Hope  thou  in    God,  be  not  dismayed ;  Lift    up    thy    weep    -  -    ing   eyes. 

In  weal  or     woe.     in    life  or   death,  We  would  a    -  bide  in   Thee. 
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No.  267. 


jSiccpcr,  ^toaicc, 


"That,  knowing  the  time,  that  now  it  is  high  time  to  awake  out  of  sleep." — Rom.  xiii.  11. 
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1.  Time   is     ear- nest.  Pass*  ing      by;  Death  is     ear  -  nest,  Draw -ing  nigh; 

2.  Life   is     ear  -  nest  ;\Vhen'tis     o'er,  Thou  re  -  turn  -  est     Ne-vermore; 
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Sin  -  ncr,  will   thou      i  ri  -fling    be?    Time  and  death  ap  •  peal    to  thee. 
Soon     to    meet      e    -    ler  -    m    -  iy,       Wilt  thou    11c  -  ver      se  -  rious  be? 
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•  rnest;  Kneel  and  pray 

Ere  thy  leason  Pasa  away  ; 

Lie  beset  His  judgment  throne 
Vengeance  ready,  mercy  gone. 


Oh,  be  earnest  !   Death  is  near; 

Thou  wilt  perish,  Lingering  here; 

Sleep  no  longer,  Rise  and  tlee  ; 
Lo.  thy  Saviour  waits  (or  thee  • 
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$oto  jHurfj  etoest  CIjou? 

'  Ve  are  not  your  own  ;  for  ye  are  bought  with  a  price." — i  Cor.  vi.  iq,  20. 
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1.  How  much  ow-  est  thou?  How  much  ow  -  est   thou?  For  years  of  ten-der 

2.  How  much  ow -est  thou?  How  much  ow -est   thou?  For  calls  and  warnings 
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watch-ful  care,  A     father's  faith,  a    mother'sprayer,Howmuchow-est    thou! 
loud  and  plain,  Forsongsandsermonsheard  in  vain,   Howmuchow-est    thou' 
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5.    How  much  owest  thou  ? 
How  much  owest  thou  ? 
Thy  day  of  grace  is  almost  o'er 
The  Judgment  time  is  just  before- 
How  much  owest  thou  ? 


\.    How  much  owest  thou  ? 

How  much  owest  thou  ? 
O  child  of  God  and  heir  of  heaven  ! 
Thy  soul  redeemed,  thy  sins  forgiven- 

How  much  owest  thou  ? 


No.        ^11  ttje  WLxy  'Ictiff  it  is  Ifcsus- 

269. 

"  I  have  set  the  Lord  always  before  me." — Psalm  xvi.  8. 


Solo  or  Duet 


Chorus  to  each  line. 
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I'm     on   my  jour-ney  up     Zi-on'shill, 
The  way  grows  brighter  and  brighter  still, 

And  oh,  how  hap-py  the  pil-grim's  lot, 
He  has     a    com-fort  the  world  has  not, 


All  the  way  'long  it  is  Je-sus,   ) 

All  the  way  'long  it  is  Je-sus  ;  j 

All  the  way  'long  it  is  Je-sus  ;  ) 

All  the  way  'long  it  is  Je-sus.    ) 
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Full  Chorus. 
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Je    -    sus, 
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sus,    why,     all   the  way  'long  it 
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I^et  storm-clouds  gather  and  troubles  rise, 
All  the  way  'long  it  is  Jesus  ; 
He  seeks  a  city  with  cloudless  skies, 
^  11  the  way  'long  it  is  Jesus. 


At  home  the  pilgrims  together  will  sing, 
All  the  way  'long  it  is  Jesus  ; 

We'll  make  the  heavenly  mansions  ring, 
All  the  way  'long  it  is  Jesus. 
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270. 


"The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of  the  blind."— Psalm  cxlvi.  8. 


P 


Pleadingly. 
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O         Sa  -  viour,        I  am      blind !      Lead    Thou     my        way ;  Day 

O         Sa  -viour,       I  am       deaf;        Un  •    stop      my        ear:  My 
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to         my  fil    -     med         eye 

heart   would      turn         to  Thy 


is       dark —    E'en        night        is         on    •     ly 
dear    voice,       The        voice     Thy    sheep       a  • 
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dark  •  er     day.       Oh, 
lone      will   hear.       Oh, 


I      am 
I      am 


blind ;  Dear      Sa  -  viour,      I         am    blind ! 

deaf;  Dear      Sa  -  viour,     I        am     deaf.' 
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3.    O  Saviour,  I  am  poor  ! 
Give  me  to  eat : 
My  hungered  heart  loathes  earthly  food, 
And  heavenly  manna  craves  for  meat. 
Oh,  I  am  poor  ; 
Dear  Saviour,  1  am  poor  ! 


4.    O  Saviour,  I  believe  ' 

Blind,  deaf,  and  poor  ; 
Sight  give  me — hearing — heavenly  food  ; 
Thou  hast  them  in  Thy  blessed  store. 
Thee  I  believe ; 
O  Saviour,  I  believe  ! 


No.  271.  (To  Die  is  Cain. 

"  To  me  to  live  is  Christ,  and  to  die  is  gain."  — PhiuFPIANS  i.  IX. 
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1.     "To  die 

a.     "To  die 

3.     "To  die 
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gain,"  All  earth  -  ly  cares  for  -  sak  -  ing ;  From 
gain,"  My  wea  -  ry  soul  home  bring  -  ing ;  O'er 
gain,"      From   strife     and       sin         to  sev     •    er,     With 
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t-il       and      pain,      To     end -less    joy      ■    -    WW  -    ing  ;  To  die  is  gam. 

•  ly      plain   Sweet  an  -  gel     vot-cfn     ring  -  ing;  To  die  i>  pan. 

Christ      to       reign,     For    cv  -   er,      oh,    for       ev     -     er;    To  die  is  k-11" 
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SACRED 

Songs  and  Solos. 


(No.  2.) 


No.  272.    ©onkrful  SEorte  of  fife ! 

*•  The  words  that  I  speak  unto  you,  they  are  spirit,  and  they  are  life." — John  vi.  63. 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Sing    them    0  -  ver      a    - 

2.  Christ,  the  bles  -sed  One, 

3.  Sweet  -  ly      e  -  cho    the 
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1.  Life! 

2.  Life! 

3.  Life! 
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fer    par-don    and 
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beau  -  ty    see, 
lov  -  ing  call, 
peace    to     all  ! 
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Won-der  -ful  words    of 
W7on-der  -ful  words    of 
Won-der  -ful  words    of 
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1.    Life  !       Words    of      life   and    beau  -  ty,     Teach  me  faith  and     du  - 

ty! 

2.    Life  !          All       so      free  -  ly       gi    -     ven,    Woo  -  ing    us      to      hea  - 

ven  ! 

3.    Life  !          Je    -  sus,     on  -  ly       Sa  -  viour,   Sane  -  ti  -  fy      for       e    - 

ver  ! 
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Beau  -  ti  -  lul  words  !  wonder-ful  words!  Wonder-ful  words  of        Life  !  Life  ! 
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No.  273.    Jtcbzbc  Wxv  SEorh,  (D  Sort ! 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
Spirited. 


"  O  Lord,  revive  Thy  work."— Had.  iii.  2. 


W.   II-  DOANE. 
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1.  Re  -  vive  Thy  work,  O  Lord  !  Now      to     Thy  saints    ap    -  pear ! 

2.  Re  -  vive  Thy  work,  O  Lord!  Ex    -    alt     Thy      pre  -  cious    name! 
Re  -  vive  Thy  work,  O  Lord  !  And    bless     to       all      Thy    word! 

4.    Re  -  vive  Thy  work,  O  Lord!  Give     pea  -  te  -cost   -  al    showers 
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I.  Oh,    speak  wiih  power  to  ev    -  'ry  soul,  And    let     Thy  peo  -  pie  hear! 

1.  And     may    Thy    love     in  ev    -  'ry  heart  Be     kin -died    to      a  flame! 

3.  And     may     its      pure   and  si  -  cred  truth    In      liv  -  ing  faith  be  heard  ! 

4.  Be     Thine   the      glo  -  ry,  Thine    a  -  lone  !  The  bles-sing,  Lord,  be  ours! 
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Refrain. 
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Re  -  vive  Thy  work,  O     Lord  !  While    here  to  Thee  we      bow; 

O    Lord  !  we     bow 
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Lord,  des-cend!  ( )h 
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come,   and  bless  us 
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now  ! 
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No.  274.      fringing  in  the  gheabes ! 

"  He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  bearing  precious  seed,  shall  doubtless  come  again  with 
rejoicing,  bringing  his  sheaves  with  him." — Psalm  cxxvi.  6 

K   s                                                                                Arr-  fr°m  Geo-  A..  Miner. 
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1.  Sow  -  ing 

2.  Sow  -  ing 


the  morn    -   ing, 
the    sun    -  shine, 
verj  weep    -  ing, 
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sow  -  ing     seeds       of    kind     - 

sow  -  ing        in        the    sha    -    dows 

sow  -  ing        for        the    Mas     -     ter, 
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1.  Sow-ing  in     the  noon-tide  and  the    dew  -  y    eves  :     Wait-ing  for   the  har  -  vest, 

2.  Fear-ing nei-ther  clouds  nor  win-ter*s  chill-ing  breeze  :    By  and  by    the  har  -  vest, 

3.  Tho'  the  loss  sus-  tained  our  spi  -  rit      of  -  ten  grieves  :  When  our  weeping's  o  -  ver, 
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1.  and  the  time    of  reap  -  ing,    We  shall  come  re 

2.  and  the    la  -  bour  en  -  ded,    We  shall  come  re 

3.  He  will  bid     us  wrel-come,  We  shall  come  re 


m^ 


joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves! 
joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves! 
joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves! 
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Refrain. 
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Bring-ing      in      the  sheaves !  Bring-ing      in 


the  sheaves  !  We    shall  come    re  - 
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No.  275. 
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Christ  for  ittc ! 


R   O.  H  "The  Lord  is  my  helper." — Heukews  xiii.  6. 

Modcrato,  bold. 


R.  Geo.  Halls. 
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1.  Whom  have    I,  Lord,    in   heaven  but    Thee  ?  None  but  Thee !  None  but  Thee! 

2.  I  en  -  vy    not     the     rich  their    joys :  Christ  for     me  !  Christ  for     me 

3.  Tho'     with  the  poor    be      cast     my       lot:  Christ  for     me!  Christ  for     me 

4.  Tho'        I      am  now    on      hos  -  tile  ground, Christ  for     me  !  Christ  for     me 

5.  And     when  my   life  draws    to       its      close,  Christ  for     me  !  Christ  for     me 
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1.  And    this  my  song  thro'    life    shall      be:  Christ   for  me'  Christ  for 

2.  I           cov-et   not  earth's  glitt -'ring    toys:  Christ   for  me!   Christ  for 

3.  'Tie  knoweth  best," — I     mur-mur      not:  Christ  for  me!  Christ  for 

4.  And     sin  be  -  set      me      all        a  -  round, Christ  for  me!   Christ  for 


5.   Safe     in  His  arms      I      shall 
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re  -  pose,  Christ  fo>r     me!   Christ    for     me! 
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1.  He     hath  forme  the   wine-press  trod,    He  hath  redeemed  me  "by  I  lis  blood," 

2.  Earth  can  no  last -ing  bliss     be-stow,  "Fading"  is  stamped  on     all    be-  low; 

3.  Tho' "vine"  and  "fig-tree"  blight  as -sail,   The  "la-bour  of      the       o  -  live    fail," 

4.  Let  earth  her  fiercest    bat  -  tics  wage,  And   foes  :  gainst    my    soul   en -gage, 

5.  When  sharpest  pains  my  frame  per-vade,  And  all  the  powers  of        na  -ture  fade, 
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1.  And     re-con-ciled    my      soid      to      God: Christ  for 

2.  Mine     is       a     joy      DO        end     can    know:  ('In 

3.  And  death  o'er  flock  and  herd    pre  -vail,  Christ  for 

4.  Strong  in  Kis  strength]     scorn  their    rage:  Christ  for 

5.  Still    will     I  ting   Ihro'  death's  cold  shade,  (  hrisl  ior 
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me  !  (  Ihrist  for 

me  !  (  hi . 

me  !  Christ  for 

me  !  Christ  for 

me  !  (  hrist  for 


me : 
me  ! 
me ! 

me  ! 

me  ! 


No.  276.  '®s  the  gt Itsetl  f)our  of  $raucr. 


!  The  hour  of 


W.  H. 


_.  Tis  the  hies  -sed  hour  of  praver,  when  our  hearts  low  -  ly      bend 

2.  Tis  the  hies  -  sed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the     Sa  -  viour  draws  near, 

3.  'Tis  the  hies -sed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempt  -  ed   and    tried 

4.  At  the  bles-sed  hour  of  prayer,      if       we    firm    -  ly     be  -  lieve 
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And  we 

With 

To   the 

That  the 
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ga.  -  ther   to        Je  -  sus,  our      Sa  -  viour  and  Friend  :    If     we    come  to  Him  in 

2.  ten  -  der  com-pas-sion  His     peo  -pie      to      hear;  When  He    tells   us    we  may 

3.  Sa-viour  who  loves  them  their    sor  -  rows  con  -  fide  :    With     a      sym-  pa-thiz-ing 
4   bless-ing    we      ask    for   we'll  sure  -  ly      re-  ceive,       In     the     f'ul-ness  of    de  - 
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1.  faith,  His  pro  -  tec-tion  to  share.  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry 

2.  cast  at    His     feet   ev  -  "ry  care,    What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry 

3.  heart  He    re  -  moves  ev  - 'ry  care  ;  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry 

4.  light  we  shall   lose    ev  -  'ry  care  ;  What  a  balm  for  the  wea  -ry 


•  • 

Oh,  how 

Oh,  how 

Oh,  how 

Oh,  how 
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Chorus. 
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1.  sweet  to 

2.  sweet  to 

3.  sweet  to 

4.  sweet  to 


I 
be     there ! 
be     there  ! 
be     there ! 
be     there ! 
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Bles-sed     hour       of    prayer !  Bles  -sed     hour 
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prayer !  What  a     balm  '  for 
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the     wea  -  ry !    Oh,  how     sweet    to 


I 
be     there  1 
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No.  277. 


gcul-ah  Qxrib. 


"  A  land  of  corn  and  wine 

Edgar  Page. 

,  a  land  of  bread 

and  v 

neyards." — Isa.  xxxvi. 
JNO.  I 
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1.  I've  reached  the  land    of  cum  and  wine.  And  all     its    rich  -  es    free  -  lymine; 

2.  My        Sa-  viour  conies  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  cwmmu-nion  here  have  we  ; 

3.  A       sweet  per-fume    up  -  on    the  breeze  Is  borne  from  e  -    ver     vcr-nal  trees  j 

4.  The    ze  -  phyrs  seem    to    float  to    me    Sweet  sounds  of  hea  -  ven's  me  -  lo  -dy, 

.      Hf     '>         "5" 
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1.  Here  shines  undimm'd  one   bliss -fill  day,  For     all      my  night  has  passed  a- way. 

2.  He      i;en  -  tly  leads    me      by     His  hand.  For    this      is     hea-ven's  bor-derland. 

3.  And  flowers  that,  ne  -  ver     fad -ing,  grow  Where  streams  of  life    for       e- ver  flow. 

4.  As        an  -  gels  with  the  white-robed  throng  Join  in     the  sweet  re-demption  song. 
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Chorus. 
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O     Beu-lah  Land,  sweet  Beu-lah  Land,  As      on    thy  high -est  mount  I  stand 
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I      look      a  -  way     a  -  cross  the  sea,  Where  mansions  are     pre  -  pftrad  for  me, 
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And  view  the  shin-  ing    glo  •  ryshores  My  heaven,  my  home  for 


ver -more 
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No,  278.  Sleeping  toill  not  <§Kibe  &Xz ! 


,{  By  grace  are  ye  saved  through  faith." — Eph.  ii.  8. 


R.  L. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 
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Weep-  ing    will  not  save 

Work-  ing    will  not  save 

Wait  -  ing    will  not  save 

Faith     in  Christ  will  save 


me  !  Tho'   my     face  were  bathed  in  tears 

me  !  Pu  -  rest  deeds  that        I       can  do, 

me!  Help- less,  guilt  -  y,       lost       I  lie; 

me  !  Let    me     trust  Thy   weep  -  ing  .Son, 
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1.  That  could  not       al  -  lay      my  fears,  Could  not  wash    the    sins     of    years ! 

2.  Ho  -  liest  thoughts  and  feel  -  ings  too,     Can  -  not  form    my    soul     a-  new: 

3.  In        my      ear       is     Mer  -  cy's  cry ;       If       I  wait      I       can    but    die  : 

4.  Trust  the    work    that    He     has  done ;    To    His  arms,  Lord,  help  me    run : 
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Refrain. 
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I.   Weeping  will  not  save      me 


2.  Working  will    not  save 

3.  Wait-ing  will   not  save      me 

4.  Faith  in  Christ  will  save      me 


■  , 


sus  wept  and  died  for  me  ;    Je  -  sus   suf-fered 
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on   the  tree:    Je-sus  waits  to  make  me    free;    He    a -lone  can   save    me 

-m- 
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No.  279. 


Hnbcr  Sis  Stings. 


"  Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings." — Psalm  xvii.  S. 

Iames  Nicholson.  Asa  Hull. 


=f* — S— S-    N      S      s\d.      :     r— ^      ^      N      N — *    - Vj 


In     GoJ     I    have  found  a  re  -  treat,  Where     I      can     se  -  cure  -  ly       a- 

I      dread  not    the    ter  -  ror  by    night,    No       ar  -  row  can  harm  me  by 

The  pes-   ti -lence  walk-ing  a  -  bout,  When  dark -ness  has    set  -  tied     a  - 

The  wast -ing     des  -truc-tion  at   noon      No      fear  -  ful    fore- bod  -  ing  can 

A      thou-sand  may  fall     at  my    side,     And     ten    thou-sand    at     my  right 
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I. 

-bide  ; 

No 

re  -  fuge    nor 

rest 

so     com  -  plete  : 

And 

here      I 

in  - 

2. 

day  ; 

His 

sha  -  dow   has 

cov 

ered    me      quite, 

My 

fears    He 

has 
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-broad, 

Can 

ne  -   ver    com 
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me      to       doubt 

The 

pre -sence 

and 

4- 

bring : 

With 

le  -  sus      my 

soul 

doth   com  -  mane 

His 

per  -  feet 

sal  - 
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hand  ; 
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bove    me     His 
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wings 
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Death  them 
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Chorus. 
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2.  diiv  -  en 

3.  pow-  er 

a     -       way.     1 
of            God.      \          Oh,     what          com- fort 

it   brings, 

As    my 

4.    -va  -  tion 

I              sing.      1 

5.     safe     ty 

I             stand.    ) 
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soul  sweet-ly      sings  :     I  am     safe 
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from  r  While  un  -  der  His  wings, 
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No.  280.    trusting  in  §is  ®orb. 

"God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — Gal.  vi.  14. 
"I   have   satiated  the    weary  souI."-*Jer.  xxxi.  25. 

B.  M.  Adams.  Arr.  from  E.  T.  Coffin-. 

A-S-^ > S  r— ! *— t-i , * v v—  C S , 


sa 
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1.  Sad  and  wea-ry  with  my 

2.  Oh,  the  joy  of  know-ing 

3.  Oh,  re  -fine  me  by   Thy 
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|tv=*=fc* 


lont 
Je  -  SU! 
Spi  -  rit 


E,  Filled  with  shame  because  of 


It        is   dawn-ing  on   my     soul; 
Make   my  earth-ly    life  sub- lime  ! 


tr-v 


1.  As     I      am,  in  con-scious   weak-ness,  Here  I"  would     sal-va-  tion    win. 

2.  I      am   find-ing  His    sal    •    va  •  turn,   And  the  power  that  makes  me  whole. 

3.  And  my  heart  a  home  for        Je  •  sus,     Till  I've  done    with  earth  and  time. 

-  J  ~N  N 


Chorus. 


sus, 
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All        I     have    I     leave   for 
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!S3 


:S 


I've      His  pre  -cious  pro-mise 
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in      His    word ;      Trust-ing, 


trust- mg, 
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trust-ing      in    His  word. 


^-=p: 


:pj 


££r 


*=£r 


-I*    y  g  p 


fcEE 


'7 


No.  281, 


Wic-axv  $Btinbtnt. 


"And  they  all  with  one  consent  began  to  make  excuse."— Lt'KE  xiv.  iS. 

Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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*EE* 
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1.  Wea-  r)'  wan-dVer,  stop  and  list  -  en,    Hap  -  py    news    we    bring   to     thee; 

2.  Are    thy  sins      a  hea  -  vy    bur-den  ?  Come  to      God,  eon  -  fess  them  now  : 

3.  On     the    lov  -  ing  arm     of    Je-sus  Would'st  thou  lean,  and   trust  llim  now? 

4.  See    the  beau-teous  wed -ding  gar-ment ;  In     His   hands  He  holds    it     now; 
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1.  Je   -   sus    has     pre -pared    a      ban-quet;  Come,  and   wel  -  come  thou  shalt  be. 

2.  He      is     will  -  ing       to     for     give  thee;     Ask,    re  -  ceive,  why  wait-est  thou? 

3.  Let  Him  cleanse  thee    at      the    foun  tain  ;  Come     at    once,  why  wait-est  thou? 

4.  Haste, oh  haste, thee     to      the    ban-quet;      En  -  ter    in,        why  wait-est  thou? 


Chorus. 


S=ga 
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1 

Make  no     long-er        vain  ex  -  cus  -  es,         Je  -sus  calls,    and    calls  thee  now 
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Come,  for    cv'-    ry  -  thing    is      read  -  y  :     Wea  -  ry      soul,  why     wait-est    thou? 


No.  282. 


it  the  Cross. 


"  He  became  obedient  unto  death,  even  the  death  of  the  cross. 

W.  A.  O. 


-gr-. $rzii 


-Phil.  ri.  8. 

W.  A.  Ogden. 

— ST-^ 


1.  The  bles-sed      Sa- viour  died  for     me,      On   the     cross!   On     the    cross! 

2.  lie    now    is       call  -  ing      un  -  to      me,       In    I  lis     word!   In     His    word! 

3.  O       Sa  -viour,  touch  my    heart  of     sin,    With  Thy    love  !  With  Thy  love  ! 
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He    bids    me   drink  life's     wa  -  ters 
3.   And   let     the     light     of      glo  -  ry        in,       With   Thy 
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ged    cross  ! 
sed    word  ! 
pre    -  cious    love  ! 
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1.  He-hold  His  hands  and  feet  and  side,  The  crown  of  thorns,  the    crim -son   tide! 

2.  For  me  His    life     He   free -ly    gave,    My  guil  -  ty    soul  from    sin     to     save; 

3.  Then  I   will  join    to  praise  Thy  name,  To  spread  a  -broad  Thy  wondrous  fame  ; 
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1.  'For-give  them,  Fa- ther  !"  loud  He    cried,     On    the 

2.  His     pre -cious    pro -mis    -   es      I      have,      In    His 

3.  And    all     Thy    pro  -  mi: 


es    will  claim,  With  Thy 


rug  -  ged  cross  ! 
bles  -  sed  word  ! 
pre  -  cious  love  ! 
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No.  283.  gtegoiri)  tlu  §miling  attb  the  SBaping. 

"God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes." — Rev.  vii.  17. 

Dr.  II.  Bonar.  Geo.  C.  Steebins. 
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1.  Be-yond  the  smil-ing  and  the  weep- ing,  I  shall  be  soon! 

2.  Bc-yond  the  blooming  and  the    fad  -  ing,  I  shall  be  soon  ! 

3.  Be-yond  the  part-ing  and  the  meet-ing,  I  sir-  I  be  soon! 

4.  Be-yond  the  frost-chain  and  the    fe  -  ver,  I  shall  be  soon! 
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1  shall  be 

I  shall  be 

1  shall  be 

1  shall  be 
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1.  soon!  Be-yond  the  wak-ing  and  the  sleep-ing,  Be-yond  the  sow- ing  and  the 

2.  soon!  Be-yond  the  shin-ing  and  the  shad-ing,  Be-yond  the  ho;>-ing  and  the 

3.  soon  !  Be  -  yond  the  fare-well  and  the  greet-ing,  Be  -  yond  the    pulse's     fe  -  ver 
2.  soon!  Be-yond  the  rock-waste  and  the  riv  -  er,  Be-yond  the  "ev-cr  "and  the 
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Refrain'. 
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dread-ing, 
beat  -  ing, 
"nc  -  ver/ 
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I     shall   be  soon  ! 

I     shall   be  soon ! 

I     shall   be  soon ! 

I     shall  be  soon ! 
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I  shall  be  soon ! 

I  shall  be  soon  ! 

I  shall  be  soon  ! 

I  shall  be  soon  ! 
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Love,  rest,  and 
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Sweet,  sweet 
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tar  -  ry  not,  but 

come  ! 
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No.  284.         ",c$b)tlt  not  bt  fcng!" 

F.  J    CROSBY.         "  Here  we  have  n0  cominuinS  city. "-Hebrews  xiiL  14.    w    R    DoANg> 

L>uet.  Slow  and  gliding.  (  1         I         v      ' 
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r.  Twill      not  be  long — our  jour  -  ney  here  :  Each  bro-ken  sigh  and  fall  -  ing  tear 

2.  Twill      not  be  long  !  the  yearn-ing  heart    May    feel    its    ev-'ry    hope  de-part, 

3.  Tho'       sad  we  mark  the     clos  -  ing   eye       Of  those  we  loved  in  days  gone  by, 

4.  These  chequer'd  wilds, with  thorns  o'erspread,  Thro'  which  our  way  so  oft    is    led-^ 
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1.  Will    scon  be  gone;  and  all    will  be     A    cloud-less  sky.       a      wave- less  sea. 

2.  And    grief  be  mmg-  led  with  its  song;  We'll  meet  a  -  gain,  "twill    not    be  long  ! 

3.  Vet    sweet  in  death  their  la-test  song  :"\Ve'll  meet  a  •  gain, 'twill    not    belong!" 

4.  This  march  of  time,     if  faith  be  strong,  Will  end    in     bliss.:  twill    not    be  long! 
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Roll 


*;£=* 


ifc» 
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dark   stieam  ! 


on,   roll    on,   dark      stream !  roll    on ! 
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We       dread    not  thy       foam ; 
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ing     for     Home,    sweet 
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No.  285.  Is  gl$  gumt  SHritten  ^hxtt  ? 

"  Thy  people  shall  be  delivered,  every  one  that  shall  be  found  written  in  the  Book."— Dan*,  xii.  x. 
M.  A.  Kidder.  Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Lord,   I    care    not    for    rich  -  es,    Nei-ther   si!  -  ver  nor     gold;      I   would 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they  are     ma  -  ny,  Like  the  sands  of    the      sea  ;    But  Thy 

3.  Oh,    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful      ci  -  ty,  With  its    man-sions  of     light,  With  its 
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I.  make  sure      of      hea  -  ven,       I    would     en  -  ter     the 


2.  blood,   O       my 

3.  glo    -    ri    -  fied 
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1.  book    of  Thy  kingdom,  With  its      pa  -  gcs    so      fair,      Tell  me,     Je  -  sus.  my 

2.  pro-mise  is     writ-ten    In  bright  let -ters  that  glow,  "Tho' your  sins   be    as 

3.  e     -    vil  thing  com-eth,  To  des  -  poil  what  is      fair;  Where  the     an  -  gels  are 
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1.  Sa  -  viour, Is    my  name  writ-ten   there?   \ 

2.  scar  -  let,     I  will  make  them  like  snow."  >  Is  my  name  writ-ten   there,   On  the 

3.  watching:  Is    my  name  writ-ten  there?    ' 
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pose  white  and  fair  ?  In  the  book  of  Thy  king-dom,  Is  my  name  writ-ten  there/ 
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No.  286.         Seme,  pinner,  Come ! 

"  Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy-laden."— Matt.  xi.  28. 


W.  E.  Witter. 
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1.   While 

Je  -  sus 
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Come, 

sin  -ner, 

come  ! 

2.   Are 

you,  too, 
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-  vy      la  -  den  ? 

Come, 

sin -ner, 

come  ! 

3.   Oh, 

hear  His 

ten 

der  plead-ing ; 

Come, 

sin  -ner, 

come  ! 
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1.    While     we      are      pray 

-  ing     for 

you,    Come,     sin  -  ner,         come ! 

2.    Je     -      sus     will     bear 

your    bur 

-  den,    Come,     sin  -  ner,         come ! 

3.    Come,    and     re  -    ceive 

the     bles 

■  sing  !  Come,     sin  -  ner,         come  ! 
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1 .  Now       is        the         time    to    know  Him,  Come,      slin  -  ner,         come ! 

2.  Je     -     sus      will        now     re  -  ceive    you,    Come,      sin  -  ner,         come  J 

3.  WThile   we        are         pray  -ing      for      you,    Come,       sin  -  ner,         come  \ 
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"  Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be 
W.  0.  CUSHING. 
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«ith  Christ. 
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1.  glo  -  ries       no    tongue  can       de  -  clare ;  For      its     man-  sions  are 

2.  mo  -ments  like     joys      of        the     blest ;  But      the      splen  -  dours  no 

3.  gleam  of       the       ri  -  ver         of      life,  There   are      joys     that  the 

4.  shade   of       the     shel  -  ter    -    ing      fold ;  E  -    ver  -  more      by         Im 
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1.  fair  -  er    than      day,       And  with      Je    -    sus      I     long       to      be  there! 

2.  mor-  tal    can  know        Of     the     land   where  the  wea  -    ry    shall  rest! 

3.  faith-ful  shall  share  \     Oh,   how  sweet  -  ly     they  rest    from    the  strife ! 

4.  man  ■  u  •  el's        sidet     They  shall  dwell      in      the    glo  -    ry      un  -  told  ! 
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No.  288. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


this  £  fnofo ! 


I  know  whom  I  have  believed." — 2  Timothy  i.  12. 
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1.  Lord,  my  trust   I    re  -  pose    on  Thee  ;  Oh,  how  great  is  Thy  love    to      me! 

2.  Thou  dost  lead  with  a  sweet  command,  Thou  dost  lead  with  a    gen  -  tie  hand  ; 

3.  I        shall  rise   to    a  world    of  light,     I     shall  rest    in   a    man-sion  bright ; 
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1.  Thou  the  strength  of    my       life    shalt     be :     This     I  know  !  this    I   know  ! 

2.  On      the     rock      of  Thy     truth      I      stand:  This     I  know!  this    I   know! 

3.  Then  my     faith    shall  be       lost      in      sight  :  This     I  know  !   this    I    know ! 
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Thine  !  Thine !  and      on    -    ly  Thine  !    Now   and      e  •   ver      Thine  ! 
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Thou  dost    love     me,     Sa  -  viour  mine  !  This      I      know  !  this      I      know  1 
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J.  E.  II. 


Greater  love  hath  no  man  tkan  this." — John  xv.  13. 


J.  E.  Hall. 
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1.  The  love  that    Je  -  sus  had    for     me,     To     suf  -  fer   on    the   cru  -el      tree, 

2.  The  l)it  -  ter     sor- row  that   He    bore,   And    oh,  that  crown  of  thorns  He  wore, 

3.  The  peace    I    have    in  Him,  my  Lord,  Who  pleads  be-fore  the  throne  of  God 

4.  The  joy   that  comes  when  He  is     near,    The  rest    He  gives,  so  free  from  fear, 
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1.  That   I         a    ransomed  soul  might  be, Is  more  than  tongue  can 

2.  That  I    might  live  for      e  -  ver  -  more,...  Is  more  than  tongue  can 

3.  The  me  -  rit     of  His    pre-cious     blood,..  Is  more  than  tongue  can 

4.  The  hope    in  Him,  so  bright  and     clear,...  Is  more  than  tongue  can 


tell  ! 
tell  ! 
tell  ! 
tell! 
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tell! 


His 


love         is     more  than  tongue   can     tell 
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love     that   Je  -  sus  had    for        me Is      more  than  tongue  can 


tell 
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No.  290. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


gifce  Itora  JEe ! 


"T!<ou  art  my  hiding  place." — Psalm  xxxii.  7. 


1.  In        Thy     cleft,        O    Rock    of 

2.  From    the     snare        of     sin  -  ml 

3.  In         the      lone    -    ly    night    of 


A   -    ges, 
plea  -  sure, 
sor  -  row, 


Hide 
Hide 
Hide 
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Thou       me ! 
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1.  When  the 

2.  Thou,  my 

3.  Till       in 
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e  -  ter  -  nal  Trea  -  sure, 
ry  dawns      the      mor  -    row, 
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1.  Where  no  mor  -  tal  arm   can     se  -  ver  From  my  heart  Thy  love  for      e  -  ver, 

2.  When  the  world  its  power  is   wield-ing,  And  my  heart  is     al  -  most  yield-ing, 

3.  When  we're  near-ing  Jor-dan's    bil  -  low,  Let  Thy   bo-sombe     my     pil-low; 
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1.  Hide    me,       O 

2.  Hide    me,       O 

3.  Hide    me,       O 


Thou  Rock  of 
Thou  Rock  of 
Thou  Rock     of 
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Safe 
Safe 
Safe 


Thee  ! 
Thee  ! 
Thee! 
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No.  291.         ficjoicc  in  thz  gtab. 


•'Let  the  righteous  be  glad  !  yea,  let  them  exceedingly  rejoice  !  "— Ps.  bcviii.  3. 

M.  E.  Servoss.  j.  McGranahan. 
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1.  Be    glad  in    the  Lord  and  re  -  joice,      All     ye      that  are  up -right  in   heart; 

2.  Be     joy  -  ful,  for  He     is     the   Lord,     On  earth    and    in   hea  -  ven   su-premc ; 

3.  What  tho'   in    the  ccn-  flict  for    right  Your    en  -    e  -  mies  al  •  most  pre  -  vail ! 

4.  Tho'  darkness  surround  you  by     day,  Your   sky      by  the  night  be    o'er-  cast, 
5-     Be     glad   in   the  Lord  and  re  -  joice,      His  prai  -  ses  pro-claim-ing  in   song ; 

0 0 0 Q. 


~7-p-\ 7- ?> 


_ _ -» 0-^0-0 — 0  .  m  f-g T_i 


pip 


*=*:** 


m^M 


_S_> 


N    fc    1— 


—4— ^      ' ,3 ^ 1 3 1^, 1 . 


i-  And    ye  that  have  made  Him  your  choice,     Bid    sad-ness  and  sor  -  row   de-part. 

2.  He     fash-ions  and  rules    by  His   word;   The"  Mighty  "  and  "  Strong"  to  re -deem. 

3.  God's   ar  -  mies,  just  hid  from  your  sight,      Are  more  than  the  foes  which  as  -  sail. 

4.  Let      no-  thing  your  spi  -  rit    dis  -  may,       But  trust    till    the  dan  -  ger    is    past. 

5.  With  harp,  and  with  or  -  gan,  and  voice,     The   loud   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  pro- long! 
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Chorus. 
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Re  -joice 
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joice  ! 
Re  -joice  in  the  Lord  !  re  -  joice  !  rejoice  I 
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Be    glad  in    the  Lord  and  re  -joice  I 

rejoice  I 
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Re- joice!  re  -  joice  I  Be  glad     in     the  Lord  and  re  -  joice  1 

Re  •  juice  in  the  Lord  !  re  -  joice  !  re  -  joice  ! 
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Wo.  292. 


gibing  in  Wan. 


"  My  strong  Rock,  for  a  house  of  defence."— Ps.  xrxi.  2. 

Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing.  jRA  X).  S.WKF.Y. 
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I.  Oh,       safe     to  the  Rock  that  is  high  -    er  than      I,      My       soul     in    its 


n  the  calm    of  the  noon-tide,  in    sor  -  row's  lone  hour.   In     ti 


3.   How     oft     in  the  con-flict,  when  press'd  by  the   foe,    I  have   fle.l     to 
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I.  con- flicts  and     sor  -  rows  would  fly  ;  So         sin    -   ful,    so    wea- ry,  Thine, 

2  -  ta  -   tion  casts   o'er      me   its    power  ;     In  the     tern  -  pests  of    life,    on     its 
3.    Re  -  fuge  and  breathed  out  my    woe  ;       How       of    -    ten  when  tri   -  als  like 
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Hid-ing  in  Thee,  Hid-ing  in  Thee,  Thou  blest  "Rock  of  Ages,"  I'm   hid-ing  in  Thee. 
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G.  F.  R. 


If  I  may  but  touch  His  garment,  I  shall  be  whole.  '—Matthew  i.w  21. 

Geo.  F.  Roc' 
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1.  She 

2.  She 
3-  He 


on      -     ly    touched     the  hem        of      I  lis      gar  -  ment     As 

came  in      fear         and         trem  -  bling     be  -  fore      Him,   She 

tinned      with  "Daugh  -  ter,  be         of     good    com  -  fort,    Thy 
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1.  to  His     side         she 

2.  knew    her      Lord       had 

3.  faith    hath    made      thee 
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stole,  A    -    mid        the    crowd      that 

come,  She        felt         that    from      Him 

whole  ! "     And     peace       that     pass    -    eth 
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1.  gn  -  thered    a  -  round   Him  ;  And  straight  -  way    she        was 

2.  vir  -  tue     had  healed    her ;  The     migh     •    ty     deed      was 

3.  all       un  -  der  -  stand  -  ing    With     glad   -    ness  filled      her 


whole, 
done, 
soul. 


Oh,  touch   the  hem  of  His      gar  -  ment  !  And  thou,  too,  shalt     be          free  ! 
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His     sav  -  ing  power  this     ve  -    ry  hour  Shall  give   new  life     to  thee! 
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No.  294.         1'be  Jotmii  a  Jfrienb. 


Anon. 


"  A  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."- 


Prov.  xvii?'.  24. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbtns. 


1.  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend  !  He  loved  me  ere    I  knew  Him 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend !  He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me  ; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  All  pow'r  to  Him  is      gi  -  ven, 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend  !  So  kind,  and  true. and  ten-der, 
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1.  He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And  thus   He  bound  me  to  Him. 

2.  And  not    a-lone  the   gift     of    life,     But   His   own  self   He  gave  me. 

3.  To  guard  me  on    my  on-ward  course,  And  bring  me  safe    to    hea-ven. 
4-  So    wise    a  Coun-sel  -  lor  and  Guide,  So  migh  -  ty     a      De-fend  -  er  ! 
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And  round  my  heart  still  closely  twine  Those  tieswhichnought  can  se-ver, 
Nought  that  I  have  my   own     I    call,    I      hold      it    for     the  Giv  -  er  : 
Th'  e  -  tcr  -  nal  glo  -  ries  gleam  a  -  far,   To  nerve  my  faint  en-dea-vour  : 
From  Him, who  loves  me  now    sc  well,  What  pow'r  my  soul  can   se  -  ver  ? 
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For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine,  For  <i  -  ver  and  for 
My  heart,my  strength,my  life,  my  all,  Are  His,  and  His  foi 
So  now  to  watch  !  to  work  !  to  war !  And  then  to  rest  for 
Shall  life?  or  death?  or  earth?  or  hell?  No!    I      am  His  for 
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e  -  ver  ! 
e  -  ver  ! 
e  -  ver  ! 
e  -  ver  ! 
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No.  295.       "i  shall  be  gatisfieb." 


"  I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  awake,  with  Thy  likeness."— Psalm  xvii.  15. 
El  Nathan.  J.  MlC.ranahan. 
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1.  Soul  of  mine,  in     earth -ly     tem-ple,     Why  not  here  con  -  tent     a  -  bide? 

2.  Soul  of  mine,  my  heart    is    cling-ing       To  the  earth's  fair  pomp  and  pride  ; 

3.  Soul  of  mine,  must    I      sur-ren-der,      See       my-self    as       cru  -  ci  -  fied  ; 

4.  Soul  of  mine,  con  -  ti  -  nue  plea-ding  ;    Sin        rebuke,  and     fol  -   ly     chide, 
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!•    Why     art  thou  for      e  -  ver   plea-ding?  Why  art  thou    not  sat 

2.  Ah,    why  dost  thou  thus   re -prove  me?   Why  ait  thou    not  sat 

3.  Turn  from   all     of  earth's  am  -  bi  -  tion,  That  thou  may'st  be  sat 

4.  I         ac  -  cept  the  cross   of     Je  -  sus,   That  thou  may'st  be  sat 
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is  -  fied? 
is  -  fied  ? 
is  -  fied? 
is  -  fied. 
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I  shall  be  sat-is-fied,    I  shall  be  sat  -  is-fied, 

I  shall  be  sat  -  is-fied,  1  shall  be  sat-is-fied,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is-fied, 
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When     I      a-wakc    in    His   like-ncss, 
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I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied, 

1  shall  be  sat  -  is-fied, 
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I  shall  be  snt- is-fied,    When   I      a-wake     in  Mis     lik^    -     nebs, 

shall  be  sat -is-fied,  I  shall  be  sat-is-fica. 
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No.  296. 


©nig  SHaiihtg. 


"  Waiting  for  the  coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — i  Cor 

Mrs.  Frances  L.  Mack. 

jt - . i i rn_s 


i.  7. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


shadows  Are   a 
reapers  Have  the 
an  -pels    O  -  pen 
dwell-ing  Than  I 


lit  -  tie    long-er 
last  sheaf  gath-ered 
wide  the  pearl  -  y 

e  -  ver    yet  have 


grown  ; 
home  ; 
gate, 
seen, 
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On  -  ly  wait 
For  the  sum 
At  whose  por 
Where  the  tree 
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-  ing     till  the  glim-mer     Of  the  day's  last  ^eam    is 
•mer  time  has  fad  -  ed,    And  the  au  -  tumn  winds  have 
•tals  long  I've  lin-gered,  Wea-ry,  poor,  and      de  -  so    - 
of     life    is  bloom-in?,  And  the  fields  are       e  -  ver 
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1.  Till  the  night  of    earth  has     fa-ded  From  the  heart  once  full 

2.  Quickly,  reap-ers!  ga  -  ther  quick  -ly,     All     the  ripe  hours  of  my 

3.  E  -  ven   now      I      hear  their  foot-steps,  And  their  voi  -  ces     far  a 

4.  Waiting    for     my     full      re-demp-tion,When  my    Sa-viour  shall  res 


day; 
heart ; 
way ; 
tore 
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1.  Till  the   stars  of  heaven  are  breaking  Thro'  the  twi -light  soft  and     gray. 

2.  For  the  bloom  of     life      is    withered,  And     I     has  -  ten     to     de   -  part. 

3.  If  they  call    me      I       am  wait  -  ing,  On-  ly   wait- ing    to      o    -    bey: 

4.  All  that    sin  has  caused  to     wi  -  ther :  Pain  and  sor- row  come  no      more. 
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No.  297.        88kg  bo  fott  Matt? 


G.  F.  R. 


Rise;  He  calleth  thee."— Mark  x. 
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1.  Why      do      you     wait,     dear      bro  -  ther? 

2.  What    do     you    hope,     dear      bro  -  ther, 

bro  -  ther, 

bro  -  ther? 


Do       you     not      feel,      dear 
Why     do      you     wait,     dear 


Oh,  why      do  you 

To  gain      by         a 

His  Spi   -  rit  now 

The  har  -  vest       is 
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1.  tar    -   ry  so 

2.  fur  -  ther  de 

3.  striv  -  ing  with 

4.  pass  -  inc-        a 


ong, 


Your       Sa  -  viour      is       wait  -  ing       to 


lay?      There's     no       one        to      save      you      but 

in?  Oh,      why      not       ac  -  cept      His       sal 

way  ;       Your       Sa  -  viour      is       long  -  ing       to 
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1.  give         you  A      place     in      His    sane  -  ti  -    fied  throng. 

2.  Je      -      sus  ;      There's    no        o  -  ther    way     but     His  way. 

3.  -va      -     tion  ?         And   throw    off     thy     bur  -  den      of  sin. 

4.  bless       you  :      There's  dan  -  ger     and  death     in       de       -      lay. 
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Why       not  ? —       Why      not? —       Why      not  come    to     Him      now? 
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Why      not? —      why       not? —    Why     Dot  come  to    Him 
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No.  298.       Ilu  precious  $loob  ! 


"  Ye  were  redeemed  with 
MACLEOD    WYLIE. 


the  precious  blood  of  Christ."— i  Peter  i.  10. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  The  blood   has    al  -  ways    pre -cious  been, 'Tis    pre-ciousnow    to      me; 

2.  I       will      re-mem-ber     now     no    more,  God's  faith-ful  Word   has     said, 

3.  Not     all      my  well     re  -  mem-bered  sins    Can    star  -  tie     or      dis  -  may  : 

4.  Per  -  haps  this    fee  -  ble    frame     of  mine  Will   soon    in    sick  -  ness     lie  ; 
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1.     Through 

it 

a  -  lone    my 

soul 

has 

rest,  From  fear    and  doubt  set 

free. 

2.     The 

fol 

lies  and     the 

sins 

of 

him     For  whom  My    Son    has 

bled. 

3.     That 

pre- 

cious  blood  a  - 

tones 

for 

all,     And  bears  my    guilt     a  - 

way. 

4.     But, 

rest 

-  ing   on  •  that 

pre  - 

cious 

blood,  How  peace-  ful  -  ly      I'll 

die! 
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Oh,   won  -drous  is      the    crim  -  son  tide,  Which  from  my     Sa  •  viour  flowed  ! 
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And     still     in  heaven  my     song  shall  be,  "  The    pre-  cious,  pre-  cious  blood  ! 
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No.  299.       "Strilff!   StrUg!" 

J  .  McG.  "  He  that  believeth  on  Me  hath  everlasting  life."— John  vi.  47. 


J.  McGranahak. 
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1.  Oh,      what      a     Sa  •  viour  that    He      died      for       me!    From     con  *  dem  • 

2.  All        my       in  -  i  -    qui  -  ties      on      Him    were      laid,       All        my      in  - 

3.  Tho'    poor    and  nee  -  dy        I       can     trust      my      Lord,    Tho'     weak  and 

4.  Tho'       all      un-  wor  •  thy,   yet       I        will      not     doubt ;    For      him    that 
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He 

hath 

made 

me 

free; 
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by 

Him 

was 

paid; 

All 

who     be-lieve 

on    Him, 

the 
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ful 
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word  ; 
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I.    Son"saith    He,   ' 

'/fa/^    e  -  vcr-last  -  ing 

life."> 

2.  Lord     hath  said,  ' 

3.  child      of      God/ 

'  Have    e  -  vcr-last  •  ing 
•  Hath    e  -  ver-last  -  ing 

life."  | 
life."  1 

."Ver-i-ly, 

vcr  -  i  -  ly, 

4.  good  news  shout ! ' 

Hath  e  -  ver-last  -  ing 

life.'^ 
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He     that    be-liev-eth  on  the  Son" — 'tis  true  !— "  Hath  e  -  ver-last  -ing      life  I1 


No.  300.    there'll  be  Jog  gto  anb  gig ! 

"Joy  cometh  in  the  morning."- Ps.  xxx.  5. 

Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
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1.  Tho'    the  night  be  dark    anddrea-ry,  Tho'    the  way     be  long  and  wea-ry, 

2.  Tho'  thine  eyes  are  sad    with  weeping,  Thro'  the  night   thy    vi  -  gils  keep-ing, 

3.  Tho'    thy    spi  -  rit  faint    with  fast-ing   Thro'  the  hours    so  slow  -  ly    wast-ing, 
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I.    Morn  shall  bring 

thee  light    and  cheer 

Child,  look  up  ;      the  dawn     is     near  ! 

2.    God    shall  wipe 

thy   tears       a  -  way, 

Turn    thy  dark  -  ness     in    -    to     day. 

3.    Morn  shall  bring 

a      glo  -  rious  feast ; 

Thou  shalt  sit        an     hon-oured  guest. 
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There'll     be      joy 


by       and       by,     There'll  be       joy 
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In      the   dawn-ing       of      the    morn  -  ing !  There'll  be     joy       by     and    by 
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No.  301. 


Words  Arranged. 


(gathmb  Dome. 


I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you." — John  xiv. 


Ira  D.  San  key. 


1.  Shall  we     all   meet   at  home    in    the      morn  -  ing,  On  the  shores  of  the  bright 

2.  Shall  we     all  meet   at  home    in    the      mou!  -  ing,  And  from  sor -row  for    e    - 
5.  Shall  we     all  meet   at  home   in    the      morn -ing,      Our      bles-sed  Re-deem- 
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1.  crys-tal    s 

2.  -ver    be     fi 

3.  -er      to     s 
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ee? 
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With   the  loved  ones  who  long  have  been   wait-  ing?  What  a 
Shall    we    join     in    the  songs  of    the      ran-somed  ?  What  a 
Shall    we  know  and  be  known  by   our     loved  ones?  What  a 
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Chorus. 

PS     ft. 


^   •       -0- 


1.  meet -ing     in-deed     it     will      be! 

2.  meet  -  ing     in-deed 
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it     will      be !  V 

3.  meet -ing     in-deed     it     will      be  !  ) 


Gath-ered  home  ! 


gath  -  ercd 


gath  -  ered  home, 
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home,  On     the  shores   of    the  bright  crys  -  tal      sea  !     Gath  -  ered 

gath  -  ered  home, 
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home,  gath-ered     home, With  our  loved  ones  for  c  -  ver  to     be! 

c:ith-ered    home,  gath-ered    home, 
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No.  302. 


ktibtx&twt  fcoill  Come!" 


"  Who  delivered  us, 
Words  Arranged. 


and  doth  deliver, 


and  will  yet  deliver." — 2  COR.  i.  10. 

Arranged  from  W.  M'DONALD. 
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( I         saw 
'1  His  back 

(  The  sum 
2  '( But     he 

a  way  -worn 
was    la  -  den 

■  mer  sun    was 

kept  press-ing 
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In        tat  -  tered  gar  -ments     clad, 
His  strength  was     al  -  most     gone, 

The    sweat    was    on      his       brow, 
For       he       was  wend  -ing     home, 
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And 
Yet  he 

His 

Still 


strug-glinj 
shout -ed 


up 
as 


the 
he 


gar-mentsworn  and 
shout -ine     as       he 


moun-tain,       It 
jour-neyed/'De 

dus  -  ty,        His 

jour-neyed,"De 


seemed  that  he    was     sad  ; 

-  liv  -  er-ance  will  come  !: 

step  seemed  ve  -  ry     slow  ; 

-  liv  -  er-ance  will  come  !' 
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"  Then  palms  of  vie  -to  -ry,  crowns  of    glo-ry,  Palms  of   vie-  to- ry      I    shsJl  bear.' 
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The  songsters  in  the  arbour 

That  stood  beside  the  way 
Attracted  his  attention, 

Inviting  his  delay  : 
His  watchword  being  "  Onward  !' 

He  stopped  his  ears  and  ran, 
Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed, 

"  Deliverance  will  come  !" 

I  saw  him  in  the  evening  ; 

The  sun  was  bending  low  ; 
He'd  overtopped  the  mountain, 

And  reached  the  vale  below  : 
He  saw  the  Golden  City — 

His  everlasting  home, — 
And  shouted  loud,  "  Hosanna  ! 
Deliverance  will  come  !" 


While  gazing  on  that  City, 

Just  o'er  the  narrow  flood, 
A  band  of  holy  angels 

Came  from  the  throne  of  God  ; 
They  bore  him  on  their  pinions 

Safe  o'er  the  dashing  foam, 
And  joined  him  in  his  triumph  : 

Deliverance  had  come  ! 

I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 
They  sang  upon  that  shore, 

Saying,  "  Jesus  has  redeemed  us 
To  suffer  nevermore  !" 

Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 
On  the  race  which  he  had  run, 

He  shouted  loud,  "  Hosanna  1 
Deliverance  has  come  !" 


No.  303.  SHhere  is  mu  got)  <£o-itight  ? 


R.  L. 


"My  son  !    My  son  !"— 2  Sam.  xviii.  33. 


I 


JFi'M  tenderness. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 
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1.  Where  is  my  wand'ring  boy     to-night — The      boy    of  my  tend-'rest  care,     The 

2.  Once    he  was  pure  as   morn-ing  dew,    Ashe  knelt  at  hismo-ther's  knee;    No 

3.  Oh,    could  I    see    you  now,  my  boy,       As       fair    as    in   old  -  en  time,  When 

4.  Go      for  my  wand'ring  boy     to-night;     Go,  search  for  him  where  you  will;      But 
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1.  boy  that  was  once    my      joy     and  light,  The  child   of  my  love    and  prayer? 

2.  face  was    so  bright,  no    heart  more  true,  And  none  was  so  sweet    as  he. 

3.  prat -tie  and  smile  made  home     a     joy,    And  life    was  a    mer  -  ry  chime! 

4.  bring  him  to     me    with     all     his  blight,  And  tell    him  I    love    him  still! 


P=^ 


i^a^s 


v" 


*r 


^ 


«2t 


=* 


F:^ 


i§l 


Chorus.  Net  too  fast. 
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Oh,  where  is    my  boy 

S 


night  ?    Oh,  where  is    my  boy      to 
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heart  o'cr-flows,  for  I      love  him,  he  knows;  Oh,  where  is  my  boy      to    -     night 
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No.  304.  Come,  dmt  *§tlibmv,  (tone ! 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


"  Thou  art  my  Help  and  my  Deliverer  !" — Ps.  xl.  17. 
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1.  Oh,    hear  my  cry,    be    gracious  now  to    me,  Come,  Great  De-  liv  -'rer, 

2.  I        have  noplace,  no  shel-ter  from  the  night,  Come,  Great  De- liv -'rer, 

3.  My     path    is  lone,  and  wea-ry    are   my  feet,  Come,  Great  De- liv -'rer, 

4.  Thou  wilt  not  spurn  con-  trition's  bro-ken  sigh,  Come,  Great  De-  liv  -'rer, 
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come  : 
come  ! 
come  ! 
come  ! 


^?-. 


*=*=*: 


•    g    is— * 


1.  My  soul  bowed  down  is    long-ing  now  for  Thee,  Come,  Great  Dc-liv -'rer,  come! 

2.  One  look  from  Thee  would  give  me  life  and  light,  Come,  Great  De-liv -'rer,  come! 

3.  Mine  eyes  look   up    Thy     lov-ing  smile  to  meet,  Come,  Great  De-liv -'rer,  come! 

4.  Re  -  gard  my  prayer,  and  hear  my  hum-ble  cry,   Come,  Great  De-liv -'rer,  come! 
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I've  wandered  far  a-way  o'er  mountains  cold,  I've  wandered  far  away  from  home  ; 
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No.  305. 


Ctoton  gjim! 


■   Thou  hast  crowned  Him  with  glory  and  honour."— Ps.  viii.  5. 

Rev.  Thos.  Kelly.  Arr.  by  Geo  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Look,     ye  saints,  the    sight      is    glo  -  rious  ;  See  the  "  Man  of  sor-rows  "  row, 

2.  Crown  the  Sa  -  viour  !  An- gels,  crown  Him!  Rich  the  troph-ies  Je-  sus  brings: 

3.  Sin    -  ners   in       de  -  ris  -  ioncrown'd  Him,  Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 

4.  Hark     the  bursts    of      ac  -  cla  -  ma  -  tion  !   Hark  those  loud  triumphant  chords ! 
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1.    From     the  fight 

re  -  turn 

vie  -  to  -  rious 

.  Ev   -   'ry  knee  to  Him  shall    bow ! 

2.   in          the  seat 

of   power 

en-throne  Him 

,   While  the  vault  of  hea  -  ven    rings. 

3.   Saints    and  an  - 

gels  crowd 

a  -round  Him, 

Own     His    ti  -  tie,  praise  His  name. 

4.  Je     -      sus  takes 

the    high 

-  est  sta  -  tion, 

Oh      what  joy   the  sight   af  -  fords  ! 
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Refrain. 


IVtl-KAIIN.  1  N       V  ' 


I 
Crown  Him  !  crown  Him  !  angels,  crown  Him!  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings  !" 
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Crown  Him  .'crown  Him!  an  -gels,  crown  Him  !  Crown  the  Saviour  "  King  of  kings  1 
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No.  306.         imp,  § nthtm,  firag  ! 


"Praying  always  with  all  prayer  and  supplication  in  the  Spirit,  and  watching." — Eph.  vi.  18. 
Dr.  H.  Bonar.  Arr.  from  Philip  Phillips. 

Maestoso.  i  I  :         i  i  l 
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Pray     brethren,  pray!    The  sands  are    fall -ing;  Pray,  brethren,    pray!  God': 

Praise,  brethren,  praise  !  The  skies  are    rend-ing  ;  Praise,  brethren,  praise  !  The 

Watch, brethren,  watch  !  The  year  is       dy  -  ing  ;  Watch, brethren,  watch  !  Old 

Look,  brethren,  look!    The   day  is   break-ing ;  Plark,  brethren,    hark  !  The 
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Refrain.  .S&w. 
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1.  kneel  up -on     the  verge     of  time  :    \ 

2.  King  him-self   will    soon     ap-pear: 

3.  as      men  watch  for      life      or  death:   ) 

4.  hold,  the  Bridegroom  is        at  hand  ! 
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After  last  verse  only, 
ritard.  Adagio. 
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No.  307. 


(Eberlnstirtg  globe. 


I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love. 


Mary  D.  James. 


-Jer.  xxxl.  3. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  YVon-drous  words,  how  rich    in 

2.  Down  to        low  -  est  depths  it 

3.  Wea  -  ry        spi  -  rits,   sad  and 

4.  I         have      set   Thee    as      a 

5.  In        My    house    of     ma  -  ny 

— j 0— 

bles-sing! 
reach -es, 
toil-  ing, 

sig  -  net ; 
man-sions 
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Deep  -  er   than  th'un  -  fa-thomed  sea, 
The    all     lov  -  ing    Fa  -  ther's  arm  ; 

'Mid  the    sor  -  rows   of     life's    way, 
Gra-ven    on     My  hands   thy   name. 
I've  pre-pared     a    place    for     thee, 
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Broad  -  er     than     its  world  of 


>irs,  Boundless,     in    -    fi  -  nite,  and      free. 


Toward  His    re  -  bel  chil-dren  yea  co    ing,  Draw  •  ing  them  with  ma  -  gic    charm; 

Feel    their    hea  -  vy  bur- dens  light    aned,  2*3    they   jour  -  ney  day     by       day. 
Lo,         I       still     am  with  thee       x\     ways,    E-  ver  -more  thy  Friend:  the  same — 

\Y here  are      no    dark  clouds  or  -cm  pests  :  Where  I       am,  there  thou  shalt     be — 


1.  Iligh-er     than     the  heavens  a   • 

2.  Till     the    yield  -  ing    spi  -   rits 

3.  How  with  quick- ened  steps  they 

4.  Ne  -    ver  chang-ing:  thou  wilt 

5.  All     the      un  -   told  bliss     to 
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bove  Is  Thine 

move,  Touched  by 
move,  Cheered  by 
prove  Mine  is 
prove,        Of    my 
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Love  ; 
Love  ; 
Love  ; 
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Love  ; 
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1.  High-er     than       the  heavens  a  -  bove           Is    Thine  L-  ver-  last-  ing  Love. 

2.  Till     the    yield  -    ing     spi   -   rits  move,  Touched  by  E  -  ver  -   last  -  Ing  1 

3.  HOW  With  quick  -  ened  Steps  they  move,    Cheered  by  L  -  ver-    last-  ing  Love. 

4.  Me  -  ver  chang-ing:  thou  wilt  prove      Mine     is  B  -  ver  •  last «  ing  Love, 

5     All      the       un   -    told    bliss      to     prove,        Of 
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No.  308 

El  Nathan. 


Jesus  is  (Sinning. 


The  Lord  Himself  shall  descend  from  heaven. 


J.  McGranaham. 

Thess.  iv.  16. 


^ K s-j_\ ,^4~^> "s -j |_ 


1.  Je  -  sus  is  com  -  ing  !       sing   the  glad  word  !  Com-ing    for  those  Me  re  - 

2.  Je-sus  is  coming!   the    dead  shall  a  -  rise,   Loved  ones  shall  meet  in     a 

3.  Je-sus  is  coming!  His  saints    to   re -lease;    Com-ing     to    give  to    the 

4.  Je-sus  is  coming!  the     pro -misc. is  true;    Who  are    the    cho-sen,  the 
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1  deem'd  by  His  blood,    Com  -  ing    to    reign    as  the    glo  -  ri  -  fied     Lord  ! 

2.  joy   -  ful   sur    prise,  Car.ght  up     to  -  ge  -  ther  to     Him    in     the     skies. 

3.  war-  rirg  earth  peace  :    *  *  1  -  ning,  and   sigh  -  ing,  and    sor  -  row,  shall  cease. 

4.  fai:'-  -ful,  ilu    few,      Wait  -  ing  and  watch-ing,  pre -pared  for     re  -  view? 
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Chorus. 
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Je    -    sus    is      com  -  ing       a   -    gain  ! 
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Je    -    sus    is      com  -  ing,      is 
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com-ing    a -gain!       Je    -    sus    is      com  -  mg      a  -  gain! 

Yes,      Je  -  sus    is    com-ing  !  Oh, 
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shout  the  glad  tid-ings  o'er  moun-tain  and  plain  !  Je  -  sus  is    com-ing   a  -  gain  ! 
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No.  309.         £Ltzxzt  the   €xosz  ! 


Mrs.  V. 


The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — Galatians  vi.  14. 

Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 


1.  "  Near-  er  the  cross!"  my  heart  can  say,    I    am  coming  near-er,      Near- er  the 

2.  Near- er  the  Chris-tian's  mer-cy  seat,    I    am  coming  near-er,      Feast-ingmy 

3.  Near-er  in  prayer  my    hope   as-pires,  I    am  coming  near-er,      Deep- er  the 
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1.  cross  from  day    to    day,       I     am  com-ing  near  -  er  ;     Near  -  er  the  cross  where 

2.  soul     on     man- na  sweet,     I     am  com-ing  near-  er ;  Strong- er  in  faith,  moie 

3.  love    my     soul  de  -  sires,      I     am  com-ing  near-  er ;     Near-er  the  end      of 
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Je    -  sus  died,    Near-  er  the  foun -tain's  crim  -  son  tide,     Near-er  my  Sa-viour's 
clear    I     see         Je  -  sus  who  gave  Him  -self     for  me;    Near-er  to  Him      I 
toil     and  care,   Near-er  the  joy       I        long     to  share,   Near-er  the  crown  I 
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1.  wouivl-ed  side,      I      am  com  -  ing  near  -  er,  I      am  com  -  ing  near-er. 

2.  still   would  be  :  Still  I'm  com -ing  near  •  er,  Still  I'm  com  -  ing  near  -  ar. 

3.  soon  shall  wear  !  I       am  com-ing  near   -  er,  I       am  com  -  ing  near  -  er. 
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No.  310.  ®m  Ihm  is  §Eho  gobes  tyxtti 

"Therefore  will  the  Lord  wait,  that  He  may  be  gracious  unto  you." — Isa.  xxx.  18. 

H.  C.  Ayers.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  One  there  is  who  loves  thee,     Wait-  ing  still    for 

2.  Ten-der-ly    He  woos  thee,        Do  not  slight  His 

3.  Je  -  sus  still   is    wait  -  ing  ;      i3in-ner,why   de 


thee;      Canst  thou  vet    re 


call; 
lay? 


Tho'  thy  sins   are 
To    His  arms  of 
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1.  -ject    Him  ? 

2.  ma    -   ny, 

3.  mer  -  cy 

None    so  kind     as           He  ! 
He'll    for-  give  them        all. 
Rise   and  haste    a     -     way  ! 

Do    not  grieve  Him  long  -  er, 
Turn    to  Him,     re  -  pent  -  ing, 
On  -  ly  come    be  -  liev  -  ing, 
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1.  Come 

2.  He 
3   He 
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and    trust     Him       now  ! 
will  cleanse  thee        now  ! 
will    save     thee        now  ! 
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He       has    wait 
He         is      wait 
He         is      wait 
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thy    days : 
thy    heart  : 
the    door : 
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Refrain. 
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1.  Why    wait  -  est        thou?  j 

2.  Why    wait  -  est        thou  ?  /■ 

3.  Why    wait  -  est        thou?  * 


One  there  is   who  loves  thee,       Oh,     re-ceive  Ilim 
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He     has   wait  -  ed       all      the    day  ;    Why  wait  -  est        thou  ? 
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No.  311.         jEtalt*  ilcom  for  Jtsns. 


"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock." — Rev.  hi.  20. 

Alexander  Clark,  D.D.                                                          Hubert  P.  Main. 
^ ^-> —  --N 
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1.  Make  room  for    Je  -  sus  !  room,  sad  heart !  Be-guiled  and    sick    of       sin: 

2.  Make  room  for    Je  -  sus  !  room  !  make  room  !  His  hand    is        at     the     door ; 

3.  Make  room  for    Je  -  sus!  soul    of      mine:    He  waits   res-ponse    to  -  day ; 

4.  Make  room  for    Je  -  sus  !    By     and     by,     'Mid  saints  and    ser  -  aph  -  im, 
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1.  I'id      ev  -  'ry     a  -  lien  guest    de  -  part,     A  -  rise,   and    let     Him        in. 

2.  He   comes  to    ban  -  ish    guilt    and  gloom,  And  bless  thee  more  and  more. 

3.  His   smile    is  peace,  His  grace    di  -  vine;   Oh,    turn  Him  not       a    -  way! 

4.  He  11  wel-come  to     His  throne  on     high     The    soul    that  wel-comed  Him. 
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Refrain. 
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Make  room,  sad  heart !  make  room  !  make  room  !  Bid    a  -  lien  guests  de    -     part ! 
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Oh,      let     the    Mas  •  ter       in,     sad   heart!  A  -  rise,   and  lei     Him       in! 


No.  312.  fEEhg  not  ®crnight? 

"  How  long  halt  ye  between  two  opinions?"—!  Kings  xviii.  21. 


Dr.  H.  Bonar. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Oh,     do    not     let     the  Woid 

2.  To  -  mor-row's  sun  may  ne  - 

3.  The  world  has    no -thing  left 

4.  Our   bles  -  sed  Lord  re  -  fus  - 
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part,  Nor  close  thine 
rise,     To   bless  thy 
give —  It     has     no 
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i.     Poor  sin-ner,  hard  -  en    not  thy  heart 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved — Why  not  to-  night  ? 

2.     This    is   the    time !  oh  then,  be    wise ! 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved — Why  not  to-night? 

3.     Oh,    try  the     life  which  Christians  live  ! 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved — Why  not  to-night? 

4.     Then  be  the   work     of  grace  be  -  gun  ! 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved — Why  not  to-night? 
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Why  not    to  -  night  ?  Why  not    to  -night  ?  Thou  wouldst  be  saved— Why  not  to  -  night  ? 


V 
Why  not  to  -  night?  Why  not    to-night  ?  Thou  wouldst  be  saved— Why  not  to  -  night  ? 
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No.  313.      lake  gU,  0  rag  Jfvithcr ! 

"  Wilt  thou  not  from  this  time  cry  unto  Me,  My  Father,  Thou  art  the  guide  of  my  youth?'" 
Ray  Palmer.  Jek.  »»•  4-  G    p    RooT 
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1.  Take  me,      O       my    Fath-er,  take    me  !  Take  me,  save  me,  thro' Thy 

2.  Fruit-less  years    with  grief   re  -  call  -  ing,  Hum-bly        I  con  -  fe^s    my 

3.  Once  the  world's  Re  -  deem-  er  dy  -  ing    Bare  our  sins  up  -  on      the 
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1.  Son  r  That  which  Thou  wouldst  have  me,  make  me,     Let  Thy    will       in     me    be 

2.  sin;        At     Thy     feet,      O      Fa  -  ther,    fall  -  ing,     To  Thy  house- hold  take  me 

3.  tree ;     On    that    Sac   -   ri  -  fice     re    -    ly  -   ing,    Now    I      look      in    hope  to 
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1.  done.  Long  from  Thee  my  foot -steps  stray -ing,  Thorn-y    proved  the  way    I 

2.  in.        Free-ly      now    to  Thee    I      prof-fer     This  re-  pent  -  ing  heart  of 

3.  Thee:  Fa  -  ther,  take  me!  all     for  -  giv  -  ing    Fold  me       to      Thy  lov  -  ing 
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1.  trod;\Vea-ry   come     I    now,  and  pray -ing,  Take  me     to     Thy  love,  my    Cod! 

2.  mine;  Frce-ly    life     and  soul     I       of-  fer,    Gifl   un-wor-thv  love  like  Thine. 

3.  breast ;  In  Thy  love    for      c-  ver     liv  •  ing,     I    must   be      for     e  -  ver    blest  1 
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No.  314  "gafelg  Ihrmtgh  Jlitxrtkcr  Mttk 


"The  Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it." 

John  Newton. 


Ex.  xx.  ii. 

Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  Safe   -  ly  through    an-oth-er  week      God    has   brought  us    on   our     way; 

2.  While  we  seek      sup-plies  of  grace, Through  the     dear      Re-deemer's  name, 

3.  Here    we  come     Thy  name  to  praise  ;    Let      us       feel     Thy  pres-ence  near ; 

4.  May     the  Gos  -  pel's  joy-ful  sound      Con-quer      sin-  ners,  comfort  saints  ; 
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seek.    Wait  -  ing      in    His  courts   to    - 
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1.   Let        us       now 

a    bles-sing 

day  : 

2.   Show  Thy      re    - 

con  -  cil  -  ing 

face  ;  Take     a  -  way    our  guilt    and 

shame. 

3.   May     Thy      glo    - 

ry    meet  our 

eyes,  While    we       in    Thy  house   ap    - 

pear. 

4.   Make    the     fruits 

of  grace    a  - 

bound,  Bring    re  -   lief  from    all      com  - 

plaints; 
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the  week  the     best,  Em  -  blem    of  e  -  ter  -  nal      rest ; 

2.  From    our  world  -  ly    cares   set      free,  May    we      rest  this   day     in     Thee: 

3.  Here     af  -  ford      us,   Lord,    a       taste  Of     our      ev    -  er  -  last  -  ing   feast  ; 

4.  Thus     let      all      our    Sab-baths  prove,  Till    we     join  the  Church  a  -  bove ; 
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Day     of      all       the  week  the      best,  Em  -  blem  of      e  -  ter  -  nal      rest. 

From  our  world  -  ly    cares  set      free,  May    we  rest   this  day      in      Thee. 
Here   af  -  ford      us,  Lord,  a       taste       Of      our        e  -    ver-last  -  ing      feast. 

Thus   let      all       our    Sab-baths  prove,  Till     we  join   the  church  a    -  bove. 
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No.  315.        geantiful  Dalles  at  <£bm  ! 


"A  rest  to  the  people  of  God."— Heb.  iv.  9. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cushixg. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 
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1.  Beau- ti- ful  val  -  ley   of       E  -  den!    Sweet    is     thy  noon  -  tide      calm; 

2.  O  -    ver  the  heart  of  the  mourn  •  er        Shin  -  eth    thy  gold  -  en        day, 

3.  There  is  the  home  of   my      Sa-viour,   There,  with  the  blood-washed  throng, 
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1.  O   -   ver  the  hearts  of   the     wea    -    ry       Breath-ing   thy  waves    of         balm. 

2.  Waft-ing  the  songs  of  the       an    -    gels    Down  from  the     far        a     -     way. 

3.  O  -    ver  the  high-lands  of      glo    -    ry         Roll -eth   the  great   new       song. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful    val-lcy    of      E  -  den  !  Home  of  the  pure  and     blest,. How 

the     pure    and  blest ! 
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of     ten,  ■  -  mid  the  wild    bil  -  lows,     I    dream  r>f  thy  rest  -weei  rest  I 
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No.  316.      Jesus,  I  toil!  tost  lite*. 


I  will  trust  in  Thee." — Ps.  Iv.  33. 


Mary  J.  Wat.ker. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Je  -  sus, 
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trust 
trust 
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Thee,    trust  Thee  with    my        soul  : 
Thee,     trust  Thy    writ  •  ten       Word  ; 
Thee,     trust  Thee  with  -  out       doubt  ; 


©ft 


-0 0 i 


BT4_fr W     ' — *~ 


j^> 


-r±_ 


W^w 


$ 


W- 


m 


& 


&L 


' 1 — -m 1 — r 

•   1  1       1 

1.  Guil    -    ty,      lost,    and      help    -    less,    Thou  canst  make      me  whole. 

2.  Since     Thy    voice      of       mer    -    cy  I       have      of   -    ten   heard. 

3.  "Who  -  so    -    ev    -    er        com    -    eth,     Thou    wilt      not      cast    out:" 


m 


*-? — r 


t= 


g~ 


?HEi 


& 


K 


*=* 


*=J 


==** 


*=*=*- 


-&- 


-g-'-W-    * 


zjt—9—9—Wrd 


1.  There  is  none  in       hea  -  ven      or     on  earth  like  Thee;  Thou  hast  died  for 

2.  When  Thy  Spi-rit     teach  -  eth,     to     my  taste  how  sweet  !  On-ly    may    I 

3.  Faith-ful     is  Thy     pro  -  mise,  pre-cious  is   Thy   blood —  These  my  soul's  sal- 
D.S. — Je  -  sus,    I  will    trust     Thee,  trust  Thee  with  my  soul!  Guil-ty,  lost,  and. 
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Fine.     Chorus. 
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1.  sin-ners — therefore,  Lord,     for  me. 

2.  heark-en,    sit  -  ting      at       Thy  feet. 

3.  -  va  -    tion,  Thou  my     Sa  -  viour  God 

help  -  less,  Thou  canst  make     me  xvhole. 
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Thy  love  con  -  fi  -  ding 
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I  will  seek  Thy  face,       Worship  and    a  -  doreThee,  for  Thy  wondroua^raci. 
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No.  317. 


Christ  Qvosz ! 


R.  L. 


"He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen."- Luke  x\!v.  6. 


Rev.  K.  Lowry. 
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1.  Low      in  the  grave  He  lay — Je  -  sus,  my  Sa  -viour  !  Wait-ing  the  com-ing  clay — 

2.  Vain  -  ly  they  watch  His  bed— Je  -  sus,  my  Sa-  viour  !  Vain  -  ly  they  seal  the  dead— 

3.  Death  can-not  keep  his  prey — Je  -  sus,  my     Sa- viour !   He  tore  the  bars    a-way — 
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Chorus,  faster. 


m 


-\ 5 


S^ZIS: 


-*—.—*- 


I      1/     £  ! 


V—^- 


E± 


1.  Je    -    sus,    my    Lord  ! 

2.  Je    -    sus,     my    Lord  !  \  Up  from  the  grave  He      a-  rose, 

3.  Je    -    sus,     my    Lord  \) 
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He      a  -  rose, 
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migh  -  ty     tri-umpho'er  His    foes  ; 


He     a  -  rose    a     Vic  -  tor  from  the 
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-  rose  !  Ilea-  rose  ! 

H<-     a  -  rose  ! 


lal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Christ  a    -    rose  ! 
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He       a  -  rose  ! 
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No.  318.        €om, 
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It  faints ! 


"Get  thee  up  into  the  top  of  Pisrrah,  and  lift  up  thine  eyes.* — Dett. 


Arr.  from   Lessur. 
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1.  Come,     nil      ye  saint?,   to    Pis  -  gah's  moun  -  tain,  Come    view   your 

2.  There     end -less  springs  of   life     are     flow     -   ing,  There     are      the 

3.  Faith     now     be -holds  the  flow  -  ing      riv      -     er,  Com   -  ing    from 
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1.  home  be-yond  the     tide : 

2.  fields   of    liv  -  ing   green ; 

3.  un  -  der-neath  the  throne  ; 


The   land    we  love     is   just    be  -  fore     us,   Soon  we'  H 
Man-sions    of  beau  -  ty   are    pro   -  vi  -ded,   And  the 
There  too    the  Sa-viour  lives  for      ev  -   er,    And  He' 11 


SEEH 


JO     0 


JZL 


IHZ 


JC=W 


& 


-*-* 


& 


i§ 


y   > 


3=* 


9       n 


JT=Z^ 


L^ 1^     .,1 


3  IT-        f       I  r  P 

I.     sing        on     the       o  -  ther  side.  Oh,  there     are  the  bright  crowns  of 

'.     King      of     the  saints     is  seen.  Soon  our  con  -  fiicts  and  toils    will       be 
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1.  glo    -     ry,        And        life    which  our  Sa -viour  will    give;       And        all      who  have 

2.  end  -    ed,  We'll  be    tried    and    be  temp- ted   no    more;    And  the  saints   of    til 

3.  ri     -      ver  With  the  friends  you  have  loved  by  your  side?  Would  you  join      in    the 
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1.  loved    His     ap  -  pear  -  ing,        With       Him    shall      e  -  ter  -  nal   -   ly       live. 

2.  a      -     ges     and       na  -  tions     We  shall  meet     on     that  hea  -  ven    -  ly      shore. 


3.    songs     of      the 
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No.  319.  gcholb  Jtte  gtenbmg  at  the  goot ! 


F.  T.  Crosbv. 


Behold,   I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock  !"— Rev.  iii.  20. 


With  feeling.     {May  be  sung  as  a  Solo.) 


Mrs.  J.  F  .  K.NArr. 
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1.  I>e    -    hold  Me  :.tand-ing    at     thedoor,  And    hear  Me  pleading  e  -  ver- 

2.  I           bore  the   cru  -  el  thorns  for  thee,      I        wait-ed  long  and  pa-tient- 

3.  I          would  not  plead  with  thee  in  vain;  Re  -  mem-ber    all  My  grief  and 

4.  I          bring  thee  joy  from  heaven  a-bove,     I      bring  thee  pardon, peace, and 
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2.  -ly  :             Say,    wea  -  ry 

3.  pain  !            I      died     to 

4.  love  :         Say,    wea  -  ry 
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"The  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ."— Ephesians  iii.  8. 

crcs. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  Oh,     could     I       speak    the     match  -  less     worth,     Oh,  could    I  sound  the 

2.  I'd      sing     the       pre  -  cious   blood     lie      spilt,      My      ran  -  som  from  the 
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1.  soar,  and  touch  the  heaven-ly  strings,  And     vie    with  Ga-briel,  while  he  sings 

2.  sing  His  glo  -  nous     righ-teous-ness,     In     which  all- per-  feet,  heavendy  dress 
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In         notes     al  -  most    di  -  vine, 
My       soul     shall     e  -   ver    shine, 


In    notes   al  -  most 
My    soul  shall      e 


di  -  vine. 
ver    shine. 


I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 

Exalted  on  His  throne  : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 


Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  take  me 

And  I  shall  see  His  face  ;  [home, 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  His  grace  ! 
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Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven." — Matt.  vi.  10. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


J.  McGranahav. 


1.  My      God  my  Fa  -  ther,  while 

2.  What  tho'  in     lone  -  ly  grief 

3.  Let      but  my    faint-  ing  heart 

4.  Re  -  new  my  will    from  day 
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I  stray  Far  from  my  home,  on 
I  sigh  For  friends  be  -  loved,  no 
be  blest  With  Thy  sweet  Spi  -  rit 
to  day  :  Blend      it      with  Thine  ;  and 


5.  Then  when  on  earth    I      breathe  no  more  The     prayer   oft    mixed  with 
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1.  life's  rough  way,  Oh,  teach  me  from   my 

2.  long-  cr  nigh,  Sub-mis-sive  would  I 

3.  for       its  guest,  My  God,  to    Thee      I 

4.  take      a  -  way  All    now  that  makes    it 

5.  tears    be-fore,  I'll    sing  up  -  on      a 
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heart  to  say,  "Thy  will  be  done!" 
still  re  -  ply,  "  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 
leave  the  rest,  "  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 
hard  to  say,  "Thy  will  be  done!" 
hap-pier  shore,"  Thy  will  be  done!'' 
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I.   Oh,       teach  me     from     my      1 
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'Thy     will  be 

done!" 

2.  Sub    •    mis-sivc     still     would 

I       re  - 
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1  Thy     will  be 

done  t " 

3.    My        God,    to    Thee         1     1 

cave  the 

rest :       ' 

'  Thy     will  be 

done  !" 

4.   All         now  that  makes    it 

hard    to 

lay, 

'Thy     will  be 

done  ! " 

5.    I'll         sing   up  -    on         a 

hap-  piei 

shore, 

'Thy     will  be 

done!" 

L*T#^  I f f 

rr— r~ 

— <o 

Jl-  r 

~f~^~n 

v.-  -»  ^                 4-1- 1.       to          to 

1  "  "   1 

-  Q F P— 

=J 1 — r~ 

=r^n 

rl    1     i 

No.  322. 


0iomtvds  ot  litter. 


"There  I  will  meet  vith  thee,  and  I  will  commune  with  thee." — Exon.  xxv.  22. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  w.  h.  Doane, 
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1.  Here      from    the       world      we      turn,         Je     -    sus       to         seek  ; 

2.  Come,     Ho  -  ly         Com  -  fort    -  er,         Pres  -  ence      di     -    vine, 

3.  Sa     -    viour,  Thy      work       re   -  vive,      Here      may      we         see 
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1.  Here       may     His 

2.  Now         in        our 
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1.  Je      -     sus,     our       dear  -  est   friend,       While     at      Thy       feet      we    bend, 

2.  Oh  for     Thy      migh  -  ty    power  !        Oh       for        a         bles  -  sed  shower, 

3.  Come       to      our     hearts     to  -  night,       Make     ev    -  'ry         bur  -  den    light, 
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No.  323.   SHhile  the  gatjsr  arc  (Being  fig. 


"  Whatsoever  thy  hand  findeth  to  do,  do  it  with  thy  might. 

George  Cooper. 


-Eccl.  ix.  10. 

Ira  D.  San:;ey. 
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i.     If       a      smile     we  can     re  -   new,     As     cur    jour-  ney    we      pur-  sue, 

2.  Oh,  the    world     is    full     of      sighs,  Full     of      sad      and  weep  •  ing     eyes ; 

3.  But  the    seeds      of  good  we      sow,    Both    in    shade    and  shine  will     grow, 
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1.  Oh,     the     good    we   all    may      do,     While  the    days  are    go-ing  by 

2.  Help  your     fal  -  len  broth- er       rise,    While  the    clays  are   go-ing  by 

3.  And    will    keep    our  hearts  a       glow,  While  the    days  are   go-ing  by 
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No.  824. 


Christ  JUiurnrth. 


TT    T     TrrNER    "  *  w'"  corne  aSain»  an<^  receive  you  unto  Myself."—  John  xiv.  > 
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1.  It    may  be    at  morn,  when  the  day      is       a  -  wak-ing,  When  sunlight  thro' 

2.  It    may  be     at  mid  -  day,  it    may     be      at      twilight,    It     may  be,  per - 

3.  While  hosts  cry  Ho-san  -  na,  from  hea  -  ven     de  -scending,  With  glo  -  n  -  lied 

4.  Oh,  joy  !  oh,  de-light !  should  we  go     with -out     dy -ing  ;  No   sick-ness,no 
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I.    dark  -  ness and     sha-dow     is   break-ing,    That     Je  -  sus   will 
2. -chance,  that  the   black-ness    of    mid -night  Will   burst   in-  to 

3.  saints  and   the      an  -  gels     at  -  tend  -ing,    WTith  grace  on    His 

4.  sad  -  ness,  no    dread,  and    no      cry  -  ing  ;  Caught  up   thro'  the 
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1.  ful   -  ness   of  glo  -  ry,  To      re  -  ceive  from  the 

2.  blaze  of    His  glo  -  ry,  When        Je  -  sus    re 

3.  ha    -     lo     of  glo  -  ry,  Will         Je  -  sus    re 

4.  Lord      in  -  to  glo  »  ry.  When        Je  -  sus    re 
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O      Lord  Je-sus,how  long?  How  long     ere  we  shout  the  glad  song  ?■ 


•Christ  re 


wmz&m^^m^mm 


I ! S    >    1 !_  m I L 

^to      to      to'  m^-Wr—ar-f^^==^—o- 
5^£      I 


rit. 


:V=> 


***? 


mm 


turn-eth,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -le  -  lu  -  jah!  A  -  men,   Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  A  -  men. 


No.  325.       dome,  ffltanbmr,  dome ! 


Mary  A.  Baker. 


"  I    will    arise    and    go    to    my    Fathe 


•Like  xv.   iS. 


Ira  D.  Sankev. 
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1.  And  a       wcl  •  come  a  •  wait- ing    thee        there.  \ 

2.  Thy  ser  -  vant  I      glad  -  ly  would        be."    >  Come!  come!  wan-  dei-  cr, 

3.  Oh,  pro  -    di  -  gal,  wilt  thou   not        come?  ) 
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come  !  There's  plen  -  ty    for    thee    in     thy      Fa  -  ther's  home  ;    Come !  come  ! 
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wan  -  der  -  er,    come  I  There's  wel-como  and   love    in     thy      l'a  -  ther's  home. 


wiTtf  '  t H"li  liCtiTTfi 
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"Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord." — Psalm  Iv.  22. 

F.  T.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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come, 
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Here 

at 
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Oh 

come, 

and,   be  -  liev  -   ing,  seek   thy     rest 

Here 

at 

Je  -  sus' 

feet! 

3- 

Oh 

come 

where  thy  faith     can  make  thee  whole, 

Here 

at 

Je  -  sus' 

feet  ! 

4- 

Oh 

come 

!  bless  the  Lord,  there's  room  for    thee, 

Here 

at 

Je  -  sus' 

feet! 
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I .    Oh    come 

and,  re- pent- ing,     lay 

thy     all 

Down 

at 

Je   - 

sus' 

feet! 

2.    Thy  heart, 

w.ith  its    hea  -  vy    weight 

op-pressed 

Lay 

at 

Je   - 

sus' 

feet  ! 

3.    Oh    come 

and  thy  wea  -  ry,     trou  - 

bled    soul 

Lay 

at 

Je  - 

sus' 

feet  ! 

4.    Thy    bur 

■  den   of  guilt,  what-e'er 

it        be, 

Lay 

at 

Je  - 

sus' 

feet  ! 
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Oh,       lay      it     down!    lay      it    down!   Lay  thy   wea  -  ry       bur- den  down! 
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Oh,     lay       it      down,       lay       it      down,    Down     ?t       Je  -  sus'       feet ! 
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No.  327. 


'Sake  gftc  as  I  Jim. 


"  Him  that  cometh  to  Me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  vi.  37. 

Eliza  H.  Hamilton. 

„    jj,         Moderato. 
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Ira  D.  San  key. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee    I   cry;  Un-  less  Thou  help  me,     I    must  die  : 

2.  Help-less    I    am,  and   full     of  guilt;  But  yet     for    me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  No    pre-  pa  -  ra  -  tion   can     I  make,  My  best     re-solves  I      on  -  ly  break, 

4.  Be  -  hold  me,  Sa-  viour,  at  Thy  feet,  Deal  with  me    as  Thou  se  -  est  meet  ; 
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1.  Oh,  bring  Thy  free    sal  -  va  -   tion  nigh,  And  take   me  as  I  am  ! 

2.  And  Thou  canst  make  me    what  Thou  wilt,  And  take   me  as  I  am! 

3.  Yet    save     me    for  Thine  own  name's  sake,  And  take  me  as  I  am  ! 

4.  Thy  work    be  -  gin,  Thy  work  com-plete,  But  take  me  as  I  am! 
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And     take    me    as 


am  !        And     take     me    as 
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My     on  -  ly  plea— Christ  died    for    me  I  Oh,  take    me   as     I        am 
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No.  328.  £Lont  gtot  Christ  €mt  gattrfg ! 

"We  also  joy  in  God,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  by  whom  we  have  now  received  the  atonement" 

Rom.  v.  ii. 
B.  E.  (arr.)  .  T.  McGRANAHAN. 
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i.  O     Christ,  in   Thee    my  soul  hath  found,  And  found     in  Thee     a  -  lone, 

2.  I      sighed  for  rest     and  hap  -  pi  -  ness,       I    yearned  for  them,  not  Thee  ; 

3.  I       tried  the    bro  -  ken  cis -terns,  Lord,   But      ah!    the  wa  -  ters  failed  ! 

4.  The    plea-sures  lost       I  sad  -  ly  mourn'd,But      ne   -  ver  wept    for    Thee, 
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1.  The  peace,  the    joy       I    sought  so      long,  The  bliss     till    now   un  -  known. 

2.  But  while    I     passed  my    Sa-viour    by,     His  love     laid  hold  on       me.    .    . 

3.  E'en  as        I    stoeped  to  drink  they'd  fled,  Andmock'd  me    as       I        wailed. 

4.  Till  grace  the    sight  -  less  eyes     re-  ceived,  Thy  love  -  li  -  ness    to      see.    .    . 


Chorus. 


gP*E 

~^~ 

-*- 

-ft 

**• 

— N 

rn 

F^" 

— 1 

Now 

fry,  [ 

none 

but  Christ 

i 

can  sat 

# 

-  is  - 

9 

1 

-*- 
1 

i 

None 
/3 

0 

—m— 

=  g  iff  m-gh-'T 

-  ther  name  for    me, 

I             !    for 

•r-  fr  -*-  j&  f 

J 

rr.e, 

-f- 

-+- 

1 

f— H— 

-]f- 

-1 

H — 

-L- 

— + — 1 — L=F 

L. 

n 

/Ts 

r**    ~* 

y  , 

1         *_     ! 

Ml              <■          m 

n 

(foP     1 

— 1 |^-J  . 

» 

*JJ    •       * 5_ 

*  J  J  J  j 1- 

— T— A 

1 
There' 

s  love,  and  life, 

* 

and 
■0- 

9       (■             #          # 
last  -  ing    joy,  Lord 

rJ3  / »   # 

F *-?-*        m- 

1    r   1    -*- 

J e   -  sus,  found  in 

-0-  • 

Thee. 
i — S— v~n 

gaH~T 

-a—: — » — »— r 

— m- 

-* — » — 1 — 1 — 

. « p 1 — 

p  :  H 

^K- — 

— ( •= 

— ^— ' 

_j — 1 — * — ^ — 1 

-F P      -If        F— 

— 1 

— ^ — H 

1        I        !  '      i 

20 


No.  329.    (Dttt  of  jBarkntas  into  pght. 
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"  I  am  the  Light  of  the  world  :  he  that  followeth  Me  shall  not  walk  in  darkness." — John  viii.  xa. 
\V.  O.  LATTIMORE.  (To.PBRA.iCE   Hymn.)  jRA   D    Saskey_ 
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1.  Long  in     dark-ness    we   have  wait  -  ed      For   the    shin  -  ing    of    the    Light 

2.  Now,  at      last,    the  Light  ap  -  pear  -  eth,    Je  -  sus  stands   up  -  on    the    shore 

3.  No  -  thing  have    we    but   our  weak-ness,  Nought  but  sor  -  row,  sin,  and    care  ; 
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1.   Long  have    felt     the  things  we      ha  -  ted,    Sink  us      still       in  deep  -  er    night. 

2.  And    with     ten  -  der    voice    He     call- eth,"  Come  to     Me,     and  sin     no  more!' 

3.  All      with  -  in       is      loath-some   vile-ness,     All  with-out        is  dark  des  -  pair. 
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Bles-sed      Je  -  sus,  lov  -  ing      Sa-viour  !  Ten-der,   faith-  ful,  strong  and    true, 


rit. 
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Break  the      fet  -  ter.  Wat  fctve  bound  us,  Make    us        in      Thy -self  a  -    new. 


All  our  talents  we  have  wasted, 

All  Thy  laws  have  disobeyed  ; 
But  Thy  goodness  now  we've  tasted, 
In  Thy  robes  we  stand  arrayed. 
Blessed  Jesus,  loving  Saviour! 

Tender,  faithful,  stronp  and  true, 
Break  tlir  fetters  that  have  bound  ul. 
Make  us  in  Thyself  anew. 


Thou  hast  saved  us— do  Thou  keep  us, 

Guide  us  by  Thine  eye  divine  ; 
Let  the  Holy  Spirit  teach  at, 
That  our  light  may  ever  shine. 
Blessed  Jesus,  be  Thou  near  us, 
Give  us  of  Thy  grace  today  ; 
•Vhile  we're  railing,  do  Thou  hear  us, 
Send  ui  BOW  Thy  peace,  we  pray. 
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will  trust  and  not  be  afraid." — Isaiah  xii.  2. 
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1.    Trust  on,  trust  on,     be  -  liev  - 

er  !  Though  long  the    cor  •  flict 

be, 

2.    Trust  on  !  the  dan  -  ger     pres  - 

ses,  Temp  -  ta  -  tion  stiong  is 

near, 

3.    The    Lord    is  strong  to      save 

us,     He         is       a      faith -ful 

Friend  : 
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1.  Thou 

yet 

shalt  prove 
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Thy 

God  shall  fight 

for 
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shall    thy  pas  - 
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steer. 

3.  Trust 

on, 

trust     on, 
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-    er! 

Oh, 

trust  Him  to 

the 

end  ! 
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No.  331.       Wm  SIcricrts  Renting. 

"  Blessed  and  holy  is  he  that  hath  part  in  the  first  resurrection.' 


-Rev.  xx.  6. 

W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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we     see     the  glor  -  ious  morn  -  ing  ! 

at  -  tend    the  notes    of     warn  -  ing  ! 

the  trump  of   God     re  -  sound  -  ing, 

re  -  bound  •  ing  : 
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1.  King      of  saints  shall  soon      ap 

2.  on        your    bri  -  dal    gar  -  ments 


pear,  And       high     His  roy    -    r.l 

fair ;  And        hail    your  Sa   -  vicar 
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1.  stand  -  ard 

2.  in      the 


rear :      Saints,    a 
air  !        Saints,    a 


rise  !         Saints,    a 
rise  !         Saints,    a 
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rise  ! 

rise ! 
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nts  who  sleep,  with  joy  awaken, 

All  arise  !  all  u 
Their  clay-cold  beds  are  quick  forsaken, 

All  arise  !  all  arise  ! 
Not  one  of  all  the  faithful  few 
Who  here  on  earth  the  Saviour  knew, 
But  starts  with  bliss  his  Lord  to  view  \ 

All  arise  !  all  arise  ! 


Fast  by  the  thrc  e  of  God  behold  them 

ned  at  last  !  crowned  at  List  ! 
See  in  His  arms  the  Saviour  fold  them. 

Crowned  at  last  !  crowned  at  last ! 
With  wreaths  of  glory  round  their  he>id  ; 
No  tears  of  sorrow  now  are  shed, 
To  joy's  full  fountain  all  are  led  : 

Crowned  at  last  !  crowned  at  last  I 


No.  332.  Wxt  flack  that  is  f)iglur  than  1! 


Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  highe;  than 


E.  Johnson. 


im 


-Psalm  lxi.  2. 

W.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  Oh,    sometimes  the  sha-dows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal ; 

2.  Oh,  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  some-times  how  hea-vy   m/    feet! 

3.  Oh,  near    to    the  Roek  let     me  keep, Though  bles-sings,  or  sor-rows  pre-  vail ; 
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1.  And    sor-rows,how   of  -  ten  theysweep  Like  temp-ests  down  o  -  ver  the    soul! 

2.  But      toil-ing    in    life'sdust-y     way,  The  Rock's  blessed  sha-dow,how sweet ! 

3.  When  climbing  the  mountain  way  steep,    Or  walk-ing  the   sha-dow-y      vale. 
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Oh,   then    to   the  Rock  let   me      fly, To   the   Rack  that   is 
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No.  333.  dTome,  oh  Seme,  foith  thg  grokti  Deart ! 


If  any  man  thirst,  let  him  come  unto  Me." — John  vii.  37. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 

. 

Ira  D.  San  key. 
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1.  Come,  oh 
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I.  Come  and  kneel  at      the       0  -  pen 

door,       Je  -  sus     is  wait-ing    there; 

2.   Wash  thee  now    in      the    crim-son 

fount,    Flow-ing   so  pure  for     thee: 

3.  Think  of  joys  that     for       e  -  ver 

bloom,  Bright  in    the  life     a    -  bove  : 
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1.  Wait-ing     to  heal   thy    wound-ed    soul,    Wait-ing    to  give  thee 

2.  List       to     the  gen  -  '.le       warn-ing  voice!  List    to    the  ear -nest 

3.  Come  with    atrust-ing     heart   to     God,  Come  and  be  saved  by 
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1.  Wliy  wilt   thou  walk  where  sha  •  dows  fall?  Come  to    His  lov*lng 
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No.  334. 

Mrs.  S.  A.  Collins. 


§tms  Calls  Wtitt. 


the   Lord  have  called   thee."— Isa.  xlii.  6.  \V.  H.   DOANK. 


1.  Je  -    sus,  Gracious  One,  call-eth  now  to  thee,"  Come,  O  sin-ner,    come  !' 

2.  Still  He  waits  for  thee,  pleading  pa-tient-ly,"Come,  oh  come,  to      Me !  " 

3.  Wea  -  ry,  sin-sick  soul,  called  so  gra-cious-ly,  Canst  thou  dare  re  -  fuse  ? 


m 


V      V      *      V 


— V-0 0 — « 

i   I   1         &—\ 


V    fr    \r—\f- 


1.  Calls     so  ten-der-ly,  calls     so    lov-ing  -  ly,  "A'ow,  O    sin-ner,     come!" 

2.  "  Hea-vy  -  la-  den  one,    I      thy  grief  have  borne,  Come  and  rest  in        Me." 

3.  Mer  -  cy    of- fered  thee,  free  -  ly,   ten-  der  -  ly,  Wilt  thou  still     a    -    base? 
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1.  Words    ofpcf.ce  and     bles     -     sing,   Christ's  own  love   con  -  fes 

2.  Words  with  love  o'er-  flow      -      ins,       Life    and  bliss    be  -  stow 
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No.  335.         SHearg  of  fiKanbcring. 

"  Show  me  Thy  ways,  O  Lord  ;  teach  me  Thy  paths." — Psalm  xxv.  4. 

Miss  J.  W.  Sampson.  \Ym.  B.  Bradbury. 
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God's  Word  did  prove  ; 
A  "still,  small  voice,"  and  sweet, 

Spoke  thus  in  love  : 
"Wh'iso,  through  night  and  day, 
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Wxt  (Ehangeb  Jtotto. 


Do    all    to    the    glory  of  God."- 


Th.  Monod  (Alt.) 


Corinthians  x.  31. 

Arr.  by  Ira  D.  SANKEY. 
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"  He  calleth  His  own  sheep  by  nams.  and  leadeth  them  out."— John  x.  3. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
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No.  338.  Nothing  but  the  $Uotrb  of  festtA 
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Without  shedding  of  blood  is  no  remission."— Heb.  ix.  22. 

Rev.  R.  Lowry. 
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1.  What  can  make   me  whole     a  -   gain  ?  Nothing  but  the  blood   of 

2.  For       my     par  -  don  this      my     plea — Nothing  but  the  blood   of 

3.  Naught  of   good  that  I      have  done — Nothing  but  the  blood   of 
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No.  339.        Wittt  is  <ehy  fitfuge  ? 

"  What  is  a  man  profited,  if  he  shall  gain  the  whole  world,  and  lose  his  own  soul  !" — Matt.  xvi.  ?6. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  S.  J.  Vail. 


BpP 

T^f 

— ^       ^     >^ 

-H- 

I^S— i*U— ,- 

V      \     3    S 

-^ — 

=*=V 

-]— f 

±£: 

V-^-* 

» — ' 

-*-  -»'  .  »    »— 

-9—0- 

=?S3 

i.  Say,  where  is  thy  re-fuge,  my  bro-ther,  And  what  is  thy  pros-pect  to  -  day? 
2.  The  Mas-ter  is  call -ing  thee,  bro  -  ther,  In  tones  of  com-pas-sion  and  love, 
5.     The   sum-mer  is  wan-ing,  my   bro  -  ther,  Re  -  pent,  ere  the  sea  -  son   is        past ; 


:.      Why   toil   for  the  wealth  that  will  per  -  ish,  The  treasures  that  rust  and  de    -    cay  ? 

2.  To      feel  that  sweet  rap- ture  of    par- don,  And    lay    up  thy  treasure  a    -    bove  : 

3.  God's  goodness  to   thee    is    ex  -  tend  -  ed,    As    long  as  the  day-beam  shall    last  ; 
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1.  When  thou  in  the  dust  art  for  -  got  -  ten,  When  plea-sure  can  charm  thee  no    more. 

2.  The     arm   of  His  mer  -  cy  will  hold  thee,  The  arm  that  is  migh-  ty    to        save. 
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"  Hear  my  cry 
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O  God  ;  attend  to  my  prayer. 


-Psalm  lxi.  :. 
Arr.  by  T.  E.  Perkins. 
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"The    Lord    ready    to   save."— Isaiah  xxxviii.   20. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 

S.  J.  Vail. 
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3.     Art       thou  wait  - 

ing 

till 

the 

mor- 

row? 

Thou  may'st  ne    -    vei 

4.     With       a      low 

■  it. 

con  - 

trite 

spi 

rit, 

Kneel  -  ing    at       the 

5.     Let        the     an    - 

gels 

bear 

the 

tid- 

ings 

Up  -  ward  to       the 
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vc    -     ry      near ; 
meek,  and   mild  : 
see        its     light ; 
Sa  -  viour's  feet, 
courts  of   heaven! 


If: 


not    hide       thy 
the  Friend    who 


Do 

To 

Come        at     once  !      ac 
Thou      canst    feel,      this 

Let      them  sing,     with 


deep 
died 
cept 

ve 

ho 


e  -   mo  -  tion, 
to     save   thee, 
His    mer  -  cy: 
ry      mo  -  ment, 
ly      rap  -  ture, 
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1.    Do     not  check  that      fal  -  ling  tear. 

— m^  -g> — 

0 — Q  *  -J 

2.    Wilt    thou  not     be        re  -  con-ciled  ? 

| 

3.    He       is    wait  -  ing — come    to-night! 

>01),     be 

saved, 

His  grace 

is    free  ! 

4.    Par -don,   Dre  -  cious,  pure,   and  sweet! 

j 

5.    O'er      a  -  no  -   _I.er    soul      for-given ! 
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Oh,    be  saved,   Me     died      for    thee!       Oh,    be  saved,  He     died    for  thee 
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No.  342. 


"Wx<m  &vt  €oming!" 


"  Looking  for  that  blessed  hope,  and  the  glorious  appearing  of  the  great  Cod  nnd  our  Saviour, 
F.  R.  HAVERGA.L.  Jesus  Christ."— Tnus  ii.  13.  J.  McGrANAHAN. 
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1.  Thou   art     com  -ing,     O      my    Sa-viour!  Thou  art     com-ing,     O      my  King  J 

2.  Thou    art     com  -ing !  Not       a    sha-dow,    Not  a     mist,  and    not       a   tear, 

3.  Thou  art     com -ing  !  We     are  wait-ing    With  a  "hope"  that  can  -  not  fail, 
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1.  Ev  -  'ry   tongue  Thy  name   con-  fess-ing,    Well    may   we      re  -  joice     and  sing  ! 

2.  Not      a       sin,    and    not        a     sor-row,     On      that  sun  -  rise  grand    and  clear  : 

3 .  Ask-  ing     not     the     day       or      hour,        An  -chored  safe  with  -  in       the   vail  : 
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1.  Thou   art     com-ing!    Rays      of  glo  -  ry,    Thro'  the  vail    Thy  death  has     rent, 

2.  Thou   art     com-ing!     Je  -   sus  Sa-viour,    No -thing  else  seems  worth  a   thought; 

3.  Thou   art     com-ing !     At       Thy   ta  -ble      We     are  wit  -  ness  -es      for      this, 
D.S.Thou  art    com-ing!  T/iou    art  com-ing!     Je  -sus  our       be-lov  -  hi    Lord! 
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Glad  -den 
Oh,  how 
As  we 
Oh%      the 


now      our  pil  -  grim  pathway,    Glo  -  ry     from     Thy  pre  -sence  sent, 
mar   -  vel-lous     the  glo -ry,     And    the    bliss     Thy  pain  hath  bought! 
meet   Thee  in       com-mu-nion,  Earn  -  est        of      our  com  -  ing   bliss. 
joy        to     see     Thee  reigning,     Worshipped,  glo    -   ri-  fied,      a-dored! 
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Thou   art 
Thou   art 


com-ing!  Thou    art     com-ing!    We    shall  meet  Thee  on    Thy  way!) 

that  day!  ) 


com-ing !     we     shall   see  Thee,  And     be      like  Thee  on 
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No.  343.       JHp  pother's  gfotger. 


"  Her  children  arise  up,  and  call  her  blessed. 
Solo.  Modera'.o. 


Prov.  xxi.  28. 

T.  C.  O'Kane. 
V 


As         I  wan-dered  'round  the  homestead,  Many  a     dear  fam  -  il  -  iar      spot 

2.  Tho'  the  house  was   held  by  stran-gers,      All  re-mained  the  same  with  -  in  ; 

3.  Quick  I    drew     it     from  the   rub-bish,    Cov-ered    o'er  with  dust    so     long : 


Brought  with- in      my    re  -  col  -  lee- tion  Scenes  I'd   seem-ing   -  ly       for  -  got 

2.  Just         as    when    a    child    I      ram-bled    Up    and  down,  and     out      and     in; 

3.  When,    be  -  hold,    I    heard  in      fan  -  cy  Strains  of     one      fa   -    mil  -  iar    song, 
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1.  There,  the      or- chard — meadow,  yon-der — Here,  the  deep,  old  -  fash-ioned  well, 

2.  To         the     gar  -  ret     dark  as  -  cend-ing — Once  a     source  of    child- ish    dread  — 

3.  Oft    -    en     sung    by       my  dear  mo-  ther    To     me      in     that    era  -  die      bed  : 
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1.  With    its      old  moss  cov-ered  buck  -  et,     Sent    a    thrill     no  tongue  can     tell. 

2.  Peer  -  ing  through  the  mis  -  ty     cob- webs,   Lo  !  f     saw     my     era  -   die      bed. 
[Omit 


2nd  ending.  Sloiv.  p 
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Hush,  my   dear,    lie    still  and    slum-ber!  Ilo-ly      an  -  gels  guard  thy  bed  !' 
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While  I  listen  to  the  music 

Stealing  on  in  gentle  strain, 
I  am  carried  back  to  childhood — 

I  am  now  a  child  again  : 
Tis  the  hour  of  my  retiring, 

At  the  dusky  eventide  ; 
Near  mv  cradle  bed  I'm  kneeling, 

As  of  yore,  by  mother's  side. 

Hands  are  on  my  head  so  loving, 

As  they  were  in  childhood's  days  ; 
I,  with  weary  tones,  am  trying 

To  repeat  the  words  she  says  ; 
Tis  a  prayer  in  language  simple 

As  a  mother's  lips  can  frame  : 
"Father.  Thou  who  art  in  heaven, 

Hallowed,  ever,  be  Thy  name." 


6.  Prayer  is  over  :  to  my  pillow 

With  a  "good  night  T'kiss  I  creep, 
Scarcely  waking  while  I  whisper, 

"Now  I  lay  me  down  to  Bleep." 
Then  my  mother,  o'er  me  bending, 
Prays  in  earnest  words,  but  mild  : 
*  "Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father, 
Bless,  oh  bless,  my  precious  child  !" 

7.  Vet  I  am  but  only  dreaming: 

Ne'er  I'll  be  a  child  again  j 

Many  years  has  that  dear  mother 

In  the  quiet  graveyaid  lain  ; 
But  her  blessed,  angel  spirit 

Daily  hovers  o'ir  my  head, 
Calling  me  from  earth  to  heaven, 

Even  from  my  cradle  bed. 
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No.  344. 


J&g  Jlin  Comttric. 


"  Now  they  desire  a  better  country. 

Mary  Lee  Demarest. 


-Hebrews  xi.  16. 


Scotch  Song,  arr. 
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f    I         am     far      frae     my  hame,    an'    I'm    wea  -  ry       af  -  tenwhiles,  tor   the 
(    An'    I'll  ne'er  be  fu'      con -tent      un     -     -     til      my    een      do    see     The 
D.C.  But  these  sichts    an'  these  souns  will     as     nae- thing   be       to     me,  When   I 


( lang'd  for  hame  bring-in' 
"(  gowden  gales  o'  heaven, 
hear  the  an  -  gels     sing  -  in' 


an'    my    Father's  welcome  smiles, ) 


an 
in 


my 
my 
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i  am  coun-tne. 
ain  coun-trie. 
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The    earth      is    fleck'd    wi'    flow-ers,     mon  -  y    -    tint  -  ed,   fresh,  and  gay;) 
The     bird  -  ies     war   -  ble  blithe  lv,       for      my       Fa -ther  made  them  sae  ;  f 
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I've  His  gude  word  o'  promise,  that  some  gladsome  day  the  King, 

To  His  ain  royal  palace,  His  banished  hame  will  bring  : 

Wi'  een  and  wi'  hert  rinnin'  owre,  we  shall  see 

"The  King  in  His  beauty,"  an'  oor  ain  countrie. 

My  sins  hae  been  mony,  and  my  sorrows  hae  been  sair  ; 

But  there  they'll  never  vex  me,  nor  be  remembered  mair  : 

For  His  bluid  hath  made  me  white,  and  His  hand  shall  dry  my  e'e, 

When  He  brings  me  hame  at  last  to  my  ain  countrie. 

He  is  faithfu'  that  hath  promised,  an'  He'll  surely  come  again. 
He'll  keep  His  tryst  wi'  me — at  what  hour  I  dinna  ken  ; 
But  He  bids  me  still  to  wait,  an'  ready  aye  to  be 
To  gang  at  ony  moment  to  my  ain  countrie  : 
Sae  I'm  watchin'  aye,  an'  singin'  o'  my  hame  as  I  wait, 
For  the  soun'in'  o'  His  futfa'  thir,  side  the  gowden  gate, 
God  gie  His  grace  to  ilka  ane  wha  listens  noo  to  me, 
That  we  a'  may  gang  in  gladness  to  oor  ain  countrie. 
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No.   345. 


#oIIotu   <Dn! 


"  If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  him  follow  Me." — John  xii.  26. 

Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing.  Rev.  R.  Lcavry. 
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1.  Down  in    the  val-ley  with  my      Sa-viour    I  would   go,  Where  the  flow  cr>  are 

2.  Down  in   the  val-ley  with  my      Sa-viour    I  would   go,  Where  the  storms  are 

3.  Down  in   the  val-ley,   or    up   -  on    the  moun-tainst«ep,  Close  be  -  side    my 
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1.  blooming  and  the    sweet  wa  -  ters  flow;      Ev  -  'ry-where  He  leads  mc    I  would 

2.  sweeping  and  the     dark    wa-lers  flow;     With  I  lis  hand  to    lead  me     I     will 

3.  Sa- viour  would  my    soul    ev  -  er    keep;      He    will  lead    me  safe  -  lv,   in     the 
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I-     fol  -  low,  fol  -low    on,  Walking   in    His    foot-steps  till  the  crown    be      won. 

2.  ne    -  ver,   ne-ver    fear:  Dangers  can -not    fright  me      if    my    Lord      is 

3.  path  that  He  has  trod,    Up  to  where  they  gath  -  er     on    the    hills      of      God. 


Refrain. 
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Fol-low  !  fol-low  !  I  would  fol-low  Je-  sus  !  An-y-where,  ev'rywhere,  I  would  follow  on 
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I  ol-low  !  fol-low  !  I  would  fol  low  [e-eus !  Ev'rywhere  He  leads  me  I  would  folio*  on  I 
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No.  346.  lake  the  (Mings  of  the  IrTorrattg. 

"Oh  that  1  had  wings  like  a  dove  !  for  then  would  I  C.y  away  and  be  at  rest."— Ps.  lv.  6. 

R.  Lowry.  Ira  D.   San  key. 
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1.  Take    the  wings    of     the    morn  -  ing,  speed  quick  -  ly      thy     flight      To 

2.  Fly         a  -  way      to     thy      Sa  -  viour,   He     waits    to       for  -  give ;    One 

3.  On        the  wings    of     the    morn  -  ing      fly     home    to      His  breast — There 
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1.  Je  -  sus.   thy         Sa -viour,  thy   hope,   and     thy     light!     The  fount     of    His 

2.  look  of    His      love,   and     thy     spir  -   it     shall     live :      Thy   faith    will    se  • 
re  -  fuge,  there    on   -    ly      thy      rest;      The     mo-ments  are 
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its 

2. -cure  thee    His    bles - 
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Go    plead 

thou  His     mer  -  it, 

and 

3 .   pre  -  cious,  the    noon 
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near; 

Fly  home 

to     thy      Sa  -  viour 
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1.  wa  -  ters     so 

2.  peace  will  be 
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way       to    thy      Sa  -  viour   and  Friend  ! 
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No.  347.  mfoxt  Mast  it  be  to  be  mutt ! 


There  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying.'' — Rev.  xxi.  4. 


Elizabeth  Mills. 
Duet.        , 


1.  We  speak 

2.  We  speak 

3.  We  speak 

4.  We  speak 

5.  Do  Thou, 


of 
of 
of 
of 

Lord, 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


the    land  of 

its     path  •  ways 

its   peace  and 

its      free     -  dom 

in     plea    -  sure 
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coun    -   try        so    bright    and 

so          fair, 

And 

oft         are 

its 
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walls    decked  with    jew  -  els 

so           rare 
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Its 

won    -  ders      and 
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robes    which     the     glo    -    ri  - 

tied        wea 

The 

songs        of        the 
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sor     -     row,    temp  -  ta    -    tion, 

and         care 
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glo   -     ries     con     -     fessed ; 

But     what 

must 

it     be 

to       be     there ! 

2. 

plea  -  sures     un       -       told; 

But     what 

must 

it     be 

to       be     there  ! 

3- 

bles    -  sed        a       -       bove; 

But     what 

must 

it     be 

to       be     there  ! 
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out        and     with       -      in; 

But     what 

must 

it     be 

to       be     there  ! 

r. 

al       -     so      shall           know, 

And    feel, 

what 

it      is 

to       be 

there. 
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Oh, what  must  it  be  to    be  there  ' 
I'M    I 


to    be  there  ! 


To     be  lime  ' 
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A  white  stone,   and  in  the  stone  a  new  name." — Rev. 


J.  E.  H. 
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J.  E.  Hall. 
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1.  We    shall  have 
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1.  sun   -    ny,     sun  -  ny     land  !  When  we  meet  that  bright  an  -    gel  -   ic     band, 

2.  know  the   name  there  -  in  ;        On  -  ly      un  -  to     him    who    hath    'tis  known, 

sun  •  ny,    sun  •  ny     land !   When  7ve  meet  that  bright  an  -  gel  -   ic     band, 
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1 .  In      that    sun  -  ny    land  ! 

2.  When  we're  free  from  sin  ! 

In    that  sun  -  n  y    land  ! 
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A     new  name  !  a     new  name!  We'll  re-ceive  up 
A  white  stone  !  a    white  stone  .'We'll  re-ceive  up 
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1.  there;      A       new    name!  a       new     name!     All    who    en  -  ter     there! 

2.  there  ;      A     white    stone  !  a      white    stone  !     All    who    en  -  ter     there  ! 
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No.  349.     SKaiihtg  for  the  ^Horning. 

"  Waiting  for  the  coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — i  Cor.  i.  7 
Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing.  Geo.  F.  ROOT. 
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1.  We    are  watch-ing,     we     are    wait-ing,     For   the  bright  pro-phet-ic     day 

2.  We    are  watch-ing,     we     are    wait-ing,      For   the    star   that  brings  the    day 

3.  We    are  watch-ing,    we     are    wait-ing,     For   the  beau-teous  King  of     day 
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1.    When  the    shadows, 
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shadows, 

From  the  world  shall    roll 
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way. 

2.    When  the  night  of 

sin 

shall 

van-ish, 

And   the     sha-dows  melt 
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-  way. 

3.    For    the  Chief- est 
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ten 

thou-sand, 

For    the   Light,  the  Truth, 

the 

Way. 
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We    are  wait-ing       for     the xnonwng,     For    the  gold -en  .spires  of    day. 
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No.  350.      praise  g)tm  all  the  (time ! 


"  Then  was  our  mouth  filled   with 

Rev.  E.  P.  Hammond. 
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singing."— Psalm  cxxvl.  2. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  I  feel   like  sing-ing  all  the  time,    My     tears  are  wiped   a 

2.  When  on     the  cross  my  Lord  I    saw,  Nailed  there  by    sins     of 

3.  When  fierce  temp-ta-tions  try  my  heart,    I'll      sing,"Je-sus      is 

4.  The  won-drous  sto  -  ry  of  the  Lamb,  Tell    with  that  voice   of 
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No.  351.     Jfair  Is  the  ^Horning  $&nb. 

"  Thine  eyes  .  .  .  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off."—  Isa.  xxxiii.  17. 

Rev.  \Y.  O.  Cushing.  Hubert  r.  Main. 
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Hear  the   angels    lay:  Come    to  the  shining  land  !  Come,  come  l  -  way  ! 


No.  352.         S&aiting  at  the  §0cr. 


"  I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  Myself."— John  xiv.  3. 


K.  M.  Reasoner. 


T.  C.  O'Kanf.. 
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I  am   wait-ing    for     the   Mas-ter,         Who  will    rise    and  bid    me   come 

Manv   a     wea  -  ry   path    I've  tra-velled  In    the   dark -est  storm  and  strife, 

Ma  -  nv  friends  who  tra-velled  with  me,    Reached  that  por  -  tal  long   a   -   go  : 
Yes,     their  pil -grim-age  wai  short-er,  And  their  tri-umph  soon-er    won; 
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1.  To       the   glo  -  ry      of     His    pre-sence,       To   the  glad-ness    of    His  home. 

2.  Bear  -ing  many  a      hea  -  vy     bur-den,         Of -ten  strug-gling  for    my    life. 

3.  One     by*  one  they   left     me     bat-tling     With  the   dark    and  craf-  ty     foe. 

4.  Oh,    how    lov-ing-  ly  they'll  greet  me      When  the    toils     of     life    are  done! 
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No.  353. 


€>ber  the   Utter. 


"  I  will  cause  them  to  walk  by  the  rivers  of  waters."-  Jee.  xxxi.  o. 

E.  E.  Rexford.  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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i.     O-verthe  ri-ver!  oh,  what  is  there? — O-ver   the  ri  -  ver,   the      ri  -  vcr  ? 

2.     O- ver  the  ri-ver!  oh,    who  is  there? — O-ver  the   ri-ver,   the     ri  -  ver? 

3.     O-verthe  ri  -  ver !  oh,  wonderful  land,     O-ver   the  ri-ver,  the     ri  -  ver! 
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1.  Hearts      e   -  ver  hap-py  and  souls   e-ver  fair,  Dwel-ling  in  glo-ry   for      e-  ver. 

2.  Friends  who  have  gone  from  our  earth-life  to  share  Life  from  the  Boun-ti-ful     Gi-vcr. 

3.  Hap     -   py     and   ho  -  ly    each     ra  -  di-  ant  band  ;  May  we  be  with  them  for  e-  ver 
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An-gelc  aad  bles-sed  im-mor-tals  a-bide,    Sin-Ins  and  hap-py  for      <•  -  ver. 
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No.  354. 


I  Jtm  Coming. 


"  Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt.  xi.  28. 

Allie  Starbrigiit.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Lone  and  wca  -  ry,    sad     and  drea -ry,    Lord,!       would  Thy  call  o    -  bey; 

2.  Thou,  the  Ho  -  ly,    meek  and  low  -  ly,     Je  -  sus,     un     -     to  Thee  I      come  ; 

3.  Here    a  °  bid  -  ing,     in    Thee  hid  -  ing,  Seeks  my    wea    -  ry  soul  to     rest ; 

4.  Be   Thou  near  me,   keep  and  cheer  me,  Thro'  life's  dark    and  storm-y     way  ; 


1.  Thee  be  -liev  -ing,  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -ing,     I     would  come     to  Thee  to  -  day. 

2.  Keep  me   e  -  ver,    1st     me      ne  -  ver  From  Thy  bles  -  sed  keep-ing   roam. 

3.  Till  the  dawn-ing     of     the  morn -ing,  When  I       wake      a  -  mong  the   blest. 

4.  Turn  my  sad  -  ness    in  -  to     glad-ness,  Turn  my    dark  -  ness  in  -  to       day. 
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I     am    com -ing,     I      am   com -ing,  Com-ing,     Sa   -   viour,   to  be       blest; 
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I    am    com-ing,     I     am    com   ing,  Com-ing,     Lord,     to  Thee  for      rest 
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A.   S.   KlEFFER. 


"Be  ye  also  ready."— Matt.  xxiv.  44. 


T.  C.  O'Kake. 


1 .  Should  the  death  an  -  gel  knock   at  your  cham-  ber,       In    the  still  watch  of  to  • 

2.  Ma    -     ny    sad    spi-rits     now    arc    de-part-ing        In  -  to   the  world  of  des- 
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Ma    -     ny    re-deemed  ones  now    are    as  -  cend  -  ing       In-  to   the  man-sionsof 
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will  your  spi  -  rit  pass  In  -  to  dark-ness,  Or  to  the 
Ev  -  'ry  brief  mo  -  ment  brings  your  doom  near- er  ;  Sin  -  ncr,  O 
Je    -    sus      is    plead -ing     high   up       in     glo  -  ry,     Seek -ing  to 
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Say,  Are  you    rea  -  dy?  Oh,    are  you    rca-dy, 
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Say,  Are  you     rea  -  dy  ? 
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are  you     rea  -  dy  ?     Mer  -  cy    stands  wait  -  ing      for         all! 
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No.  356.  |)oto  can  1  glccp  from  Ringing  ? 

"I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  while  I  have  any  being." —Psalm  cxlvi.  i. 

Anon.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  My    life  flows    on       in     end  -  less   song;    A  -  bove  earth's  lam-en  -  ta-tion 

2.  What  tho' my    joys    and  com -forts    die!  The  Lord    my    Sa-viour     li-veth: 

3.  I        lift  mine  eyes  ;  the  cloud  grows  thin  ;    I       see      the  blue    a  -  bove    it ; 
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1.    I        hear  the  sweet    tho' far  -  off     hymn 

That    hails 

a     new    ere 

-   a  -  tion  : 

2.   What  tho'  the    dark  -  ness  gath-er    round  ! 

Songs     in      the  night  He 

gi  -  veth  : 

3.    And   day  by      day    this  pathway  smooths 

Since    first 

learned  10 

love    it  : 

Jl-                     j£.  •                  -£.      _p_ 

-*-         .    . 

&       0     - 

_! _£ — p — | , 

l      - 

|»  . 

•     l»   irS 

|  -^^-5— — * — — — 

_P * — ?  -* — 

— i=2 

/    /    s 

0 )ar~ 

1/     1/    V 

1          1/     i/'  V 

I 

\ 

i         • 

i0  <t        v     v         S 

1 

S      S 

1 

1          . 

Jr  t*    Is   p*      1 

_i       P> 

<r> 

— 

■-  ■■  ■  S    <     . 

%-*-^-23i— J- 

«    •       ! 

al       +, 

^.  .•",           "1     •                    '  '       |"\ 

\      s 

0        °m 

L-7»  ...                                                        «           — 

*     J 

vl'           ^        ^      » 

~       0 

m 

*    •    J       1     m 

^            /        /                                / 

i 

*    _J_    5       # 

-*- 
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hear    the  mu-sic     ring - 

ing; 

!     2.    No    storm  can  shake     my 
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calm 

While 

to     that  re  -  fuge  cling 

ing; 

3.    The  peace   of  Christ  makes 

fresh  my 

heart, 
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foun-tain   e  -  ver  spring 

-ing; 
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1.  It        finds   an        e   -  cho     in     my      soul — How    can      I   keep  from  sing  -  ing '. 

2.  Since  Christ  is     Lord    of  heaven  and    earth,   How    can      I   keep  from    sing-ingl 

3.  All    things  are    mine  since    I     am       His — How    can      I   keep  from   sing -ing, 
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"Ye  shall  be  gathered  one  by  one,  O  ye  children  of  Israel."— Isaiah  xxvii.  12. 

Lydia  Baxter.  T.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  One     by    one  we  cross  the 

2.  One     by    one  we  come    to 

3.  One     by    one  the  hea  -  vy 


n  -  ver, 
Je  -  sus, 
la  -  den 


One  by  one  we're  pass -ing  o'er; 
As  we  heed  His  gen  -  tie  voice 
Sink    be-  neath  the  noon-tide    sun  ; 


1.  One    by    one  the  crowns  are     gi  -  ven,       On     the  bright  and  hap  -  py   shore 

2.  One    by    one  His  vine-yard    en  -  ter,     There    to       la-bourand     re-joice. 

3.  And  the     a-  ged    pil  -  grim  wel-comes     Ev-'ning   sha- dows  as    they  come. 
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1.  Youth  and  child- hood  oft     are    pass -ing 

2.  One     by     one  sweet  flow'rs  we  gath-er 

3.  One     by     one,     with  sins  for  -   gi  -  ven, 
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1.  And  the    lov  -  ing,  gen  -  tie     Spi  -  rit 

2.  And  the     lov  -  ing,  gen  -  tie     Spi  -  rit 

3.  \  !1   the     lov  -  ing,  gen  -  lie     Spi  -  rit 
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Bears  them  o'er 
Bears  them  to 

Leads    us      to 


the  roll  -  ing    tide. 

our  home  of    love, 
the  ihia«  ing  shore  ! 
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^he  Smitten  Sock. 


"They  drank  of  that  spiritual  Rock  that  followed  them  :  and  that  Rock  was  Christ." — i  Cor. 

Geo.  C.  Needham.  Ira  D.  San 
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1.  From  the  riv  -  en     Rock  there  flow-eth 

2.  "Without  mon-ey  "  with  -  out    me  -  rit, 

3.  Faint- ing  in     the      cles  -  ert  drear- y, 
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Liv  -  ing  \va  -    ter,       e  -  vcr     clear  ; 
Je  -  sus  calls,  "Come  un  -  to      Me  !  ' 
Guil-  ty    sin   -   ner,   hark  !  *t  is     He  ! 
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"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world  ! " — John  i.  29. 

T.  C.  T.  C.  OKane. 
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1.  Oh,  sing  of     Je  -  sus,  "Lamb  of  God, "Who  died  on  Cal-  va  -  ry,  And 

2.  O     wondrous  power  of  love     di-vine!  So      pure,  so  full,  so     free!  It 

3.  All   glo  -  ry     now     to  Christ  the  Lord,  And      e  -  ver  more  shall  be  !  He 
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1.  for         a       ran  -  som     shed    His  blood,  For      you    and      e  •    ven      me. 

2.  reach  -  es      out      to         all     man -kind,  Em  -  bra  -  ces       e  -    ven      me. 

3.  hath     re -deemed   a      world    of     sin,    And      ran-somed    e  -    ven      me. 
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Lamb  that    was        slain I'm      re    -    deemed, I'm     re  • 

I'm        re-deemed, 


Lamb,     of         the      Lamb     thai       was  slain, 
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'Thou  shalt  take  thy  rest  in  safety."— Job  xi.  18. 


J.  G.  Deck. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  O       Lamb   of  God,  still    keep     me     Near 

2.  Tis     on  -   ly     in     Thee    hid  -  ing,      I 

3.  Soon  shall  mine  eyes    be  -  hold  Thee,  With 
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1.  'Tis     on   -   ly  there     in       safe    -    ty     And  peace       I      can        a     -     bide. 

2.  On  -    ly       in  Thee      a  -    bid   •   ing,  The     con  -  flict    can       en    -    dure. 

3.  One    half  hath  not   been     told      me      Of      all      Thy  power  and       grace 
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1.  What  foes  and  snares  sur- round     me!  What  doubts   and  fears  with    -    in! 

2.  Thine  arm  the     vie  -  t'ry    gain  •  eth      O'er      ev    -    'ry   hurt  -  ful        foe ; 

3.  Thy     beau-ty,  Lord,  and     glo    -   ry,      The     won  -  ders   of      Thy       love, 
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1.  The     grace  that  sought  and  found     me,      A  -  lone  can  keep     me      clean. 

2.  Thy       love     my  heart    sus  -  tain   -   eth      In       all     its     care    and       woe. 

3.  Shall       be       the    end  -  less      sto    -    ry      Of       all  Thy  saints     a    -     bove. 
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No.  361.        §ark,  gark!  tng  <$onl! 

"  Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits?" — Hebrews  i.    14. 
F.  W.  Faber.   By  pernuuion.  .       .  •  _    _    _  >  ,    t%    c- 

,,    ,       ,  Arr.  bv  C.  C.  Converse  and  I.  D.  San  key. 
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1.  Hark,  hark  !  my  soul  !    an    -    gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell  -  ing    O'er  earth's  green 

2.  Far,       far        a  -  way,    like      bells    at      ev-'ningpeal  -ing,    The     voice    of 

3.  On   -  ward     we   go,      for       still    we   hear  them  sing  •  ing, "Come,  wea  -  ry 
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1.  bles-sAd  strains  are  tell  -  ing    Of     that  new  life  when  sin  shall   be        no    more. 

2.  thousands  meek-ly  steal  -  ing,  Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  wea-ry   steps      to    Thee. 

3.  ech-oes   sweet-ly    ring  -  ing,  The     mu-sic      of    the  Gos-pel  leads     us  home. 
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An  -  gels,  sing    on  !    your    faith-  ful    watch  -  es    keep  -  ing;  Sing      us  sweet 
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end  the  night  of  weep  -ing,  And  life's  long  sha-dows  break  in     cloud-less  love. 
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No.  362.       (Eamc,  pe  psconsakte ! 

"  Come  unto  Me,  .  .  .  and  I  will  give  yo"j.  rest." — Matt.  x.  :;o. 
T.  Moore  and  T.  Hastings.  Arr.  from  S.  Vveb&z. 
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1.  Come,  ye    di-s  - 

2.  Joy       of    the 
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1.  mer  -  cy  seat,      fer  -  vent  -  ly     kneel 

2.  pen    -    i  -  tent,    fade  -  less   and    pure  ! 


Here  bring  your    wound  -ed  hearts, 
Here  speaks  the      Com  -  fort  -  er, 


3.    throne  of  God,    pure  from    a  -  bove  :       Come     to      the      feast      of    love ; 


.#_  4^   -&- 


U£± 


SE 


XZ 


*+f—0 


n*      '      n 

>i 

I^F      0         ' 

!         1 

V  #fl  ^      ■'Jj 

1-  s 

111* 

d>          1          1 

1 

^y-<       i   S^ 

_     L  ■  L 

_3_^i L 

1 1 ^ 

\ 

ff   ™  r  r  'm*-*-^ 

J      F      F      #<      m      -^            j-          »-»- 

I.    here     tell  your     an  -  guish  ; 

Earth  has  no    sor-  rcr.v  that  heaven  can-  not  heal. 

2.    ten  -  der  •  ly       say  -  ing, 

Earth  has  no    sor-  row  that  heaven  can-  not  cure. 

3.    come,  e  •  ver    know  -  ing, 

Earth  has  no    sor-  row    but  heaven  can    re  -  move. 
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No.  363. 


Wxt  (jtxofoning  §ag. 


"  They  shall  see  the  Son  of  Man  coming  in  the  clouds  of  heaven  with  power  and  greit  glory.' 


Matt.  xxiv.  30. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Our  Lord     is     now      re  -  ject  -   ed,    And     by     the  world  dis  -  owned 

2.  The  heavens  shall  glow  with  splen  •  dour  ;  But  bright -er     far  than  they, 

3.  Our  pain    shall  then     be       o    -    ver :  We'll  sin     and  sigh  no    more; 

4.  Let     all      that  look     for,  hast    -   en     The    com  -  ing  joy   -  ful     day, 
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still 

neg- 
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-ed, 

And      by      the    few 

en-throned  ; 

2.    The       saints 

shall 

shine 

in 

glo 

-  ry, 

As  Christ  shall  them 

ar  -  ray  : 

3.    Be     -     hind 

us 

all 
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And  nought  but    joy 

be  -  fore — 

4.    By           ear  - 
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To    walk    the    nar  - 

row    way  ; 
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..  But  soon  He'll  come  in      glo    -    ry  !   The    hour      is  draw  -  ing  nigh, 

2.  The  beau  -  ty       of  the      Sa  -  viour  Shall    daz  -  zle  ev    -  'ry  eye, 

3.  A  joy       in      our  Re -deem  -  er,      As       we       to  Him      are  nigh, 

4.  By  gath  -  'ring    in  the     lost      ones,   For   whom  our  Lord     did  die, 
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For 

the 

crown 

•  »ng 

day 

is 
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and 
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2. 

In 
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and 
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Oh,   the  crown-ing   day    is  com-ing  !     Is     com-ing      by     and  by !  When  our 
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Lord  shall  come  in  "power"  And  "glo-ry"  from  on  high  !  Oh,  the  glorious  sight  will 
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glad-den  Each  waiting,  watchful  eye,  In  the  crowning  day  that's  coming  by  and    by. 
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No.  364.  Fm  a  pilgrim,  mxb  I'm  a  <§tranger. 


"  We  are  strangers  before  Thee,  and  sojourners.' 

Mrs.  S.  B.  Dana. 


Chron.  xxix.  15. 


m 


9 


Eg  \  fe 


^^fc- 


FzESEEEE 


Italian  Air. 
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1.  I'm       a      pilgrim, and  I'm  a    stranger;    I   can   tar- ry,    I    can  tar- ry  but   a    night! 

2.  There  the  sunbeams  are  e  -  ver    shin-ing,  Oh, my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is  there; 

3.  Of     that     ci  -  ty,    to  which  I    jour-ney,  My  Re-deemer,  my  Re-deemer  is    the  light ! 
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i.    Do  not  de- tain  me,  for   I   am     go  -  ing     To  where  the  streamlets  are  e  -  ver    flow-ing  : 

2.  Here  in  this  coun-try,  so  dark  and  drea-ry,       I  long  have  wandered  for-lorn  and   wea-ry: 

3.  There  is  no   sor-row,nor  a  -  ny     sigh-ing,  Nor   a  -  ny  tears  there,  nor  a  -  ny       dy-ing: 

n  Chorus. 
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pil-grim,  and  I'm  a     stran-ger  ;    I    can   tar-ry,   I    can  tar  -  ry  but     a    night  1 
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No.  365.       £s  pour  ilamp  burning  ? 

"  Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your  Father 
which  is  in  heaven."— Matt.  v.  16.         *  „..    u..  t™  .    T"»     c  .  *>«•*»<. 


Ellen  H.  Gates. 
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i.        Say 

2.  There  are 

3.  There  is 

4.  If 
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1.  quick -ly   and  see,  For      if       it     were  burn-ing,  then  s  ire  -    ly         Some 

2.  -e  -  ver  you  go;  If  you  thought  they  would  walk  in  the  sha  -  dow,  ,  Your 
3. -near  and  a  -  far;  But  man  -  y  a-mong  them,  my  bro  -  ther,  Shine 
4.   blaze    in      a  line ;  Wide     o  -  ver     the    land  and    the       c    -    cean,  What  a 
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beams  would  fall  bright 
lamp  would  burn  bright  ■ 
stead  -   i    -    ly     on 

gir     -    die        of     glo    - 


up  -   on  me.     Straight,  straight  is       the  road,   but       1 

er,        1  know.  Up    -    on     the   dark  moun-tains  they 

like     a  star.  I      think  were  they  trimm'd  night  and 

ry    would  shine  !        How       all     the   dark     pla  -  066  would 
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1.  fal    -    tor,       And       oft        I       fall      out     by     the  way  ;    Then      lift    your  lamp 

2.  stum  -  ble,  They  are  bruised  on    the  rocks  where  they     lie,  With  their  white,  plead-ing 

3.  morn-ing,  They  would  ne  •  ver  burn  down  or     go       out,  Though  from    the    four 

4.  bright-en !  How  the  mist  would  roll      up    and     a    -  way!  How  the  earth  would  laugh 
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Jfs  gour  i^amp  fuming  1— continued. 


1.  high  -  er,     my     bro  -  ther,     Lest      I    should  make  fa  -  tal     de  -    lay:        Then 

2.  fa    -    ccs  turned  up  -  ward,  To  the  clouds  and  the      pi  -   ti  -  ful         sky;  With  their 

3.  quar-ters      of     hea  -  ven      The  winds  were  all  blow-ing     a  -     bout  ;   Though 

4.  out       in      her   glad  -  ness,     To     hail       the  mil  -  len  -  ni  -    al         day!  How  the 


1.  lift     your  lamp  high-er,   my    bro  -  ther,   Lest     1  should  make  fa  -  tal  de    -    lay. 

2.  white,  plead-ing   fa  -  ces  turned  up-ward,  To  the  clouds  and  the  pi  -  ti-  ful        sky. 

3.  from  the    four    quar-ters    of    hea  -  ven    The  winds  were  all  blow-ing  a    -    bout. 

4.  earth  would  laugh  out  in   her  glad  -  ness,    To     hail    the     mil  -len  -  ni  -  al        day  ! 
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No.  366.       ^ht  cghaks  of  (Ebtithtg. 


"The  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out." — Jeremiah  vi.  4. 
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No.  367. 


Elements  of  (Udilee. 


c9 


R.  Morris,  LL.D. 
^Treble. 


"  He  walked  by  the  sea  of  Galilee." — Mak:<  i.  16. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


-: V 


?S^0- 


Each  gen  -  tie 
Each  flow  -'ry 
And  when    I 
Alto. 


dove and  sigh-ing 

glen and  mos-sy 

read the  thril-ling 


bough That  makes  the 

dell Where  hap  -  py 

lore Of  Him  who 
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Each  gen-tle  dove 
Each  flow-'ry  glen 
And  when  1  read 
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and  mos-sy  dell, 
the  thril-ling  lore 
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1.  eve soblestto 

2.  birds in  song  a 

3.  walked up-on  the 


me Hassomething  far di-vin-er 

gree, Thro'sun-ny       morn the  praises 

sea, I  long,  oh,      how llongonce 
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1.  That  makes  the  eve 

2.  Where  happy  birds 

3.  Of   Him  who  walked 
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up-on  ihebca, 
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Has  something  far 

Thro'sun-ny  morn 

I  long,  oh,  how 
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1.  now, It  bears  me      back to    Gal- I    -   lee. 

2.  tell Of  sights  and     sounds in    Gal  -  i    -    lee. 

3.  more To    ful  -  low      Him in    (Jul  -  i    -    lee 
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1.         di  -  vin  -  cr  now, 

[he  pral  1  es  tell 
3.        1   long  once  more 
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it  bears  me  back 
Of  sights  and  sounds 

To    Jul  -  low  Him 
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Chorus. 
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O      Gal  -i  -  lee  !  sweet  Gal  -  i-lee  !  Where  Je  -sus  loved    so  much  to  be  :    O 
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O     Gal  -i-lee  !  sweet  Gal  -i-lee  !  Where  Jc- sus  loved    so  much  to    be  :    O 
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lee  !  sweet  Gal  -i-lee  !  Come  sing         thy  song  a  -  gain   to      me  ! 
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Gal  -i-lee  !  sweet  Gal  -i-lee  !  Come  sing         thy  song  a  -  gam   to      me  ! 

Come   sing  thy  song  a  gain     to        me ! 
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No.  368.   i^g  bn  gag  the  Jttatma  JfdL 


J.   CONDER. 


"And  they  gathered  it  every  morning." — Ex.  xvi.  21 
^  1     I  I         I  ! 


,    L.  M.  GOTTSCHALK. 
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Oh     to     learn  this   les  -  son     well  ! 
Dai  -  ly  strength  for  dai  -  ly      neads  ; 
Day    by     day     to    Thee  we       live : 
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Day  by  day  the  man  -  na  fell ; 
Day  by  day,"  the  pro-  mise  reads, 
Thou  our    dai  -  ly     task  shalt  give  ; 
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Still  by 
Cast  fore 
So     shall 
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con-stant  mer  -  cy 

bod  -  ing    fear     a     -     way 

add  -  ed  years  ful     -      fil 
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fed,     Give    us,   Lord,  our  dai  -  ly     broad. 
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Take  the    man  -  na     of     to  -    day. 
Not    our   own,  our    Fa-ther's    will. 


No.  369.  "$lcsscb  is  Be  ihat  Cometh!" 


"  Blessed  be  He  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  !"'—  Psai.m  cxviii.  26. 

Com  spirito.  Arr-  flom  H-  Millard. 


1.  Bles  •  seel    is    He  that     com  -  eth      in    the    name       of  the      Lord! 
X — Ech  -  o   His  wondrous  prate  -  es        in    the  sweet  -  est  ac    -  cord  ! 

2.  Bles  -  sed    is    He  that     com  -  eth      in    the    name      of  the      Lord! 
xS. — ^e5t     to    thewea-ry-  heart  -  ed      He  hath  kind  -  ly  res  -   tored  ; 
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1.  Joy  -  ful  -  ly      let     us     meet  Him  !    Lov  -  ing  -  ly      let      us     greet  Him  ! 
Lc  !    ev  -  'ry      vol  -  ley    ring  -  eth,      Tid  •  ings    of     joy    He    bring  -  eth  : 

2.  Bear  we    the  palms  be  -  fore     Him  ;   Let     ev  -  'ry  heart    a    -  dore   Him  ! 
Welcome  Him    in    your    sad  -  ness  !    Wel-come  the  King  of      glad-ness! 
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Ho  -  san  -  na  !       llo-s.ui   -   na  !       Ilo-san-   na     in    the    high -est  I      Ho- 
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san    -  na  !        Ho    -  san  -  na  !         Ho  -   san  -    na       in     the    high  •  et! 
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Blessed  is  He  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

Honour  to  Him  for  ever  ! 

Thanks  unto  God  the  Giver  ! 
Blessed  is  He  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  ! 
Hosanna!   Hosanna  !   Hosanna  in  the  Highest  ! 
Hosanna!  Hosanna!   Hosanna  in  the  Highest  ! 
Sin  He  hath  proudly  conquered  by  the  might  of  His  Word  ! 

Children  around  Him  bending, 

Greet  Him  with  praise  unending : 
Blessed  is  He  that  cometh  in  tHe  name  of  the  Lord  ! 


No.  370. 


J.  Edmeston. 


(Ebening  f) raper, 

Bless   me,    O   my   Father."— Genesis  xxvii.   38. 


Geo.  C.  Stebcins. 


i      1  I        1  -1 

1.  Sa  -  viour,  breathe  an     ev  -  ningbless-ing,     Ere      re  -  pose  our      spi  -  rits  seal; 

2.  Tho'  des  -true-  tion  walk     a  -  round  us,  Though  the     ar  -  rows   past   us  fly; 

3.  Tho'    the   night     be    dark  and  drea  -  ry,    Dark  -  ness   can  -  not     hide  from  Thee  ; 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'er -take    us,     And     our  couch  be  -  come  our  tomb, 
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1.  Sin    and  want    we    come  con- fess-ing  ;    Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal 

2.  An  -  gel  guards  from  Thee  sur-round  us,        We      are     safe  if     Thou    art    nigh. 

3.  Thou  art    He     who.     ne  -  ver    wea  -  ry,     Watch  -  est  where  Thy     peo  -  pie     be. 

4.  May  the  morn     in   heaven  a  -  wake   us,       Clad       in   bright  and    death-less  bloom ! 
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No.  371. 


Jittlc  Ittarg. 


Note.  — Some  time  since  the  writer  listened  to  an  interesting  discourse  by  a  minister,  in  which  he 
related  the  following  incident  :  A  mother,  who  was  preparing  some  flour  to  bake  into  bread,  left  it  for  a 
few  moments,  when  Utile  Mary,  with  childish  curiosity  to  see  what  it  was,  took  hold  of  the  dish,  which 
fell  to  the  floor,  spilling  the  contents.  The  mother  struck  the  child  a  severe  blow,  saying,  with  anger, 
that  she  was  always  in  the  way.  A  fortnight  afterwards  little  Mary  sickened  and  died.  On  her  death- 
bed, while  delirious,  she  asked  her  mother  if  there  would  be  room  for  her  among  the  angels.  "  I  was 
always  in  your  way,  mother:  you  had  no  room  for  little  Mary!  And  shall  I  be  in  the  angels'  way?" 
The  brokenhearted  mother  then  felt  no  sacrifice  too  great,  could  she  have  saved  her  child. 
F.  J.  Ckosby. 

Solo  or  Duet.  S.  J.  Vail. 
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When  the  dew  -  y      light  was    fa -ding,    And  the  sky     in       beau-ty  smiled, 
"  Mo-ther,  raise  me    just      a    mo-ment;  You'll  for-give  me     when   I     say, 
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1.  Came     a    whis-per,    like     an      e  -  cho, 

2.  You    were  an  -  gry    when  you  told  me 
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1.  "Mo-ther,  in    that     gol  -  den  re-gion,    With  its   pear  -  ly     gates     so    fair, 

2.  You       were  sor  -  ry       in       a     mo-ment,       I    could  read    it       on      your  brow ; 
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Skmi-Chorus. 
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Come,  there's  room  !  come,  there's  room  !  Koum  with  the  glo-ri  -  Red     an  -  gel  band ! 
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Full  Chorus. 
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Yes,  there's  room  !  Yes,  there's  room  !  Room  in  the  beau-  ti  -  ful    heaven-ly  land  ! 
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"When  my  baby  sister  calls  me, 

And  you  hear  my  voice  no  more, 
When  she  plays  among  the  roses 

By  our  little  cottage  door, 
Never  chide  her  when  you  're  angry,— 

Do  it  kindly  and  in  love, 
That  you  both  may  dwell  with  Mary 

In  the  sunny  land  above." 


4.  Then  she  plumed  her  snowy  pinions. 

Till  she  folded  them  to  rest, 
'Mid  the  welcome  song  of  rapture, 

On  her  loving  Saviour's  breast. 
In  the  bright  and  golden  region, 

With  its  pearly  gates  so  fair, 
She  is  singing  with  the  angels  : 

There  is  room  for  Mary  there  ! 


No.  372. 


ICobirtg-funbiuss. 


S.  Medlev. 


1.  A-  wake,  my  soul,   in      joy -ful  lavs,  And  sing    thy  great    Re-deem- 

2.  He     saw    me    ru-ined    by    the  Fall,  Yet  loved  me,  not-  with-stand 

3.  Tho'num'rous  hosts  of   migh-ty   fees,  Tho' earth  and  hell     my    way 
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just-  ly  claims  a    song  from  me:    His    lov-ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free  ! 
aved  me  from  my  lost      es  -  tate  :  His     lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,   oh,  how  great  ! 
safe  -  ly  leads  my  soul      a  -  long  :  His    lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  strong  ! 
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1.  His     lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  His    lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free  ! 

2.  His     lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  His    lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  great ! 

3.  His     lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  His    lov  -  ing  kind- ness,  oh,  how  strong" 
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No.  373. 


^o  ©ob  be  the  (Horn ! 


"Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto  His  Name  !" — Psalm  xxix.  a. 

F.  T.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doani 
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1.  To       God     be   the     glo  -  ry  !  great  things  He  hath  done:  So  lov©d  He  the 

2.  O  par  -  feet    re-  demp-tion,  the     pur-chase   of  blood,  To    ev  -  'ry  be  - 

3.  Great  things  He  hath  taught  us,  great  things  He  hath  done,  And  great  our  re  - 
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1.  -tone  -  ment  for      sin,    And    o-pened  the     Life  gate  that  all    may  go        in. 

2.  tru    -    ly      be-  lieves.That    moment  from   Je  -  sus    a       par -don  re-   ceives. 

3.  great  •  cr     will      oe      Our    won-der,  our    transport,  when  Je  -  sus  we       see. 
Je    •    sus     the      Son  ;  And  give  Him  the    glo  -  ry!  g>  eat  things  He  hath  done! 
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Praise    the     Lord  !  praise   the      Lord  !     Let     the     earth    hear    His 
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No,  374.      #Iy  Jesus,  I  Jobt  Ihce. 


"Whom  having  not  seen,   ye  love."— i   Peter  i. 
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No.  375. 


%c  toill  §tit  HSU ! 


"  In  the  shadow  of  His  hand  hath  He  hid  me.'  — Isa.  xlix.  a. 

M.  E.  Servoss.  j.  McGranahan. 


When  the  storms  of  life  are    ra-ging,   Tempests    wild    on   sea  and    land, 
Tho' He  may  send  some  af  -  flic-tion,  'Twill  but    make  me  long  for     home; 
En  -  e  -  naies  may  strive  to     in -jure,      Sa -tan      all       his  arts  em  -  ploy  ; 
So,  while  here   the  cross  I'm  bear -ing,     Meet-ing  storms  and  bil-lows   wild, 
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1.  I    will  seek     a  place  of     re  -  fuge      In     the       sha  -    dow  of  God's  hand. 

2.  For  in   love    and       not    in     an-  ger,      All    His  chast   -  en-ingswill  come. 

3.  God  will  turn  what  seems  to   harm  me       In  -  to         <-     -     ver -last- ing    joy. 

a    Je-sus  for      my  soul   is     car-  ing,  Nought  can  harm     His  Fa-th.r's  child. 
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Chorus. 
He     will 
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Where  no    harm  can  e'er 

be  -  tide         me  ;                      He  will  hide  me  ! 

1   « * — m-4-& — w — 

—0- 

^—\ — fr-l — ^-4— 

HH 

'ff^              ^ 

_P JB_p «_J 

pC  fa  ill  Jitb*  ||U — continued. 


hide 


-#=#= 


me 


In 


the 


^ — j — ^-r— ^-«r 

safe  -  ly  hide    me 


sha 


dow  of 

S 


His 


hand. 


mm 


In 


the  sha 


•     dow  of 


— » o 

His      hand. 


No.  376. 

Mrs.  Maxwell 


Jftg  Jfathcr  gjnoto*. 


^m 


s^'-r- 


-H ■! 1 1 


/" 


3s=fe 


5HF 


G.  F.  Root. 


1.  I'm      a       pil  -  grim    and      a     stran  -  ger,  Rough  and  thorn -y      is    the     road  ; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet     is      this    as  -  sur  -  ance,'Mid     the    con  -  flict  and  the    strife! 
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AA 

Anx  -  ious 

cares  and  thoughts  op  ■ 

press 

me: 

But 

my 

Fa 

-    ther   knows. 

2. 

Al  -  thougi 
While     I 

i   sor  -  rows  past      en  - 
feel    His     pre  -  sence 
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i.  Clouds  and  dark-ness     oft    dis  -  Iress  me,  Great  and    ma  • 
2.   Home  in    pros  -  pect    still  can    cheer  me,  Yes,   and    give 


ny     are    my 
me  sweet  re  - 


pose, 


Yes,  He  sees  and  knows  me  daily, 

Watches  over  me  in  love  ; 
Sends  me  help  when  foes  assail  me  — 

Bids  me  look  above. 
Soon  my  journey  will  be  ended, 

Life  is  drawing  to  a  close  ; 
I  shall  then  be  well  attended  : 
This  mv  Father  knows. 


I  fhall  then  with  joy  behold- Him  — 

Face  to  face  my  Fat';er  see  ; 
Fall  with  rapture  and  adore  Him, 

For  His  love  to  me. 
Nothing  more  shall  then  distress  me, 

In  the  land  of  sweet  repose  ; 

Jesus  stands  e  igaeed  to  bless  me  : 

This  my  Father  knows. 
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"  He  knoweth  the  way  that  I  take.'' — Job  xxiii.  10. 

Mary  G.  Brainard.  (alt.) 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  I       know  not  what     a -waits     me;  God  kind -ly  veils  mine  eyes, 

2.  One  step       I     see      be  -  fore     me ;  'Tis  all     I  need     to  see : 

3.  Oh,  bliss  -  ful  lack    of    wis  -  dom  !  :Tis  bles-sed  not      to  know  : 

4.  So       on       I     go— not  know  -  ing,         I  would  not  if        I  might ; 
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1.  And    o'er   each  step  of  my    on -ward  way    He  makes  new  scenes  to  rise; 

2.  The  light      of  heav'n  more  bright-  iy  shines,\Yhen  earth's  il  -  la-sions  flee; 

3.  lie  holds     me   with     His     own  right  hand.  And  will    not     let     me  go; 

4.  I'd       ra  -  ther  walk  in  the  dark  with  God  Than  go        a-lonr  in  the  light; 
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1.  And       ev  -  'ry       joy  He  sends  me  comes  A     sweet    and    glad  sur  -  prise. 

2.  And  sweet  -  ly     thro' the    si  -  lence,  comes  His  lov  -  ing  "  Fol- low  .Me.'' 

3.  And  lulls     my    trou-bled  soul  to    rest       In     Him    who  loves  me  so. 

4.  I'd         ra  -  ther  walk  by  faith  with  Him   Than  go       a  -  lone   by  sight. 
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np-r?     - 1 — r"  n  i — ^  s,  :^'i, — *n 

hf^^    /  -~n 

;-        — « « 0 — 0 0 — 0 — 0- — -0 * — 1 

/       1                                  w 

Where       He  may  lead  I'll   fol  -  ujw,    .      My 
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And     ev  - 

'ry  hour 

in    per  - 
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And     ev  •  'ry  hour     in    per  -  feet  peace  I'll    sing,  "  He  knows  !  He  knows!" 
-0-  -*-     -0-     -a-      -0-    -0-        N     ^"^n 
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No.  378. 


Jog  to  the  SEtorlb. 


"The  Mighty  God,  the  Everlasting  Father,  the  Prinze  of  Peace." — Isaiah  ix.  6. 
I.  Watts  (alt.) 

Joyfully.  ,  )  Rez'crently 


G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Joy  to  the  world  !  the     Lord    is   come :  The  migh-ty    God,    the      E-ver-last-ing 

2.  Joy  to  the  world  !  the      Sa-viour  reigns,  The  migh-ty    God,    the      E-ver-last-ing 

3.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  The  migh-ty   God,    the      E-ver-last-ing 
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1.  Fa-ther,  and  the  Prince   of    Peace  !  Let  every  heart  pre      -      pare    Him  room  : 

2.  Fa-ther,  and  the  Prince    of     Peace  !  Oh  praise  Him,  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 

3.  Fa-ther,  and  the  Prince    of    Peace  !  And  saves  us  by  His  righ- teous-ness, 
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The   migh-ty    God,    the      E  -  ver-last  -ing    Fa  -  ther,  and   the  Prince     of    Peace  ! 
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No.  S79.      |«  Jttturt  be  jBorn  Jlgam. 


Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  thr>c,  Except  a  man  be  born  ajain,  he  cannot  see  the  kingdom  of 

God."-joHN  iii.  3.  Geo.  C.  SrtuwNS. 


\V.  T.  Sleeper. 


1.  A         ru   -    Jer      once  came  to 

2.  Ye  chil  -  dren      of  men,  at 

3.  O         ye      who  would  en  -   ter  this 

4.  A  dear     one       in  hea  -  ven  thy 
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Je  -  sus        by     night,  To 

tend     to      the     word  So 

glo  -    ri   -    ous     re^t,  And 

heart  yearns  to       see,  At  the 
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1.  ask  Him  the  way  of    sal  -  va-tion 

2.  so-  lemn-ly     ut-tered  by      Je-  sus, 

3.  sing  with  the  ransom'd  the  song  of 

4.  beau-ti  -  ful  gate  may  be  watching 


and  light  ;  The  Mas-ter  made  answer  in 
the  Lord  ;  And  let  not  this  mes-sage  to 
the  blest ;  The  life  e  -  ver-  last-  ing  if 
for  thee  ;  Then  list    to    the  note  of  this 
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1.  words   true  and   plain, 

2.  you         be  in      vain 

3.  ye       would  ob  -  tain, 

4.  so   -    lemn  re  -  frain 


Vc       must 
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Ye  must  be  born 
Ye  must  be  born 
Ye       must       be    born 


be    born 
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gain  ! 
gain  ! 
gain  ! 
gain  ! 
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a  -  gain  • 

a  -  gain1' 

a  -  gain  ! 
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"Ye    must  be   born  a -gain!" 


SB 

2  •* 


*z=»ra: 


'•Ye  most  be  born  fc-gain!""a.gaia  :""! 
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fe  mn&t  be  gont   agailt — continued. 
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ver  -  i  -  ly,   ver  -  I  -  ly,   say  un-  to  thee,   Ye  must    be  born 
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No.  380.   jattsl  I  (So— anb  frnptg-fanbcb  ? 

After  a  month  of  Christian  life,  nearly  all  of  it  passed  upon  a  sick  bed,  a  young  man,  nearly  thirty  years 
cf  age,  lay  dying.  Suddenly  a  look  of  sadness  crossed  his  face,  and  to  the  query  of  a  friend  he  exclaimed  : 
"  No,  I  am  not  afraid  ;  Jesus  saves  me  now  !  But  oh,  must  I  go-  and  empty-handed  ?  " 

C.  C.  Luther.  (Daniel  xii     3.) 


Duet. 


Geo.  C.  Stkbbi.vs. 
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1.  "Must  I  go — and  emp  -  ty-hand  -  ed  ?" — Thus  my  dear  Re  -  deem- er  meet  ? 

2.  Net       at  death  I    shrink  nor    fal  -  ter,         For    my    Sa-viour  saves  me  now  ; 

3.  Oh,      the  years  of     sin  -  ning  wast  -  ed,      Could    I      but  re  -    call  them  now, 

4.  Oh,       ye  saints,  a  -  rouse,  be    earn  -  est,        Up   and  work  while  yet    'tis    day, 


-a-   -P — 

1.  Not  one     day    of       ser  -  vice  give  Him,    Lay     no   tro  -  phy      at      His  feet? 

2.  But    to      meet  Him  emp  -  ty   hand- ed,  Thought  of  that    now  clouds  my  brow. 

3.  I      would  give  them    to      my    Sa-viour,   To     His  will     I'd    glad-  ly     bow. 

4.  Ere  the    night  of    death  o'er-take    you,  Strive   for  souls  while  yet     you   may. 


Chorus. 
JL L 


"Must      I       go — and   emp- ty-hand-ed?"  Must     I     meet  my      Sa-viour     so? 
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Not     one    soul  with  which  to  greet  Him,  Must     I    emp  -  ty  -  hand  -  ed    go? 
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No.  381. 


<She  gospel  gells. 


s.  w 

"  God  so  loved  the 
M. 

world, 

that  H< 

:  gave  His  only 
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begotten  Son 
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. "-  John  iii.  t<5. 
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1  -  sea  ;    Bles-9ed  news    of    free    sal  -  va  -  tion    Do  they   of- for  you  and 

2  -  all  ;     Do  not  slight  the     in  -  vi    -  ta-tion,  Nor   re  -  ject  the  gra-cious 

3.  day,      Of  the    fate  which  doth   a  -  wait  them  Who  for     e  -  ver  will  dc  - 

4.  wide,  Bear-ing  notes  of    per -feet    par- don,  Thro' a     Sa-viour  cru-ci - 
-s>-  .   -m-  -0-    -0-     -0-    -0-      _     -0-  -0-  -0-    -0-     _  I 
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me. 
call, 
lay. 
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1.  "  For  God      so    loved  the    world    That  His   en  -  ly      Son  He    gave;    Who-so  - 

2.  "  I        am     the    Bread  of       life;      Eat    of     Me,  thou  hun  -  gry    soul:  Tho' your 

3.  "Es-capc  thou     for     thy       life, 

4.  "  Good  tid  -  ings     of     great    joy 


Tar-ry    not     in       all    the    plain;  Nor   be - 
To    all    peo  -  pie     do      I    bring  ;     Un  -  to 
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I  -  e'er  be  -  liev  -  eth 
2.  sins  be  red  as 
3  -  hind  thee  look,  oh, 
4.     you 


is    born 


I 
in      Ilim         E  -  ver  -  last  -  ing     life     shall     have." 

crim  -  son,     They  shall     be       as     white    as         wool." 
nc  -  ver,       Lest  thou     be      con-  sinned    in        pain." 

Sa  -  viour,    Which  is    Christ   the    Lord  "  and     King. 
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Chorus. 

Gos-pel  bells,  ....    how  they  ring  !  .  .  .  . 
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Gos-pel  bells, 


how  they  ring  !  Over  land  from  sea  to      sea  ; 
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free  -  ly  bring  Bles-sed  news    to      you    and     me. 
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No.  382. 


I  §0   $*lub£. 


"  I  have  stretched  out  my  hands  unto  Thee." — Psalm  lxxxviii.  g. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,     I    stretch  my    hands  to    Thee;  No        o-therhelp       I         know: 

2.  What  did  Thine  on    -   ly        Son    en  -  dure,     Be  -  fore    I    drew     my     breath ; 
Cho. — I         do       be  -  lieve,     I         do     be  -  lieve  That      ye  -  si  is  died    for       me; 
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B.C.  for  Chorus. 
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1.  If      Thou  with-draw    Thy  -  self  from  me,       Ah,  whith-  er  shall       I 

2.  What  pain,  what  la   -  bour,     to     se  -  cure      My   soul  from  end  -less      death  I 
And  through  His  blood,  His   pre-cious  blood,      I     shall  from  sin       be 


free. 
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3.   O  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 

I  now  should  feel  Thy  power  ; 
And  all  my  wants  Thou  wouldst  relieve 
In  this  accepted  hour. 


4.   Author  of  faith,  to  Thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes  : 
Oh,  let  me  now  receive  that  gift 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 


No.  383. 


(Dber  the  £inc ! 


"  Let  him  come  unto  Me." — John  vii.  37. 

Mrs.  N.  K.  Bradford. 
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1.  Oh,  ten  -  der  and  sweet  was      the  Mas     -    ter's  voice     As  lie 

2.  "  But  my         sins        are    ma  -  ny,       my  faith  is   small:"  Lo  !  the 

3.  "Butmy         flesh         is      weak,"  I  tear-  ful  -  ly  said,  "  And  the 

4.  Ah,  the  world        is      cold,       And    I  can  -  not  go  back  ;     Tress 
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1  Come         0   -  ver 
1  Thou       need  -  est 
I               fear       if 
I     will      place 
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1.  on  -  ly       a  step —  I     am  wait  -  ing,  My       child,  for  thee!" 

2.  -  self           at  all  ;  Step  o  -    ver  the     line  :  I  am  here  !  " 

3.  sad     -      ly  fail,  And  thus    may  dis    -    hon   -  our  Thee." 

4.  wound  -  ed  palm,  Step  o  -    ver  the        line,  raid  trust. 
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ver    the     line  !"  hear  the 
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chant-  ing     the       hea  -  ven  -  ly     strain  : 


ver  the     line  " — Why 
ver  the     line "       I 
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should  I        re  -  main,   With  a       step       be  -  tween  me    and       Je 


iv ill   not      re 
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•    sus  ! 

1'  11        cross       it     and     go        to        Je    -     sus ! 
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No.  384.       fflxe  promise!)  flmettee. 

"Where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  My  name,  there  am  I  in  the  midst  of 
them." — Matt,  xviii.  20. 


C.  Wesley. 


D.  Baptie. 
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Je  -  sus,  we  Thy  pro-mise  claim,  We  are  gath-ered  in  Thy  name: 
Sane-  ti  -  fy  us.  Lord,  and  bless;  Breathe  Thy  Spi  -  rit,  give  Thy  peace; 
Make  us       all      in   Thee  com-plete,  Make  us       all      for       glo  -  ry     meet; 
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1.  In        the    midst  do   Thou  ap  -  pear ; 

2.  Come  and  dwell  with  -  in    each    heart, 

3.  Meet  t'ap-pear    be  -  fore  Thy    sight; 


-o-  -&■ 


Man  -  i  -  fest  Thy  pre-sence  here. 
Light,  and  life,  and  joy  im  -  part. 
Tart  -  ners  with  the    saints   in      light  ! 
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No.  385.  E'U  Stanb  bt)  &ntil  the  ^Horning. 

"All  at  once  those  on  the  wreck  were  cheered  and  comforted  ;  for  from  another  vessel  there  came  actoss 
the  wave  the  welcome  cry,  '  I've  come  to  save  you  !  I'll  stand  by  you  till  the  morning  ! '  " 

El  Nathan.  J.  McGraxahan 


1.  Fieice     and  wild  the  storm  is     rag  -  ing  Round     a  help-less    bark 

2.  "Wea  -    ry,  help-less,  hope-less  sea  -  men  Faint  -  ing  on    the    deck, 

3.  On           a     wild  and  storm- y       o  -  cean,  Sink -ing 'neath  the  wave, 

4.  Dar    -   ing  death  thy  soul     to     res  -  cue,  He    in  leve  has    come  ; 
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1.  On  to  doom  'tis  swift  -  ly      driv-  ing, 

2.  With    what  joy  they  hail  their     sa-  viour, 

3.  Souls    that  per-  ish,  heed  the     mes-sage  ! 


O'er    the  wa  -  ters    dark  ! 
As     he  hails  the    wreck  ! 
Christ  has  come  to       save  ! 


4.    Leave  the  wreck!  and  in  Him  trust- ing,         Thou  shalt  reach  thy   home 
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Chorus. 
Joy  !  .  .  .  behold  the  Sa 


Joy  !  ...  the  message  hear  ! 
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Joy  !  O   joy  !     be    -    hold  the  Saviour  !  Joy  !  O  joy  !     the        message  hear  ! 
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I'll  stand  by    until    the   morn  -  ing  ;  VvCCOffU  to  t:ave  you:  do  not      fear!"  Yes, 


I'll  Sicintr  bir  WLntil  %  Hunting— continued. 
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"I'll  stand  by  un-til    the  mom-ing  ;  I've  come  to  save  you  ;  do  not  fear! 
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No.  386.  D*ibe  gctt  ant)  ftoom  for  Jfesus  ? 


Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock." — Rev.  iii.  20. 


C.  C.  Williams. 


rg=s=i±*±g=£ 


1.  Have  you  a  -  nyroom  for   Je  -  sus, 

2.  Room  for  pleasure, room  for  bus-'ness  ; 

3.  Have  you  a  -  ny  time  for  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Room  and  time  now  give  to   Je  -  sus : 

-<s>      .  -<s>-     . 


He  who  bore  your  load  of 

But   for  Christ  the  cru  -  ci 

As      in  grace  He  calls  a 

Soon  will  pass  God's  day  of 

I 


sin  ; 
fied— 
gain  ? 
grace  ; 
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1.  As    Pie  knocks  and  asks  ad -mis -sion,  Sin  -  ner,  will   you     let    Him   in? 

2.  Not    a  place  that  He   can   en-  ter,  In       the  heart  for  which  He   died! 

3.  Oil,  "to-day"  is  "time  ac-cept-ed,"  To-mor  •  row  you  may    call    in     vain. 

4.  Soon  thy  heart  be  cold  and    si  -  lent,  And   thy  Sa-viour's  plead-ings  cease. 
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Chorus. 
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Room    for    Je  -  sus,  King  of     glo 
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ry  !      Hast  -  en  now,  His  word  o  -  bey ! 
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Swing  the  heart's  door  wide-ly 
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pen  !       Bid    Him  en  -  ter  while  you  may 

*•      N     N      fe 
W    *     0' 


:^=)«=£ 


^=*-*: 


No.  387. 


<5;tihcring  gome. 


"Ye  shall  be  gathered  one  by  one,  O  ye  children  of  Israel." — Isa.  .\xvii.  12. 

Mary  Leslie.  W.  A.  Ogdex. 

il    Solo.  Moderaio.  .       ,       Chorus. 


1.  They  are    gath-er  -  ing  homeward  from  ev  -  ery  land,     One   by  one,  one   by  one, 

2.  We,  too,      shall  come   to   the      ri  -  ver  side,      One  by  one,  one  by  one ; 

3.  Je      -      sv.3,       Re-deem -er,  we    look    to  Thee,    One  by  one,  one  by  one; 
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i.     As  their        wea    -  ry    feet  touch  the  shining  strand,  Yes,   one  by         one. 

2.     YVe  are      near  er    its     wa  -  ters  each      e  -  ven  -  tide,     Yes,   one  by         one. 

3.     We             lift     up  our       voi     •    ces  trem-bling-  ly,       Yes,   ene  by         one. 
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1.  Their  brows  are  enclosed  in  a     gold  -  en  crown,  Their      tra-vel-stained  gar-ments  are 

2.  To       some  are  the  floods  of  the    n   -  ver  still,   As  they  ford  on   their  way   10     the 

3.  The     waves  of  ihe     river  are  dark  and  cold,  But  we       know      the  place  where  our 


1.  all      laid  down  :  And  clothed  in  white   rai  -ment  they  rest      in     the  mead,  Where  the 

2.  heaven-ly    hill  !    To       o  -  triers   the      waves        run  fierce  -  ly    and  wild,    Yet     they 
feet    shall  hold;    O  'I  hou,  who  didst  pass  thro'      in    decp-est    mid-night,      Now 
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Chorus. 
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1.  Lamb 

2.  reach 


doth    love      His  saints  to  lead.  ) 

ed.     'Gath'rinfl 


the  home  of  the    un  -  de  iii 

3.    guide  us,  and  send  us    the  Staff  and  light.  ) 


th'rinfl  home,  Ford-iog  the 
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ri-ver,  one     by    one;  Gath'ring home,  gath'ring home,  Yes,  one    by  *  one. 
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No.  388.  ^ht  Prince  cf  |3racc< 


M.  Bruce. 


"Unto  us  a  Child  is  born,  unto  us  a  Son  is  given."— Isaiah  ix.  6. 

(Zerah.    CM.)  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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I.     To       us        a    Child    of 

hope     is   born,    To 

us 

a     Son     is     given  ; 

2.      His  name  shall    be     the       ] 

-:;nce   of  Peace,  For 

e     - 

ver-rrore    a  -  dored, 

3.     His  power,  in- creas-ing, 

still  shall  spread;  His 

reign 

no    end  shall  know: 
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1.   Him     shall    the  tribes  of 

earth 

0  -  bay, 

Him 

all 

the  hosts 

of     heaven 

y 

2.   The      Won  -  der  -  ful,    the 

Coun  - 

sel-lor, 

The 

great 

and  migh  ■ 

ty       Lord ! 

3.  Jus  -    tice    shall  guard  His  t 

hrone 

a  - bove 

And 

peace 

a  -  bound 

be  -    low; 
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I.    Him  shall  the    tribes 


of    earth 


bev 


Him    all     the    hosts 


of    heaven, 
ty      Lord  ! 


2.  The  Won -der  -  ful,       the    Coun-sel  -  lor,       The  great  and  migh 

3.  Tus  -  tice  shall  guard    His  throne    a  -  bove,     And  peace  a  -  bound    be  -   low. 
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No.  389.  Zm  Mhomznb  times  ^tn  ^housanb, 


"  The  number  of  them  was  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  and  thousands  of  thousands.'*— 

Dean  Alford.  .  Ira  D. 


Rev.  v.  ii 

San  key, 
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1.  Ten    thou-sand  times   ten  thou  -  sand,     In    spark-ling     rai  -  ment 

2.  What  rush     of  "Hal-  le    -  lu     -    jahs"  Fills     all     the     earth  and 

3.  Oh,    then  what   rap  -  tured  greet  -  ings     On     Ca-naan's   hap  -  py 
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1.  The       ar  -  mies     of    the   ran-somed  saints  Throng  up  the     steeps  of        light; 

2.  What  ring  -  ing     of      a     thou  -  sand  harps  Be  -  speak  the       tri  -  umphs  nigh  ! 

more  ! 


3.    What  knit  -  ting   sev-ered  friend-ships  up,  Where  part-ings     are      no 
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1.  'Tis      tin  -  ished — all      is 

2.  O        day,       for  which  ere 

3.  Then  eyes     with  joy   shall 
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fin  -  ished — Their    fight   with  death  and  sin  ! 

a  -    tion      And       all        its  tribes  were  made ! 

spar  -  kle,     That  brimmed  with  tears   of  late  ; 
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1.  Fling   o    -    pen  wide  the     gold  -  en    gates,  And    let       the   vie  -  tors      in  ! 

2.  Oh,     joy  !      for    all      its     form  -  er     woes      A     thou  -  sand-fold     re  -  paid  ! 

3.  No     long  -    er     or  -  phans,  fa  -  ther  -  less,    Nor     w  i  -  dows  des  -    o  -   late. 
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lu    -  jah  !  Hal  -  lc     -      lu  -  jah  to    the     Lamb   who  once  was 
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slain!    Hal-le   -    \w  -    jali !  Hal-le    -    lu  -   jah   to    Him    who  lives  a-  gain 
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No.  390.     I  gear  the  Motls  of  pbc. 

"  1  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love  ;  therefore  with  loving-kindness  have  I  drawn  thee." 

Jer.  xxxi.  3. 

Dk.H.Roxa*.  .     (St.  Michael's.     S.M.)  rev.$.5H .ttoAL. 
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I  hear     the  words    of      love,        I  gaze     up  -   on      the     blood, 

Tis        e    -    ver  -  last  -  ing    peace!  Sure        as       Je    -  ho  -  van's  name; 
The  clouds  may     go     and     come,    And    storms  may  sweep  my      sky — 
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1.  I  see    the    migh  -  ty      Sa  -  cri  -  fice,    And         I    have  peace  with  God. 

2.  'Tis      sta  -  ble      as     His  stead-fast  throne,  For        e-  ver  -  more    the    same. 

3.  This  blood-sealed  friendship  changes    not:    The     cross    is        e    -    ver   nigh. 


4.  My  love  is  oft-times  low, 
My  joy  still  ebbs  and  flows  ; 

But  peace  with  Him  remains  the  same — 
No  change  Jehovah  knows. 

5.  I  change,  He  changes  not, 
The  Christ  can  never  die  ; 

His  love,  not  mine,  the  resting-place, 
His  truth,  not  mine,  the  tic. 


No.  391. 


gcholb,  fohat  fobe! 


"  Dehold,  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestewed  upon  us,  that  we  should  be  caGcd  the 
sons  of  God  !" — i  John  iii.  i. 

M.  S.  S.  j.  McGranahah. 
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1.  Be  -  hold,  what  love,  what  boundless  love.The    Fa  -  ther  rath   be  -  stowed 

2.  No    long-  er     far  from  Him,  but  now  By  "  precious  blood  "made  nigh  ; 

3.  What  we     in     glo  -  ry     soon  shall  be,     It      doth     not   yet     ap  -  pear  ; 

4.  With  such    a     bles-sed    hope     in  view,  We  would  more  ho  -  ly       be, 
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lost, 

that 

we  should  be  Now  call'd     the  sons    of     God  ! 

2.    Ac-  cept-ed 

in 

the  '' 

Well-belov'd,"Near    to      God's  heart  we     lie. 

3.    But  when  our 

pre  - 

cious 

Lord  we  see,  We    shall     His     i  -  mage  bear. 

4.    More  like  our 

ri    • 

sen, 

glo-rious  Lord,  Whose  face  we  soon  shall    see. 
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Be  hold,     . 
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.  what  man-ner  of       love  ! 
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Be  -  hold,  what  manner  of  love  !        be 


hold,  what  manner  of  love  * 
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what  manner    of     love    the   Fa  -  thcr  hath     be-stow'd  up  -  on         us,       That 
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Hebolb,  tobat  %f&i\— continued. 
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we,     .     .     .  that  we  should  be  call'd should  be  call'd  the  sons  of     God 
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we  should  be  call'd,  we  should  be  call'd  the  sons  of  God  ! 


No.  392. 


®ho  is  ge? 


"  We  see  Jesus 
B.  R.  H. 
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crowned  with  glory  and  honour."— Hrb.  ii.  9. 

Rev.  B.  R.  Hanby 
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1.  Who 

2.  Who    is 
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ill    yon-der     stall,     At  whose  feet    the  shepherds    fall? 
in    deep  dis  -  tress,    Fast-ing       in      the    wil  -  der  -  ncss? 
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Glo  -ry  !  At   His  feet   we  hum-blv  fall— Crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 
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Who  is  He  the  people  bless 
For  His  words  of  gentleness  ? 

Who  is  He  to  whom  they  bring 
All  the    ick.  and  sorrowing  ? 

Who  is  He  who  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps  ? 

WTho  is  He  the  gathering  throng 
Greet  with  loud  triumphant  song? 
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7.  Lo,  at  midnight,  who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsernane  ? 

8.  Who  is  He  on  yonder  tree 
Dies  in  grief  and  agony  ? 

9.  Who  is  He  who  from  the  grave 
Comes  to  succour,  help,  and  save  ? 

10.  Who  is  He  who  from  His  throne 
Rules  through  all  the  worlds  alone  ? 
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g&v  SUD«mer. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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I.    I     will  sing  of    my    Re-deem-er,    And  His 

won-drous  love  to       mc  ; 

2.    I     will   tell  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry,   How  my 

lost       es  -  tate  to      save, 

3.    I     will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem-er,    His  tri  - 

umph  -  ant  power  I'll    tell ; 

4.    I     will  sing   of    my   Re-deem-er,    And  His 

heaven-ly   love  to      me  ; 
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1.  On    the    cru-el  cross  He     suf-fered,  From  the  curse      to    set   me     free. 

2.  In    His  bound-less  love  and    mer-cy,    He  the   ran  -  som  free-ly     gave. 

3.  How  the   vie  -  to  -  ry      He      giv  -  eth     O  -  ver    sin,     and  death,  and  hell. 

4.  He  from  death  to  life  hath  brought  me,  Son  of    God,  with  Him  to      be. 
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Sing,  oh    sing,     ....     of    my  Re-deem    -     er  ! 
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With  His 
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Sing,  oh  sing,  of  my  Redeemer!  Sing,  oh  sing,  of  my  Redeemer  !  With  His 


blood He    pur-chased  me  ! 
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blood  He  pur-chafed  me  !  I  Ic    pur-chased    me! On    the 

blood He    pur-chased  me  !    He  pur-chased  me  ! 
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blood  He  pur-chased  mc  !  With  His  blood  He  pur-chased  me  !  On    LUt 
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cross He  sealed  my       par 
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cross,    He  sealed    my    par  -  don,    On       the.       cross    He  sealed  my  par  -  don,    Paid  the 
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and  made 

me 

free 

and  made 

me      free. 
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debt,     and    made    me      <ref. 


No.  394.        Canto,  ^hou    SB*  art)  i 


Rev.  S.  C.  Morgax. 


I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt.  xi.  2S. 


Ira  D.  Sax  key. 
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1.  Come,  thou  wei  -  ry  !     Je  -  sus  calls  thee      To     His  wound-ed      side; 

2.  "Seek-ing     Je-sus?"   Je  -  sus  seeks  thee- Wants  thee    as     thou      art; 

3.  If          thou    let  Him,    He   will  save  thee-Make  thee   all     His      own : 

4.  Wilt      thou  still    re    -  fuse   His    ot  -  fer?     Wilt  thou  say    Him      nay? 

5.  Dost      thou  feel  thy      life      is     wea-ry?        Is      thy    soul    dis  -  tressed? 
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No.  395. 


fttaci!  <£z  Still! 


"Jesus  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,  Peace  !  be  still !" — Mark  iv.  -9. 

M.  A.  Baker.  w  ,  ^  II.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Mas  •  ter,  the   tem-pest    is  rag-ing!The   bil-lows  arc  toss  -  ing       high! 

2.  Mas  -  ter,  with  an  -  guish  of  spi  -  rit     I     bow    in    my  grief    to    -    day  : 

3.  Mas  -  ter,  the     ter  -  ror     is  o  -  ver,  The     el  -  e-ments  sweet-ly        rest ; 
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I  "  Car  -  est  Thou  not  that  we  per-ish?" — How  canst  Thou  lie  a  -  sleep, 
2.  Tor-rents  of  sin  and  of  an  -  guish  Sweep  o'er  my  sink  -  ing  soul ; 
3'    Lin  -  ger,    O      Lies  -  sed     Re-  deem  -cr,       Leave  me    a  -  lone     no       more; 
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1.  When  each  moment  so  mad  -  ly     is  thrcat'ning   A  grave  in   the    nn-gry      deep? 

2.  And       I      per  -  ish  !   I    per  -  is>h  !  dear  Mas  -  ter  ;  Oh  hast-en,  and  take  con  -  trol. 

3.  And  with    joy    I  shall  moke  the  blest  har-bour,  And  rest  on  the  bliss-ful      shore. 
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V     • P •     • 5^ 


^      is     n — n— x— 3v 


^=t 


-w-        -€>-      -ft»-      -6»- 


^=A- 


-0-      -0-    -0-      -0- 


'J— -3: 


Whe-ther  the  wrath  of    the  storm-tossed  sea,      Or      de-  mons,or   men,  or   what- 


:*=*=*=*=£ 


fct- 


■m— * — *— * 


-^ V V 1 \t S rS > N PS V, 1 -> 1 PU 


■o-    -o      -eh 

e  -  ver     it      be,       No    ,\va  -  ters  can  swal-low    the    ship     where  lies      The 


-m-      -*-     -*- 


s 


¥     ¥     *. 


|e=*: 


-j — f_  p 0 — tf> 


-^+-'     +-U-*- 


i 


<&. 


i?5 


zF — r~*-?-f—*-?- 

/7\ 
"f f-^ ^ 

-*- 

«_<N  J  A 

—\ v-f-H 

($) — U  U  W  U  r* 
*/    V    1/    k   1/    1/   V 

Mas-ter  of  o-cean,  and 

— 0 10 » 0— 

I                •        1                * 

earth,  and  skies  :  The 
-0-     -J-  -0-        ^ 

-i — M tr 

— U— 

1 

yall 

-J — 

shall  sweet-ly   o  - 

-#-    -tf-    -0-    -o- 

1       1       I       E~ 

« — -    *;  J 
1 — ^ &—e± — ' 

bey    My  will ; 

-O-                 -O; 

-X- — v=x^\ 

rjrjr  r_Jl  7\ 

-P- 

1 

¥    V    V    V 

i — >~  r— 3 

i 


^^ 


A-V 


W 


r   «1  m 


^f^ 


Peace,be  still !  Peace,be  still!They  all  shall  sweetly  obey  My  will;  Peace,  peace,  be  still! " 
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No.  396.     ^he  gloob  of  the  Jamil. 


Moderate. 


Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow." — Psalm  li.  7. 

Air.  from  H.  S.  Perkins. 
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Bles  -  sed  be  the  Foun  -  tain  of  blood,  To  a  world  of  sin  -  ners  re-vealed ; 
Thorn -y  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  I  lis  bo  -  dy  e'er -came  ; 
Fa  -  ther,   I  have  wan-dered  from  Thee,  Oft -en    has    my  heart  gone  a-  stray; 

^r — • ^ ^ «  1*  ^ ^ ^    * ^ ^— l ! * ! .- 


s 


^zzqc 


*-•- 


V 


v— ^ 


1.  Bles -sed   be      the  dear  Son    of   God:  On  -  ly      by    His  stripes  we  are  healed. 

2.  Griev-ous  were  the   sor-rows  He  bore,   But  He   suf-fered  not  thus   in     vain. 
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Crim-son    do     my  sins  seem   to     me- 
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1.  Tho'  I've  wan-dered  far  from  1 1  is   fold,    Bring-ing  to     my  heart  pain  and  woe, 

2.  May    I   to     that  Foun -tain    be       led,     Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be-low  ! 

3.  Je  -  sus,  to  that  Foun -tain    of    Thine,  Lean-ing  on   Thy  pro-mise,  I    go; 
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I.  Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb,  And  I  shall  be  whi  -  tor  than  snow! 
:..  \\  ish  me  in  the  Blood  that  lie  shed.  And  I  shall  be  whi -tor  than  snow! 
'.    1  me  by  Thy  wa  h-ing    di-vine,    And    I     shall    be  whi-tei  than  snow! 
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No.  397.  Jlre  gmt  doming  fiome  ^o-itight? 


All  things  are  ready,  come  !" — Matt,  x.vii.  4. 


A.  N. 


£7  .5.  .J.      -*-^- 


J.  McGranahan. 


1.  Are  you  com-ing  Home,     ye  wan  -  d'rers  Whom  Je  -  cv.s  died      to   win, 

2.  Are  you  com-ing  Home,     ye  lost      ones?  Ee-  hold,  your  Lord  doth  wait ; 

3.  Are  you  com-ing  Home,     ye  guil   -    ty,   Who   bear  the  load      of    sin? 
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1.  All     foot  -  sore,  lame,  and     wea    -     iy,    Your    garments  stain'd  with    sin? 

2.  Come  then !  no     Ion  -  ger     tin     -   ger;Come    ere       it       be     too     late! 
3-    Out  -  side  you've  long  been  stand    -    ing,  Come  now    and     ven  -  ture     in  I 
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1.  Will  you  seek     the  blood    of      Je    -     sits     To    wash  your    gar  -mentswhite? 

2.  Will  you  come,  and  let    Him  save       you?  Oh,    trust    His    love     and  might: 
3-    Will  you  heed     the  Sa-viour's  pro  •  mise,  And   dare      to    trust  Himquite? — 


1.  Will  you  trust    His      prc-cious    pro-mise?  Are     you  com-ing  Home  to-night? 

2.  Will  you  come  while   He      is      call -ing?  Are     you  com-ing   Home  to-night? 
j.    -"Comeun  -   to    Me!"saith    Je   -  sus  :  Are     you  com-ing   Home  to-night? 
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Are    you    com- ing  Home     to-night?  Are    you    com-ing  Home     to-night? 
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Are  you    com-ing  Home  to  Je  -  sus,  Out     of      dark-  ness     in  -    to  light  ? 
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No.  398.     gjabe  $<ra  § cat  io  Jesus  ? 


"Wash   me,    and    I    shall    be    whiter   than    snow." — Psalm  li.   7. 

Rev.  E.  A.  H.  Rev.  E.  A.  Hofi-.iann. 
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1.  Have  you    been       to       Je  -    sus     for      the  cleans  -  ing  power?  Are  you 

2.  Are  you    walk  -  ing      dai  -    ly      by      the      Sa  -  viour's  side  ?  Are  you 

3.  When  the    Bride-groom  com  -  eth,  will    your  robes     be    white,   Pure  and 

4.  Lay  a  -  side       the      gar  -  ments  that    are  stained  with     sin,     And    be 
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1.  washed  in    the  blood  of  the  Lamb?    Are  you     ful   -  ly     trust-ing    in  His 

2.  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ?  Do  you  rest  each  mo-ment  in  the 
",.  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be  rea-dy  for  the 
4.  washed  in     the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ;  There  s  a     foun  -  tain    flow-ing  for  the 
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Are  you  washed 
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blood    of  the      Lamb?  Arc  your    gar  -  ments  spot -less  ?  Are  they 
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No.  399. 


Cut  it  Sotoit! 


Cut  it  down  ;  why  cumbereth  it  the  ground?" — Luxe  xiii.  7. 


P.  P.  B. 

Slow. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Justice.  Cut 

2.  Mercy.    One  y 

3.  Justice.  Cut 
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fruit  -  less 
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It   spreads  a  harm-ful   shade    a-round,  It  spoils  what  else  were  use  -  ful  ground ; 
Be  -  hold  its  branches  broad  and  green;  Its  spreading  leaves  have  hope-ful  been, 
For       o  -  ther  use  the     soil  pre-pare,  Some   o  -  ther  tree  will    flou-rish  there, 
Ah    -    o  -  ther  year  of    care    be-stow,  On      its   fair  form  some  fruit  may  grow, 
The    Mas-ter,  seek-ing  fruit  there-on,  Has  come — but,  grieved  at  find-ing  none, 
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No  fruit  for  years  on  it  I've  found;  Cut  it  down! 
Some  fruit  there-on  may  yet  be  seen,  One  year  more  ! 
And  in  my  vine-  yard  much  fruit  bear,  Cut  it  down  ! 
If  not — then  lay  the  cum- b'rer  low,  One  year  more  ! 
Now  speaks  to  Jus  -  tice — Mer  -  cy  flown — "  Cut  it     down  ! 


cut  it  down ! 
one  year  more ! 
cut  it  down ! 
one  vear  more ! 
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No.  400. 


"fiome! 


Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give  you  r^st."— Matt,  xi.  28 

v  J.  McGranahan. 


j.  Mrs.  J.  G.  Johnson. 
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1.  O     word,  of  words    the  sweet-est,      O    word,  in  which  there    lie 

2.  O     soul!  why  shouldst  thou  wander  From  such    a    lov  -  ing  Friend  ? 

3.  Oh,  each  time  draw    me    near-er,    That  soon  the  "Come"  may  be, 
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1.  All      pro-mise,all      ful  -  fil-rnent,  And    end       of  mys-ter  -   y  ! 

2.  Cling  clo-ser,  clo  -  ser      to  Him,  Stay    with     Him  to  the    end; 

3.  Nought  but  a  gen  -  tie     whis-per,    To       one  close,  close  to    Thee 
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i-    La  -  ment-ing,  or       re-joic-ing,  With  doubt    or   ter  -  ror  nigh, 

2.    A    -   las !    I     am      so     help  -less,     So       ve    -   ry    full    of  sin, 

3-    Then,  o  -  ver  sea     and  moun-tain,    Far     from,   or  near  my  home, 
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1.  I     hear  the  "Come  !"  of    Je-sus,     And     to       His  cross  I        fly. 

2.  For      I    am     e     -    vcr  wan-d'ring,  And    com-  ing  back  a    -    gain. 

3.  I'll  take  Thy  hand  and     fol  -  low,    At      that  sweet  whis-per,  "  Come! 
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"Cornel     oh;cometo      Me!     .     .     Come!     oh,cometo      Me!"    .     . 
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Come  !    oh,  come  to      Me  !    .      .      Come  !     oh,  come  to      Me  ! "  .    . 
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come  !  come  !  come !    come  !  come  1    Come  !  come  !  come  !    come  !  come  1 
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Wca  -  ry,  hea  -  vy  -    la     -      den,    come  !   oh,  come  to        Me!" 
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No.  401.      frinmph   $g   znb   $g  ! 


Dr.  C.  R.  Blackall. 


I  press  toward  the  mark." — Phil.  iii.  14. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  The    prize      is     set      be -fore 

2.  We'll   fol  -  low  where  He  lead 

3.  Our   home      is   bright   a  -  bove 
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1.  eye  of    God        is     o'er      us,    From     on      high!    From     on    high!       His 

2.  yield       to    Him  who  plead  -  eth    From     on     high  !   From      on    high !      Then 

3.  Je     -     sus    dear        to     love       us     There     on      high!   There     on     high!     We'll 
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1.  lov  -   ing  tones     are    call 

2.  nought  from  Him  shall  se  - 

3.  give    Him    best       en  -  dea  ■ 
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While     sin       is      dark, 
Our    hope  shall  bright 
And  praise  His    name 
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1.  Je      -      sus 

2.  faith       shall 

3.  pre    -    cious 
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ver     die  ! 
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By    and     by     we  shall  meet  Him,  By     and     by     we  shall  greet  Him,  And  with 
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Je-sus  reign  in  glo-ry,  By  and 

by,  By  and  by  :By  and 
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by     we    shall  greet  Him,  And  with    Je  -  sus  reign  in   glo-ry,   By  and     by! 
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No.  402.    Slorg  to   Scb   on  g) i g h ! 


James  Allen. 


Glory  to  God  in  the  highest  !"— Luke   ii.   14. 
(Italian   Hymn.     6s.  &  4s.) 


F.    GlARDINI. 
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G3c  -  ry  to 
While  they  a 
Join,     all      ye 


God        on     high  !      Let  heaven  and      earth        re  -    ply, 
round      the    throne    Cheer  -  ful  -  ly  join         in       one, 

ran  -  somed  race,       Our    Lord    and 
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1.  "  Praise  ye 

2.  Prais    -  ing 

3.  Praise      ye 
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His    love    and    grace 
Ye     who    have     felt 
In     Him     we      will 
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His   blood    Seal  -  ing  your 
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f.      sor    - 

2.  peace 

3.  joy    - 

rows  bore  ;  Sing   loud    for        e    -    ver  -  more, 

with  God,  Sound  His  dear    name      a  -  broad, 

ful    noise,  Shout-  ing  with    heart     and  voice, 
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Nc.  403.  1\\c  $t*atiba.l  City. 


"  The  building  of  the  wall  of  it  was  of  jasper :  and  the  city  was  pure  gold,  like  unto  rleai 

glass."— Rev.  xxi.  18. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinso.s  O.  F.  Pkesukky. 
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1.  i  nave  read  ot       a      Deau  -  ti    -  lul  ci     -     ty, 

2.  I  have  read  of  bright  man -sions  in  Heav  -    en, 

3.  I  have  read  of  white  robes    for  the  right   -  eous, 

4.  I  have  read  of      a     Christ    so  for  -    giv    -    ing, 
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Of   bright 
That    vile 
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.   way      in      the  king-dom  of  God  ; 

2.  Sa  -  viour  has  gone  to    pre    -  pare  ; 

3.  crowns  which  the  glo  -  ri  -  tied  wear, 

4.  sin  -  ners  may  ask    and    re    -  ceive 


I     have    read  how    its  walls    are     of 

And   the  saints  who  on  earth  have  been 

When  our      Fa  -  ther  shall  bid  them  "  Come, 

Peace  and    par  -  don  from  ev  -  'ry    trans- 
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How    its    streets 
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1.  midst    of   the  street  is   life's      ri  -  ver,  Clear  as     crys  -  tal,    and  pure    to      be  - 

2.  sin        e  -  ver    en  -  ters,  nor      sor  -  row,  The    in  -  ha  -  bi  -  tants  ne  -  ver  grow 

3.  right- eous  are    e  -  ver-more   bles  -  sed,  As  they  walk  thro' the  streets  of   pare 

4.  read  how  He'll  guide  and  pro  -  tect    us,  If    for     safe  -  ty      we     en  -  ter    His 
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-hold;  But  not  half  of  that  ci-ty's  bright  glo  -  ry  To  mortals  has  e-ver  been 
old  ;  But  not  half  of  the  joys  that  a  -  wait  them  To  mortals  has  e-ver  been 
gold;  But  not  half  of  the  won -der-ful  sto  -  ry  To  mortals  has  e-ver  been 
fold  ;    But  not  half  of  His  goodness  and  mer  -  cy  To  mortals  has  e  -ver  been 
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Not    half  has  e-ver  been   told, Not  half  has  e  -  ver  been  told; Not 

been  told,                                                              been  told  ; 
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half  of  that    ci -ty's  bright  glo    -  ry     To     mor-tals    has   e  -  ver  been     told. 
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No.  404.  pbc  gibitte,  all  gobc  (Excelling. 


God    is    love."  — i  John  iv. 


C.  Wesley. 


TOHN   ZUNDEL. 
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1.  Love       di-vine,    all     love     ex  -  eel -ling,  Joy   of  heaven,  to  earth  come  clown  ; 

2.  Breathe,  oh  breathe,  Thy  lov  -  ing  Spir-it        In  -  to      ev   -  'ry  troub  -  led    breast! 

3.  Fin    -     ish    then    Thy  new     ere  -  a-tion,  Pure  and  spot -less  may     we      be; 
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i.     Fix 

in 

us    Thy    hum-  ble  dwell-ing,    All    Thy  faith- ful     mer  -cies  crown. 

2.     Let 

us 

all      in     Thee      in  -  her  -  it,      Let     us      find  Thy  prom  -  ised  rest. 

3.     Let 

us 

see    our    whole    sal  -  va  -  tion    Per-  feet  -  ly      se  -cured     by  Thee. 
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1.  Je    -    sus,  Thou  art 

2.  Come,  Al  -might -y 

3.  Changed  from  glo-ry 


II  I  '. .  ■ 

all  com  -  pas-sion,  Pure  un-bound-cd    love  Thou  art; 

to     de    -  li  -  ver  !  Let  us     all   Thy  grace  re  -  ccivc  ; 

in  -  to      glo  -  ry,  Till  in  heaven  wc    take  our  place  ; 


■:   3 


m 


*  * 


m 


1.  Vis    -    it       us    with    Thy      sal -va- lion,    En  -  ter      ev  -  'ry      long  -  ing  heart. 

2.  Sud  -  den  -  ly      re  -  turn,     and  ne    -  ver,    Ne  -  ver  more  Thy   temp-  les  leave! 

3.  Til      we  cast   our  crowns  be- fore  Thee,  Lost    in    won-der,   love,  and  praise  I 
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No.  405.      dome,  §cuivb  Dis  %TM8t  I 


**  Sing  forth  the  honour  of  His  name :  make  His  praise  glorious." — Psalm  lxvi.  a. 
ISAAC  WATTS.  [Falcon  Street,  s.m.i  Isaac  Smith. 
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1.  Come,  sound  His     praise      a  -  broad,  And  hymns      of         glo    -   ry  sing  ! 

2.  He     formed  the      deeps     un- known ;  He    gave      the        seas     their      bound 
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1.  Je  •  ho  -  vah      is       the      sov  -  'reign     God,    The       u 

2.  The  wat  -  'ry  worlds  are       all       His       own,   And     all 


ni  -  ver  -  sal     King  ! 
the     sol  -  id    ground. 
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3.     Come,  worship  at  His  throne, 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  His  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  formed  us  by  His  word. 


4.     To-day  attend  His  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod  ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 


No.  406. 


tout  is  the  SHorh. 


"Sing  prarscs  unto  His  name;  for  it  is  pleasant." — Psalm  cxxxv.  3. 

Isaac  Watts.  [Migdol.  L.M.]    ^—  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Sweet  is  the  work, my  God,  my  King, To  praise  Thy  name,givethanks,and  sing  ; 
Sweet  is  the   day  of     sa-cred  rest,  No    mor-tal     care  shall  seize  my  breast; 
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1.  To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk    of      all    Thy  truth  at    night. 

2.  01),  may  my  heart  in  tune  be    found, Like   Da-vid's  harp   of      sol-eain  sound! 
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3.   My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 

And  bless  His  works  and  bless  His  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  ! 
How  deep  Thy  counsels  !  how  divine  ! 


4.   Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 


No.  407. 


\lltc  ©olkn  Short. 


"The  street  of  the  city  was  pure  gold." — Rev.  xxi.  si. 

Wm,  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  We        are  out  on  the     o-cean  sail  -  ing,  Homeward  bound  we  sweet-ly  glide ; 

2.  Mil  -    lions  now     are      safe-ly     land-ed,        O  -  ver     on     the     gold-en  shore; 

3.  Spread  your  sails,  while  heavenly  breez-es        Gen-  tly  waft  our      ves-sel    on; 

4.  When    we  all      are       safe-ly     an-chored,  We  will  shout — our    trials   o'er; 
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1.  We   are     out    on  the 

2.  Mil-lions  more     are 

3.  All    on    board    are 

4.  We  will   walk      a   - 

0-  cean 

on  their 

sweet-ly 

bout  the 
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sail  -  ing, 
jour  -  ney, 
sing  -  ing— 
ci  -   ty, 
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To     a    home    be  - 
Yet  there's  room  for 
Free  sal  -  va  -  tion 
And  we'll  sing     for 
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yond  the  tide, 
mil-lions  more, 
is     the  song, 
e  -  ver-  more. 
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.All    the  storms  will    soon  be     o  -  ver,  Then  we'll  an  -  chor      in    the  har-bour; 


We   arc  out     on   the      o  -  cean    sail  -  ing,    To      a  home  be  -  yond  the 
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We   arc  out     on    the      o  -  cean  sail  -  ing    To       a  home  be  -  yond  the 
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No.  408.       ©nig  «  Jitik   SUule  ! 


The  time  is  short."— i  Cor.  vii.  29. 


M.  P.  A.  Crozier. 
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Geo. 
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C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  On-ly 

2.  Suf-fer 
3-     On-ly 
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lit  -  tie 
'tis  God's 
lit  -  tie 
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while      Of  walk-ing  with  wea  -  ry 

will,     And  work  for  Him  while  we 
while  !    For   toil-  ing    a      few  short 
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1 .  Pa  -  tient-  ly     o-ver  the   thorn-  y    way  That  leads  to  the  gold  -  en  street. 

2.  Cal-va-ry's    cross    to       Zi-on's crown  Is    on-ly     a       lit  -  tie  way. 

3.  then  comes  the  rest,  the     qui  -  et    rest,    E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's   end  -  less  praise 
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No.  409.         pght  after  garkness. 

"  Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away." — Isaiah  xxxv.  10, 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Light     af-ter    dark  -ness,  Gain  af-ter  loss,  Strength  af-ter  weak-ness,  Crown  after  cross  ; 

2.  Sheaves  af-ter    sow  -  ing,    Sun  af-ter  rain,    Sight  af-ter  mys-te-ry,  Peace  af-ter  pain  ; 

3.  Near     af-ter    dis  -  tant,  Gleam  af-ter  gloom,  Love  af-ter  lone-liness,  Life  af-ter  tomb  ; 


1.  Sweetaf-ter       bit  -  ter,  Hope  af-ter  fears,  Home  af-ter  wandering,  Praise  af-ter  tears. 

2.  Joy     af-ter      sor-  row, Calm  af-ter  blast,  Rest   af-terwea-ri-ness,Sweetrestat    last. 

3.  Af  -  ter  long  a  -^go-ny,  Rap-turc  of  bUss,  Right  was  the  path-way,  Lead-ing  to    this. 


No.  410.  mill  Justts  £inb  its  pitching? 

"  Watch  therefore  ;  for  ye  know  not  what  hour  your  Lord  doth  come."— Matt.  xxiv.  4c. 


F   J.  Oosby. 
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1.  When      Je-sus  comes     to    re -ward     His       ser-vants 

2.  If         at     the  dawn      of  the     ear    -    ly      morn-ing, 


Have  we  been  true  to  the  trust  He  left  us? 
Bles  -  sed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watch-ing, 
-0 fi — 0    .    0 


Whether  it  be 
He  shall  call  us 
Do  we  seek  to 
In  His   glo  -  ry 


1.  noun     or  night, 

2.  one      by  one, 

3.  do      our  best  ? 

4.  they  shall  share  ; 

.0. 


Faith  -  ful  to  Him    will  He    find      us     watch-ing, 

When      to  the  Lord     we   res  -  tore     our     tal  -  ents, 

If        in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  con-demns   us, 

If       He  shall  come     at    the   dawn     or     mid  -  night, 
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Refrain. 
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1.  With  our  lamps   all  trimmed  and   bright? 

2.  Will    He      an  -  swer  thee  ?— "Well done  !" 

3  We  shall  have      a       glo  -  rious      rest. 

4  Will    He    find      us  watch  -  ing     there? 
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Oh,     can     we  say       we     are 
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rea-dy,     bro-ther? —    Rea-dy   for   the  soul's  bright  home  ?       Say,  will    He 
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find  you  and  me   still  watch-in  g,  Wuit-ing,  wait-ing  when  the  Lord  shall  come  ? 
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No.  411.  $c5\xsf  my  &abm\x  I 

"  The  Father  sent  the  Son  to  be  the  Saviour  of  the  world."— i  John  iv.  14. 


m 


^^ 


9 


a|=* 


3*: 


3=g= 


:g=r=f= 


-& 


pum 


1.  A        lit  -  tie     pil-grim  on     life's  way,   Lear-ing   his   cross  from  day  to 

2.  If        Sa-tan  temp-ted  him       a  -  side,    He      ne-ver      on     him-self  re  - 

3.  And  look-ing   up  from  what    he  feared,  Though  far    a  •  way    his  rest  ap- 

4.  Thus,Lord,di-rect  my  youth-  ful     way,  Thy  -  self  to      love,  Thy  law  o- 

.f2_    .&-       _  _       _  ,    _    -p_  _^_ 
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1.  day,  When  faint  and    wea  -  ry,  used     to       say,  "Je  -    sus,  viy    Sa  -  viour!" 

2.  -lied,  Butgraspedthe  shield    of  faith   and    cried, "Je  -    sus,  my    Sa  -  viour!" 

3.  -peared, Oh,  how  the  thought  his    spi  -  lit  cheered, "Je   -   sus,   my    Sa  -  viour!" 

4.  -bey;  Then  shall  I     praise  thro' end  -  less      day    "Je  -    sus,  my    Sa  -  viour!" 
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No.  412.      Jttoalie,  <mb  §ing  the  §ong ! 

"  Awake,  psaltery  and  harp  :  I  myself  will  awake  early." — Psalm  cviii.  2. 

Rev.  Wm.  Hammond.  (St.  Thomas.     S.M.)  ,  ... 

Aaron  Williams. 
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1.  A   -  wake,     and     sing      the       song        Of 

2.  Sing       of        His      dy  -   ing       love ;     Sing 
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1.  Wake    ev  -  'ry    heart  and      ev  -  'ry  tongue  To  praise  the      Sa  -  viour's  name. 

2.  Sing    how    He      in  -    ter  -  cedes    a  -  bove    For  those  whose  sins     He      bore. 


mm^^^m^^^^ 
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3.     Ye  pilgrims,  on  the  road 
To  Zion's  city,  sing  ! 
Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God — 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King  ! 


4     There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


No.  413.        §afe  bitten  the  Bail. 


"  Within  the  vail. 


Heb. 


Rev.  E.  Adams 

1  *"                   s 

J.  M.  Evan.;. 
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1.  "Land  a    -   head !"  its  fruits  are    wav  -  ing       O'er   the 

2.  On  -  ward,     bark!  the  cape  I'm  round -ing;      See    the 

3.  There, "let       go       the   an-chor,"  rid  -  ing       On    this 


hills  of  fade -less 
bles  -  sed  wave  their 
calm    and  sil  -  v'ry 


4.    When  we're    free    from  all  temp  -  ta  -  tion,     And    the      storms    of    life    are 
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1.  green;     And  the        liv  -  ing  wa-ters  lav  -ing  Shores  where  heav'nly  forms  are  seen. 

2.  hands;  Hear  the     harps    of  God  re-sound-ing  From  the  bright  im-mor-tal     bands. 

3.  bay;        Sea-ward     fast     the  tide  is   glid- ing,  Shores  in     sunlight  stretch  a   -   way. 

4.  past ;  We'll  praise  the  Rock  of  our  sal- va -tion,  Who  hath  brought  us  home  at      last! 
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Chorus. 
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ocks  and  storms  I'll  fear  no    more,   When  on      that    e-ter-nal    shore;    Drop  the 
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No.  414.      ©it  Jordan's  <fttormt}  ganks. 
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"Thine  eyes  shall 

S.  Stennett. 


behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off.  * — Isaiah  xxxiii.  17. 

T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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On  Jor-  dan's  storm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wist  -ful 
O'er  all  those  wide  ex  -  tend  -  ed  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal 
When  shall  I  reach  that  hap  ••  py  place,  And  be  for  e  -  ver 
Filled  with    de-light,  my     rap  -  tured  soul    Would  here   no  long-er 
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blest  ? 
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1.  To  Ca-naan's  fair  and    hap  -  py    land,  Where  my     pos  -  ses  -  sions  lie. 

2.  There  God    the     Son  for       e    -  ver  reigns,  And    scat-ters  night     a    -  way. 

3.  When  shall     I         see  my     Fa  -  ther's  face,    And     in     His     bo-  som  rest? 

4.  Tho'     Jor  -dan's  waves  a  -  round  me    roll,    Fear -less    I'd  launch    a    -  way. 


h  Chorus.   ,        v      fc    c            ^     v 

/  <     ,N     * 

— i 12 1- — i_: — l> — u2_^  _ 

— ©> — : 0-^ — 0- 

#     0  •  9 

ft      j    j 

s — %~  0-%—i  %  m 

— * 0—. 0  '    * 

»    » *  k 

«y     0    0 

We  will 

rest     in     the  fair  and  hap-py 
-ft-     -JL  •_#_  Jt_    _#__«_    .A. 

-p- — * .  *  * — 1 — - * — •  ■ 

1               •           ft       ft            •           £ 

£       1 

land,                       Just     a  - 
by     and  by, 

*  f'*-?—r> s+i 

1      •   * 

cross  on    the 

1 

%*>— ^ 

i  ~~V   b~i^"  *   k  ^~ 

-* — ** — *  1 — j? — «- 

^-^5= 

^ 1 

^  '  g  ' 

n  *       S       \       • 

1             1 

1 

1 

v         ^      v      S 

y  t  •■    rr            i 

V          fc* 

R     '      _i 

-/«            ■    « 

^        J        J           ^  J 

-fe — ft — J — S— -1 

*       5 

d    .     ft 

— *- — 

— 0— 

*-+-%—  0 — J— | 

e  -  ver  green 
1      2     -f" 

shore,, 
e  -|   ver 
J2L     . 

t         l 

Sing    the     song 

of 

green  shore, 

(W  •>    B      #      |« 

« 

3    •    # 

ft 

ft   " 

p   •    |       #      *    1 

>        « 

|        1        /»       r    **     ^   j 

•     1/ 

1 

& 

0  •*■      ; 

N         fc>      1 

1 

1 

V 

V  IT      « 

'   _ 

1 

jflk           * 

1    '     ft      ft 

0 — 

1 a 

ft 

— * — r 

^N 

f£ • 

— »— . 1 1 — 

0 — 

—J 

0    • 

-% ft— 

— ft— 

Q.    .    hi 

•7 

Lamb, 

a      ft 
by       and    by, 

ft5    •      m 

And 

-ft. 

dwell 

with 

Je    - 

-ft-  • 

ft 
sus      e  - 

"ft"      ^ 

ver   -  more. 

m^= 

ft        ft 

* 0 — h- 

W 
1 1 

— y- 

— ft — 

=fc=E 

— w — 0 — 

ft      1       , 
—ft j— 1 

. — ._^ — 1 — 

1 

—  F 

F 

1 

— ¥ 

■Mr-  W- 

-P 

'Q     '     1 

1 

No.  415.      £f  Papa  tocrc  ©nig  flcabg ! 


P.  P.  B. 
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[  One  of  Mr.  Bliss 's  first  Songs.] 

Thoughtfully. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  "  I  should  like   to  die,"said\Vil-lie,  "if    my     pa  -  pa  could  die 

2.  "  Put  she  told  me,    I     re  -member,once  while  sit-ting  on  her 
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1.  too  ;     But    he     says    he      is  -  n't    rea  -  dy,  'cause  he     has     so  much    to  do ; 

2.  knee,  That  the      an  -  gels   nc  -  ver  wea  -  ry,  watch- ing      o  -  ver   her    and  me  ; 
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1.  And    my       lit  -  tie       sis    -    ter      Nel  -  lie     says    that       I      must  sure  -  ly 

2.  And  that       if    we're  good — (and  mam- ma     told     me      just     the  same    he 
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1.  die,     And  that     she    and  mam-ma— then  she  stopp'd, be-  cause  it  made  me  cry  ; 

2.  -fore),  They  will     let      us      in   -  to    heav- en  when  they    see     us     at     the  door; 
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,-.  ad  lib. 


1.  And  that 

2.  They  will 


she    and  mam  -  ma — then    she  stopp'd, be  -  cause   it 
let      us      in    -    to      heav  -  en  when  they   see     us 


made  me    cry. ' 
at      the  dooi." 


"There  I  know  I  shall  be  happy,  and  shall  always  want  to  stay, 
I  shall  love  to  hear  the  singing,  I  shall  love  the  endless  day ; 
I  shall  love  to  look  at  Jesus,  1  shall  love  Him  more  and  more, 
And  I'll  see  the  happy  angels  who  for  ever  Him  adore  ; 
And  I'll  see  the  happy  angels  who  for  ever  Him  adore.  " 
"  There  will  be  none  but  the  holy — I  shall  know  no  more  of  sin  : 
There  I'll  see  mamma  and  Nellie,  fori  know  He'll  let  them  in  ; 
But  I'll  have  to  tell  the  angel,  when  I  meet  him  at  the  door, 
That  he  must  excuse  my  papa,  'cause  he  couldn't  leave  the  store 
That  he  must  excuse  my  papa,  'cause  he  couldn't  leave  the  store. 

"  Nellie  says,  that  may-be  I  shall  very  soon  be  called  away  ; 
If  papa  were  only  ready,  I  should  like  to  go  to-day  : 
But  if  I  should  go  before  him  to  that  world  of  light  and  joy, 
Then  I  guess  he'd  want  to  come  to  heaven  to  see  his  little  boy ; 
Then  I  guess  he'd  want  to  come  to  heaven  to  see  his  little  boy." 


No.  416. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


Consecration. 

"  Neither  count  I  my  life  dear  unto  myself.' 
,         (7S-) 


-Acts  xx.  24. 
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1.  Take   my  life,     and    let       it       be 

2.  Take   my  handstand    let   them  move 

3.  Take  my  voice,  and   let     me     sing 

4.  Take  my      sil  -  ver  and    my     gold ; 


Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
At  the  im  -  pulse  of  Thy  love ; 
Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King  ; 
Not     a       mite  would   I     with-  hold 


Take  my 
Take  my 
Take  my 
Take  my 
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mo-ments 
feet,  and 
lips,  and 
in  -  tel 
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and  my    days, 
let  them    be 
let  them   be 
lect,  and  use 
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Let  them  flow    in 
Swift  and  beau  -  ti 


cease  -  less  praise. 
■  ful        for    Thee. 


Fill'd  with  mes  -  sa  -  ges      from  Thee. 
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Thou  shalt  choose. 
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5.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine  ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  : 
Take  my  heart ;  it  is  Thine  owd 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


6.  Take  my  love  ;  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store  ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  ALL  for  Thee. 


No.  417. 
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V,   v,TUi«"  That  ye  sorr°w  n^t,  even  as  others  which  have  no  hope."— i  Thess  iv.  i}. 

iL  NATHAN.  J.  McGRANAHAM. 


1.  Bles-sed 

2.  Bles-sed 

3.  Bles-  sed 

4.  Bles-  sed 


hope  that     in        Je    -    sus  is 

hope  in     the     word     God  has 

hope  !  how     it     shines       in  our 

hope  !  the   bright  star        of  the 


giv    -    en,      In      our 

spok    -    en,      All     our 

sor    -    row,    Like  the 

morn  -  ing,    That  shall 
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1.  sor-  row  to  cheer  and  sus  -  tain,   .    .  That  soon  with  our     Sa-viour  in 

2.  peace  by  that  word  we  ob   -    tain  ;  .   .  And  as  sure    as  God's  word  was  ne'er 

3.  star      o  -  ver  Beth-le-hem's    plain,  .  .  That  it  may    be,  with  Him,  ere  the 

4.  her  -  aid  His  com-ing  to       reign ;  .  .  Oh,  the  glo  -  ry    that    waits  its  fair 

sjzng     -  : 
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1.  Hea     -  ven,    We    shall  meet  with  our   loved  ones 

2.  bro     -  ken,   We    shall  meet  with  our   loved  ones 

3.  mor     -  row,    We    shall  meet  with  our   loved  ones 

4.  dawn    -  ing,  When    we  meet  with  our   loved  ones 
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Lles-sed      hope !   . 


bles-sed     hope!   .    .    .     We  shall  meet  with  our  loved  ones  a 


■+-+-*- 


Bles-sed  hope 


SSg=fcA£££35<3 


*  t 


blessed  hope 


>c  !     ...  Mm  Itid      hope!     .  ..    .  We  shall  meet  with  our  loved  ones   a   - 

4L  m 
-+-*-* —  f-f-f-m-   »   ,  #       »    1      W    #     p 

■   'L-3_^--;;»-;  •|.-.-U-i^f 


rJ 


ij-im  ! 

m 


lile»-sed  hope  ! 


bles-sed  hope  1 


No.  418.   ®c'H  SHork  till  Jesus  Comes. 


"Thy  work  shall  be  rewarded."— Jer.  xxxi.  16. 

Mrs.  E.  Mills.  Dr.  Wm.  Millfr. 
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earth    I    know,  No  peace-ful  shelt-'ring  dome  ; 

3- 

To 
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Christ 

I 
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home. 
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-  cour    on     His  breast, Till     He    con-duct     me 

home. 

4.    With 

Him    I'll 

brave 

death 

's  chil-ling  tide,  And 

reach  my  heaven-ly 

home. 
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We'll  work   till       Je  -  sus   comes ; 


No.  419. 


oxxnl   the  JUarm 


"  Sound  an  alarm  !"" — Joel  ii.  x. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 

W.  H. 
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I.   Sound 

the     a-larm  ! 

Let 

the 

watch-man    cry  !- 

-"Up!    for 

the   day 

2.  Sound 

the     a-larm  ! 

Let 
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cry      go    forth, 

Swift       as 

the  wind, 

3.   Sound 

the     a-larm 
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2.    o'er  the  realms    of  earth;' 
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to  the  Rock 

where 

the 

soul    may 

hide  ! 

3.    by    the      way  -  side  now  ; 

Warn 

them  to  come 

and 

the 
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brace  ; 

4,    that  the     old    may  hear ; 
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ye  the  trump 

while 

the 

day-beams 

last! 
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Sound     the  a-larm  !  For  the  Lord  will  come  with  a    con-qu  ring  arm ;  And  the 
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E.  A.  Walker. 


"  To  me  to  live  is  Christ."— Phil.  i.  21. 


T.  McGranatian. 
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'  |  Be      my    spi  -  rit's  deep  de-sire 

\  In  my  joys  may  I  re-joice 
'  |  Meek-ly    may     1      suf-fer  grief 

\  Be  my  smiles  and  be  my  tears 
•*'  I  Be      my  peace  and   be   my  strife 
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Spend  the  pow-ers 
May   my     in  -  tel  - 

In      my  choi  -ces 
Grate-ful  -  ly      ac  - 

Be      my  young  and 
Be     my  love  and 
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Thou  dost  give,    On   -   ly 
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lect       as  -  pire     On 
make  my  choice,  On 
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ri     -    per  years,    On   -   ly 
3*  -  be        my    life,    On    -   ly 
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for  Thee  ! 
for  Thee  ! 
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On  -  ly  Christ  who  died  for  me, 
On  -  ly  Christ  who  died  for  me. 
On  -  ly  Christ  who  died  for    me. 
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Jftstts   (Dnlg. 


"They  saw  no  man,  save  Jesus  only." — Matt.  xvu.  3. 

Hattie  M.  Conrey. 
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1.  What  tho'  clouds  are  hov-'ring  o"er  me,    And  I     seem      to  walk  a  -lone — 

2.  What  tho'   all      my  earth  -ly    jour-ney  Bringeth  nought  but  wea  -ry    hours  ; 

3.  What  tho'   all      my  heart   is   yearning     For  the  loved     of  long    a  -  go — 

4.  When  I     soar     to  realms  of    glo  -  ry,  And  an     en  -  trance  I       a  -  wait, 
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1.  Long -ing, 'mid   my  cares  and  cross-es,      For    the  joys     that  now  are  flown! 

2.  And,  in   grasp -ing  for    life's  ro-ses,  Thorns  I      find       in -stead  of  flowers  ! 

3.  Bit  -  ter    les  -  sons  sad  -  ly   learn-ing    From  the   sha,  -  dowy  page  of    woe  ! 

4.  If        I     whis- per,  "Je  -  suo     on  -  ly  !"  Wide  will  ope       the  pear  -  ly    gate; 
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r.  He's  the    Sun      of  brightest  splendour.  And  the   Star      of  Beth -le  -  hem. 

2.  He's  the   "Li    -    ly     of    the     Val -ley,"  And  the"  Rose  of  Sha -ron"  fair. 

3.  And,  un  -  seen      by  mor-tal       vi  -  sion,     An -gel  bands  will  o'er   me    bend. 

4.  I're-cious     Je  -    sus/'Je-sus      on-ly,"  Will  my  theme  of   rap  -hire     be. 
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Slaw. 


Thou  canst  not  stand  before  thine  enemies,  until  ye  take  away  the  accursed  thing  from 
among  you." — Josh.  vii.  13. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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it  for  me  ?  By  faith  in  its  power  let  my  soul  be 
it      for    me?  There's   rest    for     the    soul   that      in       Je  -  sus 
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1.  God  doth  His  bless  -  ing  with  -  hold  ;  Is  it, 
•2.  power  I  may  ful  -  ly  re  -  ceive  ;  Is  it, 
3.  saved  and   the       Sa  -  viour    are     one  ;    Sure  -  ly 


O     Lord,      in 

O     Lord,      for 

'tis       all        for 
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O  Lord,  in  ■  me  ? 
O  Lord,  for  me? 
tis      all       for         me ! 
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Rev, 


"  My   mouth   shall   praise   Thee   with  joyful    lips." — Psalm   lxiii.   5. 

S.  Stennett.  J;  Edson- 


m 


=*=*: 


-& O 0 -     _£_  •     P 9  ~       O C7 

1.  Come,     ev-'ry  joy  -  ful  heart,  That  loves  the  Sa-viour's  name,  Your  no-blest  powers  ex- 

2.  He  left  His  star-ry  crown,  And  laid  His  robes  a  -  side  ;  On  wings  of    love  came 

3.  From     the  dark  grave  He  rose — The  man-sion  of    the  dead  ;  And  thence  His  migh-ty 

4.  From  thence  He'll  quickly  come — His  cha-riot  will  not  stay — And  bear  our     spi  -  rits 
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1.  -ert         To       ce  -  le-brate  His  fame 

2.  down,  And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died 

3.  foes       In      glo -rious  tri - umph  led: 

4.  home   To  realms  of    end  -  less  day  : 
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;  Tell      all     a-bove,  and    all    be -low,  Tell 
What  He   en-dured  no  tongue  can  tell,  What 
Up    thro'  the  sky     the  Con-q'ror  rode,  Up 
There  shall  we   see     His     love  -ly   face,  There 
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1.  all       a-bove,   and       all     be- low,    The    debt   of  love     to      Him       you  owe. 

2.  He     en-dured  no  tongue  can  tell,     To     save  our  souls  from  death     and  hell. 

3.  thro' the  sky     the     Con-q'ror  rode,  And  reigns  on  high,  the       Sa   -  viour  God. 

4.  shall  we  see      His     love-ly   face,  And       e  -  ver    be       ia       His         em 
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"God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  J< 

I.  Watts.  (Hamburg.    L.M.) 


sus  Christ." — Galatians  vi.  14. 
Arr.  hy  Dr.  L  Ma  sum 


1.  When    I  sur-vey      the    won-drous  crosi    OnwhichthePrinoe  of    Glo  -  ry 

2.  For-  bid  it,  Lord,  that      I    should  boast,  Save  In  the  death    of  Christ    my 

3.  See!  from  I  lis  head,  His  hands,  1  lis     feet,     Sor-rowandlov< 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm    of       11a  -  lure    nunc,  That  were  an    off 


died, 
God: 

flow  nun  -  gled  down  ! 

'ring    far       too    binall  : 
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en  |  Surtrtn  fljc  Monbrous  Cross— -continued. 
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1.  My    rich-est  gain       I       count  but     loss,    And  pour  con-tempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2.  All     the  vain  things  that  charm  me   most,      I      sac  -  ri  -   rice  them  to  His  blood. 

3.  Did  e'er  such  love    and     sor  -  row  meet,    Or  thorns  com-pose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4.  Love  so     a  -  maz  -  ing,      so  di  -  vine,    De-mands  my   soul,  my  life,  my        all. 
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P.  P.  BLISS.   "I  will  tell  thee  what  the  Lord  hath  said  to  me."— 1  Sam.  xv.  16 


McGkanahan. 
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1.  'Tis  known  on   earth  and  hea-ven   too, 'Tis   sweet   to     me    be -cause 'tis 

2.  Earth's  fair-est  flowers  will  droop  and  die,  Dark  clouds  o'erspread  yon   a  -  zure 

3.  When  o  -ver- whelmed  with  un  -   be  -  lief, When  bur-dened  with   a     blind-ing 

4.  And   when  the  Glo  -  ry  -  land    I     see,  And   take  the  "  place  prepared"  for 
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Tell  me  more  a-bout  Je  -  sus. 


Tell  me  more  a-bout  Jc- sus. 
Tell  me  more  a-bout  Je  -  sus. 


1.  true;  The  "  old,  old  story"  is    e    -  ver    new: 

2.  sky;    Life's  dear- est  joys  flit  fleet  -  est     by; 

3.  grief,  Comekind-ly  then   to    my      re-  lief; 

4.  me,    Thro'  end-less  years  my  song  shall    be —     "  Tell  me  more  a-bout  Je-sus.'' 
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No.  426.      %\\t  (gospel  of  \lhi)  ©race. 


Rev. 


"Hod  so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His  only-begotten  Son." — John  iii.  16. 
A.  T.  Pierson.  J.  McGrasahak. 


1.  The      gos  -  pel  of  Thy   grace    My  stubborn  heart  has  won;  For  God  so  loved  the 

2.  The      ser- pent 'iift-ed      up  "  Could  life  and  heal-ing  give,     So    Je -sus   on    the 

3.  "The  soul  thatsin-neth  dies  :  "  My  aw  -  ful  doom  I  heard  ;    I    was  for     e  -  ver 

4.  "Not    to    con-demntheworld"The''Manofsorro\vs"came;Butthattheworldmight 

5.  "  Lord,  help  my  un  -  be  -  lief :"  Give   me  the  peace  of  faith,     To  rest  with  child-like 
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world    He    gave  His  on  -  ly    Son,      That  who  -  so  -  e  -  ver  will 

cross    Bids     me    to  look  and  live  ;      For  "  Who-so  -  e  -  ver  will 

lost,      But      for  Thy  gra-cious  word  That  "  Who-so  -  e  -  ver  will 

have      Sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  His  name;  For  "Who-so  -  e  -  ver  will 

trust      On    what  Thy  gos  -  pel  saith,  That  "  Who-so  -  e  -  ver  will 


be-lieve,  shall 
be-lieve,  shall 
be-lieve,  shall 
be-lieve,  shall 
be-lieve,  shall 


e  -  ver-last-ing   life  receive!"  "Shall     e     -     ver 
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No.  427.    fUincmbcr  «|rU,  <D  ^rtighty  ©nc ! 


Anon. 


"According    to  Thy    mercy,    remember   Thou    me." — Psalm  xxv.  7. 

Arr.  by  Geo.  F.  Root. 
Ivtm  earnest  expression.  |w |  , 
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1.  When  storms    a* round    are  sweep  ing.  When  lone  my  watch  I'm  keep-ing, 

2.  When   walk -ing    on      life's     o  •  cean,    Con  -  trol    its    rag-  ing     mo-tion; 

3.  When  weight  of    sm        op-  press  -  es,  When  dark  des -pair    d is  -  tress -es, 
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'Mid  fires  of  e  -  vil  fall-ing,  'Mid  temp  -  ters' voi -ces  call-ing, 
When  from  its  dan-gers  shrink-ing,  When  in  its  dread  deeps  sink-ing 
All  through  the  life  that's  mor-tal,      And  when     I  pass  death's  por-tal, 
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Re-mem-ber  me,  0  Might-y  One  !  Remember  me,  0  Might -y  One  ! 
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No.  428.     SBill  gou  be  Ihm,  anb  £  ? 


and  lo,  a  great  multitude,  which  no  man  could  number, 
and  before  the  Lamb." — Rev.  vii.  9. 


.    stood  before  the  throne, 

Mrs.  M.  C.  Willson. 
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We  know  there's  a  bright  and  a  glo  -  rious  home,  A  -  way  in  the  hea-vens 
In-  robes  of  white,  o'er  streets  of  gold,  Be-neath  a  cloud-less 
From  ev  -  'ry  king-dom  of  earth  they  come,  To  join  the  tri-um  -  phal 
If  we  take       the       lov  -    ing        Sa  -  viour   now,   And  fol  -  low  Him  faith-ful- 
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1.  you 

2.  you 

3.  you 

4.  you  11 
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fussing  (Dn. 


There  remaineth,  therefore,  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God. 


Dr.  H.  Bonar. 


-Her.  iv.  g. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


This  is  the  day  of  toil 
Spend  and  be  spent  would  we, 
On    -    ward  we  press     in      haste, 


Be  -  neath  earth's  sul  -  try  noon  ; 
While  last  -  eth  time's  brief  day  ; 
Up  -  ward    our  jour  -  ney     still ; 


The       way  may  rough  -  er     grow,     The     wea   -   ri  -  ness      in  -  crease 


This  is  the  day  of 
No    turn  -  ing  back    in 

Ours  is  the  path  the 
We    gird     our  loins  and 


m 
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Chorus. 


i.  ser-vice  true,  But  rest-  ing  com-eth    soon.  ,. 

2.  cow- ard  fear,  No    ling  - 'ring  by    the     way.  I  .  . 

3.  Master  trod  Thro' good    re-  port  and     ill.  >Hal"Ie  '  lu  *  ->ah  !  Hal  "  to*  ta  '  Jah  !  There  re  * 

4.  has  -  ten  on :   The    end,    the  end   is     peace.  / 
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mains  a    rest  for    us  !     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  There  re 
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We  love  Him,  because  He  first  loved  us."— 1  John  iv.  10. 
<— J 1- 


H.  N.  Whitney. 
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Je    -  sus,    ten  -  der       Sa 
Now     1      krowThou    lov 


viour,  Thou    Hast  died    for 
est,      And      dost  plead   for 
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me  !       Make     me       ve 
me  !       Make    me       ve 
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No.  431. 


Rev.  H  Twells. 


Jit  <£bcn. 


He  healed  them  that  had  need  of  healing." — Luke  ix.  m 
(Eden.     L.M.) 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


At         e    -    ven,     ere 
Once  more 


the       sun 
ven  -  tide 


was     set,  The       sick,       O      Lord,     a  -   round  Thee  lay  ; 
and     we     Op  -  press'd  with     va  -  rious     ills    draw  near: 


O  Sa  -  viour  Christ,  our    woes      dis  -  pel !  For      some      are      sick,  and     some     are  sad, 

And     all,        O      Lord,  crave    per-  feet    rest,  And        to         be      whol  -  ly       free     from  sin 


i.  Oh,         in       what    di  -  vers    pains    they  met !  Oh,  with  what  joy  they 

2.  What     if       Thy   form    we      can  -    not  see !  We  know  and   feel  that 

3.  And     some    have     ne  -  ver    loved   Thee  well,  And  some  have  lost  the 

4.  And      they     who    fain  would  serve  Thee  best,  Are    con-scious  most  of 
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5.  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  man  ! 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried  ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide 


6.  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power ; 
No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 


No.  432.      Wxt  -§hwct  §torj)  of  ®lo. 

1  forbid  them  not,  for  of  sucl 
ark  x.  14. 


"  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me,  and  forbid  them  not,  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of 
Mrs.  Luke.  God." -Mark  x.  14.  Greek  Air. 


I    think  when  I  read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry    of  old,  When    Je -sus  was  here  a-mong 
S  l  f    .W  _  r* *—m-r-p — m.m    *__*-!_£     r    ~?~  "*>~^1  "" 


1.  How  He  called  lit -tie    chil-dren  as  lambs  to    His  fold  ;  I  should  like     tohavebeenwithHim  then. 
D.S.  And  that    I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said,"  Let  the     lit  -  tie  ones  come  un-  to      Me." 
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wish  that  Hishands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,That  His  arms  had  been  thrown  around    me, 


Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  of  His  love  ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above — 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare, 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
For  "of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 


*  w      "|       r 

But  thousands  and  thousands,  who  wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home  ; 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  that  blessed  and  glorious  time, 

The  fairest,  and  brightest,  and  best ; 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 


No.  433. 


flock  of  JVgcs. 


"That   Rock  was   Christ."— i  Corinthians  x.  4. 


Toplady. 
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J k    k     & 

hide            my-self   in 

2.     Not    the     la    -    - 

bour   of    my    hands          Can     ful  -  lil             Thy  law's  de- 

3.    No -thing    in 

my  hand  I      bring ;         Sim  -  ply    to             Thy  cross   I 

4.     While  I    draw 

this  fleet- ing  breath,      When  mine  eyes          shall  close  in 
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i.       cure,  Save   me     from 

2.  -  tone  ;  Thou  must  save, 

3.  fly,  Wash  me,      Sa 
4-      me,  Let    me     hide 
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Save  me   from     its 

Thou  must  save,  and 

Wash  me,    Sa  -  viour, 

Let   me  hide     my 
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gink  and  power. 

Thou   a  -  lone. 

or      I     die. 

■     self    in  Thee. 
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NO.  435.         Psalm  CIII.  CM. 

1  O  thou,  my  soul,  bless  God  the  Lord, 

And  all  that  m  me  is 
Be  stirred  ur.  His  holy  name 
To  magnify  and  bless. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  Lord  thy  God, 

And  not  forgetful  be 
Of  all  His  gracious  benefits 
He  hath  bestowed  on  thee  : 

3  All  thine  iniquities  who  doth 

Most  graciously  forgive; 
"Who  thy  diseases  all  and  pains 
Doth  heal,  and  thee  relieve  : 

4  Who  doth  redeem  thy  life,  that  thoa 

To  death  may'st  not  go  down  ; 
Who  thee  with  loving-kindness  doth 
And  tender  mercies  crown. 


No.  436.      PsAtM  cxxi. 


CM. 


No. 
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I  to  the  hills  will  lift  mine  eyes, 

From  whence  doth  come  mine  nid  ; 
My  safety  cometh  from  the  Lord, 

Who  heaven  and  earth  hath  made. 
Thy  foot  He  '11  not  let  slide,  nor  will 

He  slumber  that  thee  keeps  : 
Behold,  He  that  keeps  Israel 

He  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps. 
The  Lord  thee  keeps,  the  Lord  thy  shade 

Ou  thy  right  hand  doth  stay  : 
The  moon  by  night  thee  shall  not  smite, 

Nor  yet  the  sun  by  day. 
The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  soul;    He  shall 

Preserve  thee  from  all  ill : 
Henceforth  thy  going  out  and  in 

God  keep  lor  ever  will. 

437.        Psalm  CXXXIII.  CM. 

Behold,  how  good  a  thing  it  is, 

And  how  becoming  well, 
Together  such  as  brethren  are 

In  unity  to  dwell ! 
Like  precious  ointment  on  the  head, 

That  down  the  beard  did  flow, 
Even  Aaron's  beard,  and  to  the  skirts 

Did  of  his  garments  go  : 
As  Hermon's  dew,  the  dew  that  doth 

On  Zion's  hills  descend  ; 
For  there  the  blessing  God  commands, 

Life  that  shall  never  end. 


No;  438 


Paraphrase  II.  CM. 

O  God  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 

Tby  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 

Hast  all  our  fathers  led  i 
Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  Rfice  I 

God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 

Of  their  racoeeding  r  toe  I 
Through  each  perplexing  path  of  lifo 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  i 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 

And  raiment  lit  provide. 
Oh,  spread  Thv  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  ease. 

And  at  our  Pal  her*!  lov<  i  abode 

<  IttX  :  "ills  arrive  in  pe  LOO. 

Book  bleesmgs  from  Thy  gracious:  hand 

<  i.ir  humble  prayers  Implore; 

And  Thou  shall  )>e  our  obOMa  <Jod 
And  portion  evermore. 


NO.   439.      PABArHRASE  XXX.  CM. 

1  Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 

With  contrite  hearts  return  : 
Our  God  is  gTacions,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth. 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave  ; 
And  though  His  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 
'Tis  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned ; 

The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light : 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight. 

4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 

Shall  know  Him  and  rejoice ; 
His  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be, 
Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

5  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 

Diffusing  fragrance  round  ; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground  ; 

6  So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  sou^s, 

And  shed  a  joyful  light : 
That  hallowed  morn  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 

NO.  440.         Paraphbase  XLI.        €.M. 

1  As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised 

The  brazen  serpent  hitrh, 
The  wounded  looked  and  straight  were  cured, 
The  people  ceased  to  die : 

2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 

A  healing  virtue  flows  : 
Who  looks  to  Him  with  lively  faith 
Is  saved  from  endless  woes. 

3  For  God  gave  up  His  Son  to  death. 

So  generous  was  His  love, 
That  all  the  faithful  might  enjoy 
Eternal  life  above. 

4  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 

The  Son  of  God  appeared  ; 
No  weapons  in  His  hand  are  seen, 
Nor  voice  of  terror  heard : 

5  He  came  to  raise  our  fallen  state, 

And  our  lost  hopes  restore  : 
Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy-scat, 
And  bids  us  fear  no  more. 

6  But  vengeance  just  for  ever  lies 

Upon  the  rebel  race, 
Who  God's  eternal  Son  despise, 
And  scorn  His  offered  giace. 

NO.  441.      Paraphrase  LX.  CM. 

1  Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  love! 
We  own  Thy  power  to  sa\  e. 
That  power  bj  whlsh  our  Shepherd  rose 
Victorious  o'er  tho  gra\  8 
8  Him  from  the  dead  Thou  bfOUfht'st  again. 
When,  by  His  sacred  blood, 
Confirmed  and  sealed  for  evermore, 
Th'  eternal  covenant  stood. 

3  Oh,  may  Thy  spirit  seal  our  souls, 

And  mould  them  to  Thj  s  111, 

That  our  weak  hearts  no  more  may  stray, 

But  keep  Thy  precepts  still ; 

4  That  to  perfection's  saered  height 

We  nearer  still  may  rise  | 
And  all  We  think,  and  all  wo  do. 
Bo  pleasing  in  Thine  eyes. 
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What  can  wash  away  my  stain  p  Rev.  R.  Lowry  Rev.  R.  Lowry  ...    338 

What  means  this  eager,  anxious  ?  Miss  Campbell  T.E.Perkins 20 

What  though  clouds  are  hov'ring  Hattie  M.  Conrey Rev.  R.  Lowry  ...   421 

What  various  hindrances  we  meet !    ...  W.  Cowper Dr.  L.  Mason 142 

When  He  cometh  Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing ...     G.  F.  Root  17 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous   Isaac  Watts Arr.byDr. L.Mason 424 

When  Jesus  comes  to  reward    F.J.Crosby   W.  H.  Doane 410 

When  my  final  farewell   M.  Farningham P.  P.  Bliss   195 

When  peace,  like  a  river H.  G.  Spafford  P.  P.  Bliss  210 

When  storms  around  are  sweeping Anon Arr.  by  G.  F.  Root  427 

When  the  dewy  light  was  fading F.J.Crosby  S.  J.  Vail 371 

When  the  storms  of  life  are  M.  E.  Servoss J.  McGranahan   .   375 

Where'er  thine  earthly  lot  may  be P.  P.  Bliss   253 

Where  is  my  wandering  boy  ?   Rev.  R.  Lowry  Rev.  R.  Lowry  ...   303 

While  foes  are  strong  Anon P.  P.  Bliss  175 

While  Jesus  whispers  to  you    W.  E.  Witter H.  R.  Palmer 286 

While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light..  Dr.  T.  Dwight  Dr.  L.  Mason 223 

While  the  silv'ry  moonbeams  fall   P.  P.  Bliss  T.J.Cook   254 

Whom  have  I,  Lord,  in  heaven  ? R.  G.  Halls R.  G.  Halls  275 

Who  is  He  in  yonder  stall  r"    Rev.  B.  R.  Hanby Rev.  B.  R.  Hanby  392 

Who,  who  are  these  P    T.  C.  O'Kane T.  C.  O'Kane 58 

Whosoever  heareth  P.  P.  Bliss  P.  P.  Bliss   24 

Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother? G.  F.  Root  G.  F.  Root  297 

Why  perish  with  cold  ?   Mary  A.  Baker  Ira  D.  Saukey    ...   325 

Will  you  meet  me  at  the  Fountain?  ...  P.  P.  Bliss  P.  P.  Bliss   259 

With  harps  and  with  vials Rev.  A.  T.  Pierson  ...     P.  P.  Bliss   126 

Wondrous  words,  how  rich  in  blessing  Mary  D.  James Ira  D.  Sankey    ...   307 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming Rev.  S.  Dyer 66 

YET  there  is  room Dr.  H.  Bonar Ira  D.  Sankey    ...     31 

ield  not  to  temptation    H.  R.  Palmer H.  R.  Palmer 135 

•  The  pieces  marked  with  U  Asterisk  are  inserted  by  Special  rilllllUtllHI  of 
Mr    Philip  Phillips  and  the  Sunday  School  Union 

The  Music  of  Hoi  B,  IS,  10,  and  80  waa  written  by  theCompoeen  for  lb,  Philip 
Phii.lii'S,  anil  is  here  published  by  his  special  permission. 


